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LETTEll^ij 


MADAME DE SEVlGNt:, &c. 

!Thc I/Tiicrs with an asterisk bcfofc ihn number 
' are new Letters.] 


IJ^TTER CCCXCIX. 

ri'.OM MlitlAME DE SilviGNE TO MADAME DE GKIGNAN. 

llie Roclss> Sunday, March 22, icy6. 

I AM in very good heaith, inydear, but in my rebel* 
lious bands there is neither rhyme nor reason 1 there¬ 
fore eni|)loy the little girl for the last time: she is the 
sweetest girl in the world; I know not what I should 
have done without her; she reads whatever I wish, and 
you see how she writes ; she loves me, is very obliging, 
and likes to talk of madame de (irignan; in short, 1 
beg you to love her for my sake. 


THE LITTLE CIttL FOR HERSELF. 

I SHOULD be too happy, madam, were that the case; i 
dare say you envy me the pleasure *ot being copstaiiVly 
about my lady, your mother: she made me write 
all this in praise of myself: I am perfectly ^shamed id 
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it; and am, at the same time, grieved at th tt> <tis> lu 
of her departure. 

CONTINUED FOB MADAME DE SkVIGNt. 

MtiftUe. girl wished to talk to you a little; but now 1 
return to you, my dear child, to tell jou, that except 
my hands, which I do not expect to be well till the 
weather is warm, you have no reason to say, you could 
not know me. My face is not altered, my mind and 
temper are the same as ever: I am a little thinner in¬ 
deed, but that 1 am not sorry for: 1 walk out and lake 
the air, without any uneasiness; and the only reason of 
their sitting up with me is, because 1 cannot conve¬ 
niently turn myself yet in my bed ; but I sleep like a 
top. I must own this is a little uncomfortable, and that 
I find it so, but, my dear, we must'suffer whatever iti 
pleases God to inflict on us; and I may think myself 
very happy in being so well as I am, for you know 
what sort of thing a rheumatism is to deal with. As 
to your question, I will answer you in the words of 
Medea: 


C'est ainsi qu’en partant je vous fuis mes adieux *. 

Thb I have done, and am told that I shall resume my 
beautiful health. I wish it may be so for your sake, 
my dear, and the love you bear me : besides, I should 
not be very unwilling myself to give you this pleasure. 
The good princess has paid me a visit to-day: she in¬ 
quired if 1 had heard from you; 1 wished for your an- 
. swer, to have given her. 1 be indolence of a country 
life makes one attentive to these little things. I could 
blushvig' when this came into my head, and 


• is thus in pirting I bid you sdira. 
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slie reddened ii little too. 1 should have been glad you 
had discharged that debt a little sooner on my account: 
she sets oil’ on Wednesday, owing to tiie deatli of M. 
tie Valois, and I sliall set out on Tuesday, that I may 
sleep at Laval. 1 .shall not write lo you on Wednesday, 
^o do not be uneasy at not hearing from me. But I 
shall write from Malicorne, where 1 intend to stay two 
days to rest myself; I begin already to feel the want 
of my little secretary. 

You imagine that we have bad weather here; we 
have Provence weather here, but what surprises me is, 
that you have llriiany vveatlier with you : I supposed 
yours a thousand times fiiicr, and you supposed ours a 
thousand times worse than it really is. I have made 
the most of tlie season, imagining we may have a re¬ 
turn of winter in April fir Ma}’, which I am accord- 
mgly going to pass in Paris. And now, had you but 
seen me play the sick and delicate lady in my bed¬ 
gown, my arm-chair, my pillows, and my night-cap, 
believe me, you would not have known me again for 
the person who used to dress so light and airily, with¬ 
out cap, cloak, or bonnet, and who never sat upon any 
thing but a folding chair; but this rheumatism has 
wrought a total change. 1 forgot to tell you that our 
uncle de Sevigne is dead. Madame de la Fayette now 
inherits her mother’s fortune. M. du Plessis Guinegaut 
IS dead also. You know what is necessary to be done 
with respect to his wife. 

Corbinelli tells me, I lose all my wit and spirit, when 
1 dictate: so that he will correspond with me no longer: 
1 believe he is right; I find my style flat, be you more 
generous, my dear, and continue to charm me with 
your entertaining letters. I entreat yon to calculate 
the moons during your pregnancy; if you lie in a 
single day after the ninth moon, your infant\wilL live ; 
, »2 
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if nof, (io not expect a miracle. I shall sel jjti- 
Tuesday ; ihe roads arc as good as in siaunier, 
have a sh.-'rp north-east wind that cuts my poof iiatioi' 
to pieces: I niiisi have hot weather for them, steam is 
nothing: I am very well otherwise, and it is droll' 
enough to sec a woman, that looks well in the face, fell 
like an infant; but wc become used to these inconveni¬ 
ences. 

Adieu, my dearest: continue, to love me, and receive 
in return the tendere.st altaehment that ever united ])a- 
rent to child. I fell our separation during my illness, 
and often thought, that it would have been a great com¬ 
fort to b-ave had you with me. I have given order.^ 
that j'our letters may fmd me at Malicornc. I embrace 
the count, or ratlnr, 1 de.sire him to embrace me. I 
am wholly yours, and so is the good abbe, who i.s 
teckoning and call nlaiing from morning till night, and 
is not a penny the richer for it, so com|)lelely has this 
province been lleeced 
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ro 'rilE SAME. 

Xaival, Tlirsilaj, Marrll 24, Ifi;ii. 

And why should 1 not write to you to-day, if I can? I 
set out this morning iVom tiic Roek.s, in the most de¬ 
lightful we;ither: spring is opened in our woods. The 
little girl was taken away early in the morning to pre¬ 
vent the violent sallies of her grief: her sorrows are ilie 
sorrows of a child, hut then they are so natural, they 
come so iinmedi'ately from the heart, that it is impos- 
flot to be aifected with them; perhaps she may 

-^dancing now. Two days ago she was a jierfert 

TEuntainj/I (?4tve given her no good example of seb 
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joveriiaiu'c. To you otily it belongs, my dear, to unite 
,tenderness and resolution. I am very well, and be¬ 
haved very well upon the road. The confinement of 
\he carriage hurls my knees a little, but walking carries 
it olT again. .My hands, my poor hands, are still bad, 
^but 1 am in hopes that the warm we.ither will cure 
them; it would give me no small joy. it is surprising 
to me, how people can accustom themselves to evils 
and inconvenience ; if any one had told me, that I 
should have been able to endure the pain and fatigue 
1 have undergone, I should not have believed it, and 
yet .so it has been, and .so it is. 

The good abbe is very well; I shall write to you 
again from Malicornc, where I expect to find letter* 
from you. Pray calculate the moons during your 
pregnancy; it will lead, perhaps, to a confirmation of 
your hopes respecting the life of your child. I em¬ 
brace the count; and as to you, my dear child, when 
should I finish, were I to tell you all my thoughts, and 
all my affection for you ? 

LETTER CCCCI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Maliroinc, Saturday, March 28, 1676. 

1 HAVE met two of your letters on the road, my dear 
child, which have aftbrde,d me no small degree of plea¬ 
sure, as they give me fre.sh proofs of your affectionate 
regard for my health by the measures you advise me 
to adopt respecting it. In return for this, I assure you 
that I see no reason why the little Adhemar should not 
live a century, at least. You mentjonthe 15th of June; 
upon reckoning the moons to the 11th of February, 1 
find you had entered two days upon,lJje nintli month ; 
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that is sufficient. As to niyselC tlie change of air, fstKl 
the continuance of the fine weather, have done 
great deal of good : if I could stay here a n eck or tcii 
days, the friendly attentions of nindamc de Lavardin 
would complete the cure ; but a tiioiisand things call 
me to Pans, both on your account, and my son’s. Think 
of the waywardness of our fate: Tallard’s marriage has 
prevented Viriville from purchasing the guidonage : 
here are ail ( ur measures defeated at once : is not this 
very strange, or rather very cruel ? Madame de la 
Baume strikes from afar. 

If I go to Bourbon, and you join me tliere, that will 
be my true healtli, and I shall live tliis winter upon tlic 
hopes ofseeiiig you. Madame de Lavardin thinks thttre 
is very little in the his’hncss of the jirincess de Tarente, 
and that there is no comparison between madame de 
Vaudemont, your friend, who is so far from any .sove¬ 
reignty, and the princess Enrilie de Hesse, who lias just 
left it; for since her widowhood, the title lias not been 
contested. In short, I do not think I have coiiiinitted 
you after these instances. Some other hand must finish, 
for mine will proceed no farther. 

When I came here, madame de Lavardin spoke to 
me of M. I'lechier’s funeral oration. We read it toge¬ 
ther, and I ask M. de Tullt^ a thousand pardons, but 1 
really think it superior to his. I think it more uniformly 
beautiful ; T read it with astonishment, and can hardly 
comprehend how the same things can be expre.ssed in 
such a different manner: in short, I was (piite cliarmed 
with it. We were very glad of tlie news you sent us 
from Messina *, which carried an air of authority with 

* Mes8ii» havinfj Vieen^ surrendered to France, ow’utg soUfly to t!ic 
that divided if, tl’.e Spanish party, which was &iill powerful, 
firtjuent seditions. 'I'he victories of DuquAiie in the Meditcr- 
raOilptn, ktpi Oic FrShfch there a long time, hut in 16/8 they evacuated 
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it, on account of your near neighbourhood. What 
madness could possess these people to have such an 
aversion to the poor French, who are the most polite 
and engaging people in the world? Always inform me 
of your tragic histories; never conceal any thing, for a 
state of suspense is worse than the most cruel certainty. 
Madame de Lavardin sends you a note, the answer to 
which, I will deliver more carefully than that to Bussj\ 
The circuitous way you take to write to each other is 
very droll *. You know, 1 suppose, that M. de Coet- 
cjiiPii arrivetl at Paris, at the same time M. de Chaolnea 
tlid : the animosity that exists between them, and the 
complaints made l)y de Coetquen, must furnish a fine 
scene, if the king would hear them together. I am like- ' 
wise informed, tliat M. de Rohan has quitted the ser¬ 
vice, on not being made a brigadier; so we shall see 
the fashion of volunteers will return again. Adieu, my 
dearest countess, this is sullicient for to-day. 

LETTER CCCCII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Parw, Wcilue*!*)', April s, 1870, 

1 AM dull and mortified, my dear child, at not being 
able to write all I wish. I begin to be impatient at lhi« 
tedious delay. I am extrimiely well in health, the 
change of air has been of great service to me, but my 
hands cannot be persuaded to share in the recovery. I 
have seen all our friends, male and female. 1 keep my 

it. Tlie Spaniards again took possossion of it; and this city hecame# 
as Naples lias become in our day, tire scene of the most atrocious 
revenge. 

• These letters went from Burgundy to Paris, from Pari* to Britany, 
from Britany to Provence, &c. 
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room, and observe your advice in niaion” the CRre (>| 
rny health my principal concern. The clnvalier (df- 
(■rignan) comes and chats with me till (‘le\ en o’clnrh : 
lie is very obliging. I got so far the better of his mo¬ 
desty, as to prevail on him to give me an account of hi^ 
campaign; when we both shed tears to the meuioiy 
of M. de Turenne. What think you of mav.-hal (h 
Lorges ? Is he not fortunate? Honours, riches, and a 
pretty wife ! she w as educated as one destined to be in 
time a great lady. Fortune is a prettj- goddess ; but I 
cannot forgive her incivilities to ourscivi s. 


FROM M. DE COIiniNEU-l. 

I AM just come in time, madam, to relieve this poor 
weak hand; but I shall resign the pen whenever it 
pleased It was going to inform you of a droll .speech 
of M. d’Armagnac'.s. There was a dispute concerning 
the places of the princes and dukes at the communion, 
which was thus regulated by his majesty: immediately 
after the princes of the blood, followed M. de Vermon- 
dois, and the ladies; the attendance of the rest of the 
dukes and princes of Lorraine being dispensed with : 
upon thi.s, M. d’Armagnac took upon him to expostu¬ 
late with his majesty on the arrangement, but the king 
giving him to understand that he would have it so, 
“ Sire,” replies M. d’Armagnac, " le charbonkr est le 
mailre cbez lui*.'* This was considered excellent by every 
one j we also think it so, and 1 am sure you w ill. 


* The coalhcaver is master in kls own house. 



MAOAMR I>B SI VIGNL;. 


FROM MADAME I>E SEVl^NF. 

^ DO not like to employ secretaries that have more wit 
than myself. I am afraid to make them write all my 
■ nonsense. The little i^irl was excellent on this account. 
1 still intend to go to Bourbon ; and cannot but wonder 
that any one should endeavour to dissuade me from it, 
■since it is the advice of all the physicians. 

I mentioned to d’Macqueville yesterday, that you 
liad said, you would come 'and pay me a visit there. 1 
need not tell you how much I wish it, nor how much I 
regret passing my life thus without you. It seems as 
if we had another in store, for which we reserve the 
jde asiire of .seeing each other continually, and enjoying 
our mutual -aliection ; but we are wasting the present, 
which is our all, and death closes the aecount: this is 
an atiecting thought. But, notwiih.standing the desire 
I have for your company, if you imagine the expense 
of the journey will be a means of preventing your com¬ 
ing here next winter, I would not have you think of it ; 
1 had r.it’iier not see you till then, for 1 have no hopes 
of going to Grignan. The good abbe will not go ; he 
has a great deal of business here, and besides that is 
apprehensive of the climate. 1 find in referring to my 
treatise of ingratitude, that it will not be right to leave 
him at his age ; and as I know a separation from me 
would be like that of soul and body, I should always 
reproach myself if he were to die in.my absence. Con- 
siiler, therefoie, whether, for the pleasure of being to¬ 
gether for three weeks, we should sacrifice that of 
spending the whole winter together ; settle this in your 
mind, according to the plan and situation of your af¬ 
fairs ; remembering at the same tinnf that my affection, 
an<) the misf.n-.ble state 1 have been call u*pon you 
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to give me ali the comfort in your power, and the 
est of all comforts is that of seeing you. If you couid 
come back with me here from Bourbon, it would be ex¬ 
cellent; we would pass our autumn at Livii; and in 
the winter, INI. de Grignan might come and see u>., and 
take you away with him in the spring This would be' 
the easiest way, the most natural, and the most desir¬ 
able for me. Think seriously of all this, there is no 
time to lose : I shall set out for Bourbon, or Vichi, next 
month. 

You wish me to inform you particularly of my health; 
except some flying pains which I feel occasionall) in 
my hands and knees, I am quite well. I sleep well, 
and eat well in moderation. 1 hare no one to sit up 
with roe, and I begin to feed myself with my left hand 
it was the most ridiculous thing in the world to see me 
fed ; and with regard to writing, yon see my pcrfoim- 
ance. I am told w'onders in praise of Vichi, and I think 
I shall prefer it to Bourbon for two reasons; first, be¬ 
cause madame de Montespan, they say, is going to 
Bourbon; and secondly, because Vichi is neartr to 
you ; so that if you should come to me, you will have 
a less fatiguing journey, and if the uorifiy should change 
his mind we shall be nearer to Grignan. In short, my 
dear child, I cherish the sweet hope of seeing you ; you 
must arrange every thing, but pray let me see you 
longer than a fortnight: it would not be worth while 
to take so much trouble, and have so much regret at 
parting with you again for so short a period. You laugh 
at Villebrune, but I have been advised here to do ex- 
as he advised me. 1 am going to foment my 
liands f ^iJou knew the agitation caused by the 
equinox, y®u WbuM retract your errors. The/emer will 
soon join his brigade, and from thence will go to matins. 
I have kej^t my/room for six days, that I may recover 



MtDAMK DE StVIGNE. 11 

from Ihe fatigue of my journey. I receive every body ; 
the Soubises, the Sullys, have come to sec me for your 
sake. I hear no mention of sending M. de Venddme 
to Provence. Your residence there deserve.s that some 
dignity siiould be conferred on you; all your reasons 
are admirable, but it is not 1 who do not wisli to go to 
(jrignan. 

The chevalier de Mirabeau has told us, how much 
you were affected with the news of my illness, and that 
six hours’ grief had altered you so as scarcely to be 
known. You may judge, my dear, how sensibly I felt 
these unfeigned proofs of your affection. I have seen 
the duchess of Sault; she is extremely handsome, and as 
gay as a lark, which shows that she has passed all her 
life at church with her mother : her spirits are incon¬ 
ceivable : she is going into Dauphine. Her husband 
seems melancholy; but that is attributed to his having 
left the service. It is said, and he b< gins to think so 
himself, that he ought not to have cared about being 
appointed lieutenant-general a year sooner or later. I 
only touch upon these subjects, and suppress half my 
thoughts on account of my poor hand. The princess 
do Tarente is expected here in a day or two. Madame 
lias written to her very affectionately, calling her good 
aunt. About a week ago, M. de Venddme said to the 
king, that he hoped after the campaign was ended, hia 
majesty would permit him to go and take possession of 
the government he had done him the honour to give 
him. " Sir,” replied the king, “ when you know how 
to manage your own affairs, I will give you the charge 
of mineand there it ended. 

Adieu, my dearest child. I take up the pen, ^d lay 
it down, ten times in writing a letter; do not fear there- 
fuie that I shall hurt my hand. 
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LETTER CCCCIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Ajiril 10, If 

The more I think of it, my child, the more 1 am aga-.:;;-. 
your paying me a visit only for a fortnight. If you 
come to Vichi iiourbon, it ought to be in your 
way hither, and we would spend the remainder of the 
summer and the autumn there. You should nur.se, and 
comfort me, and M, de Grignan should come and .see 
you in the winter, and dispose of you in his turn as he 
thought proper. It is thus yoii ought to visit a mother 
you love, it is thus you ought to comfort her after she , 
has suffered a painful illness, and a thousand other in¬ 
conveniences, and lost the flat,tering idea of being im¬ 
mortal. At present she begins to feel some little doubts, 
and is mortified to such a degree, as to believe, that she 
may some day occupy the bark of Charon, and that she 
is not exempted from his jurisdiction. In short, instead 
of the journey into Britany which you were so desirous 
to take, I only propose, and ask this of you. 

My son is going away: I am very melancholy at the 
idea of this separation. Nb^iiig is to be seen at Paris, 
but preparations for the cafiipaign *; complaints of 
want of money are greater than usual, but I believe no 
one will stay behind now, any more than in former 
years. The chevalier has gone without bidding me 

E ” i ; he wished to avoid it, and has spared me a pain- 
ij^ive-taking, for I have a verywmeere regard for 
,&.yo^i, 5 ee that my hand-v. . .g begins to resume 

• A congress had beea^ssembled at Nimeguen in Julj iC'.s. But. 
though it continued, pejce was not liie wore advanced. 
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st*« usual character ; I consider tlie cure of my hand 
■•■jjtefly to depend on it; it wtdl knows, that I will ex- 
A”se it for some time from any other exercise. 1 can- 
ot yet lift any llitii'i; ; a sjjoon seems a jwnderons ma¬ 
chine. J am still forced to subtnit to such regulations 
as are troublesome and mortifying; but I do ntit com¬ 
plain now 1 can write to you. The duchess do Sault 
ri.sits me like one of my old friends ; I think she likes 
me. She came twice with madanic Ov "irissne. What 
a contrast lliere is between these two characters ! the 
first would certainly please you. My hand is tired, and 
wishes to rest: I owe it this complaisance, for the fa¬ 
vour it has rendered me. 

CONTINUED Ity M. DE SEVIGn£ 

Jc Vais jiaiair dv cone vittc } 

■te iii’vn Viils iMcrcrctli, tout droit a Charlcvllle, 

Malgi'e Ic ( liHgriu <iui iiraitond •. 

I T>iu not think it necessary to finish the stanza, because 
all my liistory is comprehended in these three lines. 
You cannot conceive the joy it gives me, to see my 
inolher’s health so much restored. I still insist on it, 
that you ought to come and see her at Bourbon ; you 
may return with her, and stay here till M. de Grignan 
returns, to give a new lustre to your beauties, and make 
you appear, in the Castilian language. 

La gala dol, pueblo. 

La W de! Avril f. 

If you follow iny,|dvice, you will be happier than I 
uni; you will see luyb^ jfiher, without the pain of part- 

* I am leaving this town; I shall s« out o.\ Wednesday for Charle- 
ville, in spite of all tlie vexations that attend iiW. 

■f T)k‘ pride of the village, the flower of AjjrJ. 
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ing from her in hvo or three days, a pain that is usually 
accompanied with other uneasinesses easy to be ima¬ 
gined. 1 am agaitt guidon, guidon eternally, guidon 
with a grey beard ; what comforts me is, that ail things- 
in this world have an end, and there is no probability 
that tltis is an exce|)tion to the general rule. Adieu, 
my beautiful Intle sister ; wish me a happy journey : I 
fear the interested soul of M. de Crigiian will forbid 
you this kind wish ; but I think, notwithstanding, you 
will both be glad to see me again. 


LEITER CCCCIV. 


TO THE SAME. 


Pans, Wt diiesday, April 15, 1676. 

I AM very melancholy, iny dear ; my poor boy is just 
gone ; he has so many little social virtues that are the 
charm of society, that were he only an acr|uaintancc I 
sliould regret his loss. He desired me over and over 
again to tell you, that he forgot to take notice to yon 
of the story of your Proteus, who w as at one time a ca¬ 
puchin, at another time a galley-slave ; he was liighly 
amused at it. It is supposetl we arc going to undertake 
the siege of Cambray ; this is so extraordinary a step, 
that every one thinks we have had intelligence with 
some one in the place. If we lose Philipsburgh, it will 
be very diflicult to repair the breach: vederemo, we 
shall see. But still we reason and make almanacs, all 


of which end with, the king's star will prevail. 
fato-length marshal Bellefond has cut the thread tliat 
here. Sanguin has purchased his place for 
&5,Oo6 livres, and p brevet de retenue of 350,000. This 


• Of uemier txMue d’hote), or lord chambi rlaiii, to the king. 



;|is a fine settlement, and an assurance of a cordon 
■Ijleu *. M. (le Pomponne has paid me a very cordial 
visit: all your friends have exerted themselves wonder¬ 
fully. 1 do not go out yet. The cold winds retard the 
cure of niy liands, and yet I write better than I did, as 
j’ou may see. I turn myself at night on my left side ; 
I eat with niy left hand : these are left-lianded perform¬ 
ances. My face is very little altered ; you would soon 
discover that you have .seen it somewhere before ; it is 
liecaii.se 1 have not been bled, and have endeavoured to 
get cured of my iline.s.s without such remedies. I thank 
you for mentioning the pigeons to me. Where has the 
little one acquired this timidity ? 1 am afraid you will 
throw the blame upon me : you cast a suspicious eye 
■ towards me. This humour will, I daresay, pass oii^ 
and you will not be obliged to make a monk of him. 
I am resolved to go to Vichi; they have set me against 
Bourbon on account of the air. The mareebale d’Etrees 
wishes me to go to Vichi; she says it is a delightful 
country. I have told you what I think of that affair; 
either resolve to return l)ilher with me, or do not come 
.It all; for a fortnight will only disturb me with con- 
.stant thoughts of a separation, and will be on the whole 
a foolish and useless expense. You know how dear the 
sight of you is to me ; so take your own measures. 

I wish you had finished the bargain about your 
estate: M. de Pomponne tells me it is raised to a mar- 
tjuisate. 1 desired him to make it a dukedom: he as¬ 
sured me it would give him great pleasure to do so, and 
that he would use all expedition in drawing up the pa¬ 
tents, This is a considerable step. I am delighted to 
bear the pigeons are so well. How does the litdfe tiny 

• M. dc Sanguin was not created a knigi t of the king's order at the 
promotion in 1688, but the marquis de Livrkhis sou, who was iircmicr 
inaitre d'hotel, was cuinpreheuded in tliatof IJ24. 
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or ratln'r the great fat one do? I lore him dearly, for 
resolving to live against wind and tide. But I cannot 
forget my little girl * ; I sup/jo.se you will determine on 
putting her to Saint Warie, according to the resolutions 
you adopt tliis Kiinaner; all depends upon that. You 
seem satisfied with the devotions of Passion and Eas¬ 
ter weeks: you shut yourself up at Grignan. For my 
part, my thoughts were not allected with any thing ; I 
had no object to strike the sense : I ate meat till Good 
I'riday, and had only the comfort of being very distant 
from any opportunity of committing sin. 1 told La 
Mousse you lemembered him ; and he advises you to 
make the most of your man of wit. Adieu, my dear 
child. 


FROM M. HE COnBI.NEILI. 

I always come in at a fortunate time to relieve this 
poor hand, which was just going to tell you tliat the 
good princess de Tarente lias been here, tiiul that slie is 
so full of busine.ss, and so stunned w ilh the noise of 
Paris, that I could not say any thing to her about your 
answer. We mutually regret the tranquillity of the 
Ilock.s. But I am weary of acting the secretary, and .so 
1 will talk to yon a little myself. 

Your good mother mentioned the project of Cambray 
to you, but very slightly. This is what the politicians 
say of the affair. It is certain that our troops are all 
distributed to different parts; some are before Cambray, 
others before Ypres; and others are sent towards Brus¬ 
sels, whither Vandrai has been dispatched. The design 
of this is, to amuse the allies, and to prevent them from 
fornafejg a sjrongj-array by the junction of their several 
garrisonj|jj|^u£ what is considered the worst, is sending 

MtirierEIanche d’^^iWinar, born the isth November ifi'o. 
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- . ctrciai'v ol state* * * § ’ lo assciiib'e llie troops, and c.irry 

.'yivlor.s liiiusflt’ to all part.-;. M. do Cnajiii is at Cain- 
Aci,. . y j,. jjiiiiiiercsat 'i'jjre.s, bnta.s to the rest, their 
•'* hn'Hvn only to the king. 'J'he day of 
ft*!'; tiopartnre was kejH secret till Monday on leaving the 
. jM icil-rouni. Tiie duke of l.nxenihoiirg lias declared 
ni-t us, and turnished the Imperialists with live or 

;\ thon.sand men : t!ie priiice.s, his brothers, are of lit- 
.i,*e conse luence, that is, the duke of Hanover fi and the 
lii.diop otOsnabiuek. We have demanded the infanta 
oi' liavaria X for the d.mphin ; but since her mother’s § 
death, the king of .Sjrain h.is demanded her likewise, and 
ii, is belit ved that he will obtain her, for the good 
ei» elm- wishes to espouse the king of Poland’s widow ||, 
w[io is sister to the emperor (l.eojiold). If M.de Mar- 
scilu's could have parried this stroke, I should have said 
■sometliing to him. 

The king has ordered the parliament to make out a 
commission, for a counsellor of tiie high chamber to re¬ 
pair to Rocroi and examine madanie de Rrinvilliers; for 
they will not have her brought hither to be examined, 
because most of the gentlemen of the robe are related 
in some way or other lo that unhappy woman. 

* M. clc Louvois. 

f His late majesty George I. 

X Mary-Anne-Victoria of Bavaria, married In 16S0 to LevvU dauphin 
of France. 

§ Henrietta Adelaide of Savoy, who died tliC 18th of March, 1676. 

1! Cleonoia-Maria of Austria; widow to Michael Viesiioviski. 
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LF, ITER CCCCV, 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Fiiday, Ainil J7, 167*. ^ 
Thank Got! 1 do not write very hadly, niy dear; at 
least, I answer for the first two or tiiree lines, for yot^ 
must know that my hattds, I mean niy right hand, will 
not render its assistance to any thing hut writing to 
you ; 1 love it the better for it. if it is ollered a 
spoon, it desires to be excused, and shakes and spills 
every thing in it: oiler it any thing else, it is just tin- 
same, it refuses flat and plain, and ihiid^s I am already' 
sufficiently obliged to it. In fact, this is all the service 
1 require of it: I am extraordinarily patient, and wait 
for relief from the warm weather and Vichi. Since I 
have been informed tliere is a pump there, and a bath, 
and that the waters are as good as at Bourbon, the 
clearness of the air and the beauty of the country have 
determined me to give the preference to it, and to set 
out as soon as I [tossihly can. i have told you so often 
that I will not have your company if I cannot enjoy it 
longer than a fortnight, that you must settle tiic rest. 
You know my heart, but 1 nuist not believe implicitly 
in every thing it wishes ; you are better acquainted 
than 1 arn with the possibilities and impossibilities. 

The king left Paris yesterday, but it is not absolutely 
known what siege be is going to undertake. 1 have 
seen M. de Pomponne ; he desires me to make you a 
thousand compliments fur him. 1 have been at made- 
rndiselle de Meri’s, wdio has charming apartments, and 
extremely well furnished: there is no leaving her rooms, 
they are so pleasant. The Villars are very dull at mar¬ 
shal de Hellefonn’s absolute resignation. 1 have been 



MADAME DE SEVlCNt. IS 

itut })ul three times ; does not that please you ? My ac- 
'^tivity is quite over ; ask Coj’binelti, for here he is. 


FnOM M. DE C0P.1»1NEI.LT. 

Indeed, madam, it is true, she is very good, and so com¬ 
pletely altered, that she is rather tlie image of indolence 
than activity, unless when you and your affairs arc in 
question. This refreshing calm is one of the best reme¬ 
dies slie could have had ; and she sttems already to have 
a taste for indolence : I, who make it my ruling passion, 
rejoice at it, as it must be of great service to your ex¬ 
cellent mother. But stay, she interrupts me to dictate 
two or three witticisms of madame de Cornuel’s, which 
,niade M. de Pompoiine burst into those fits of laughter 
that you have so often witnc.ssed. Madame de Cornuel, 
seeing madainc de Lionue with some very large dia¬ 
monds in her ears, said, in her presence too j “ These 
large diamonds look like bacon in a mouse-trap.” 

The other day she was with some young men, and 
said, “ she thought she was among dead people, for 
they smelled very offensively, and said nothing.” 

Tiiird witticism. In s[)eaking of the countess de 
Fic.stpie, she said, “ that she preserved her beamy by 
being pickled in folly.” Besides an infinite number of 
others, which were spoken with so much indifference 
and unconcern, that they were the more enlertaininsr. 

I need not tell you, I suppose, that madame de Mon- 
te.s|)an set out yesterday morning at six o’clock, either 
for Clagni, or Maintenon ; which of the two, is a se¬ 
cret ; hut we all know that she is to return on Saturday 
to St. Germain, from whence she will go the latter‘end 
of the month to Mevers, till the season for taking the 
waters. 

'I’here i.s a great talk of the siege of Conde, which is 
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la be finislieii us soon as possible, in oriler lo senil llii 
troops into (Jennany, and eifl) tbe insolence ol the IntJ* 
perialists, who cainiot be Inouglit lo abandon Pltilips- 
burg. 'J'lie cliief allairs in Europe are on that side. 
We uiiist all have the gloiy of the treaty of Munster ; 
or at letisi, ket^p the empire from taking advantage of 
it. Not but that the charms of the princess of Htivaria 
have a great share in our disputes ; for all the princes 
that arc marriageable, aspire to her Itand, and we shall • 
some day see her the heroine of, at least; a dozen 
romances. 


FHOM MADAME DE SEVIONt. 

This has betm a great relief to my hand, but 1 atn sorry 
I have nothing left to tell you. Do not you think rna- 
danie de Cornuel’s witticisms excellent? Adieu, my 
dearest child ; 1 feel for you the most perfect and tender 
afteetion, you are worthy of it, and it is absolute vanity 
to boast of my love for you. 


LETTER » CGCCVI. 


TO THE SAME. 


Paris, Wednesday, March 2J, 1676. 
You have passed the Jubilate, and are no longer sta¬ 
tionary : how well you express yourself upon this sub¬ 
ject! You are not tired of devotion, but of the want of 
it. Ah I good heavens ! this it is that drives us to de- 
gir. I think 1 feel this misfortune more sensibly than 
^one : it seems as if every thing would inspire me 
liAevotion, but efforts and reflection very little ad- 
varfee the work. I supposed M.de la Vergne a Jansen- 
ist j but by the praises you bestow on him fur admit- 
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ff’sji' liie Moral Essays, I see plainly that he is not one 
«Wi brelhren. Are you not pleased with the treatise 
wS.ie Resemblance of Self-love and Charity ? It is my 
■favourite. Grace it is true is very triumphant in the 
two daughters of Desmillets * : they must liave had an 
e.special call. I shall be very glad to see M. de Mo¬ 
naco ; but I wish him to come .soon, that he may have 
seen you the more recently. Madame de Vins is not 
with child ; but she is so altered that I shall advise her 
to say she is. She is the best creature in the world, 
and pays me great attention. My health continues 
good. I am a thousand leagues from a dropsy, and 
have never had tlie slightest tendency to one : but I 
have no hope of the cure of my hands, shoulders, and 
.knees, but from Vichi, so rudely have iny poor nerves 
been afllicted with the rheumatism. I think of nothing 
now but my departure. The abbe Bayard and Saint 
Herein are expecting me there : I told you the beauty 
of the country and the walks, and the fnieiuss of the 
air, bad borne the palm from Bourbon. I have seen 
the best ignoramuses here, who tulvise such dillerent 
remedies for my hands, that, in order to make them 
agree, I use not one of them ; and I think myself very 
fortunate tliat4hcy are of the same opinion with regard 
to Vichi and Bourlum. After this journey, I think you 
may re.sume the itle.i’*%f health and gaiety which you 
have laid by for me. With regard to plumpness, 1 do 
not imagine I shall ever be as I have been : my shape 
is now so finely cut, that I do not think it can alter, and 
as for my face, it is quite ridiculous that it should stilt 
remain as it is. Your little brother is gone, and I am 
grieved : you have guessed rightly what it is that keeps 
him still, to his great regret, a guidon. M. de Viri- 


* A celebrated actress. 
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ville has complained to the king, and has I lielieve oh- 
tained permission for his daughter to change hereon-' 
rent. He came to see me on the day I did a very fool¬ 
ish thing; I went to dine at Livri with Corbinelli ; the 
weather was divine ; and I walked delightfully till five 
in the evening, and then .returned full of renovated 
strength and health. 

If mademoiselle de Meri will accompany me to Vi- 
chi, I shall be very glad to have her with me. 1 have 
refused madame de Longueval (the canoness), that I 
may be at liberty ; she will go with madame de Ih is- 
sac, which she will prefer, and we shall all meet t<!- 
gether. We pretend to find fault wiih this arrange¬ 
ment, but it is only to laugh at the duchess. Quanio 
was to go to Bourbon, but the plan is altered; and this 
induces her good friend to return sooner than was ex-' 
pected. Her female friend has taken her to her coun¬ 
try house to spend a few days; we shall see what 
places she will honour with her presence. Madame de 
Coulanges is always amiable, and so much more so as 
she shows less eagerness than ever for the affections of 
that country, whose value she well knows. The abbe 
Tetu is still delighted with her correspondence, and re¬ 
turns with pleasure all her epigrams, cousin * is 
still in great subjection; but he appears'^ me a broken 
rib, since the assiduity he paid f^ three months to the 
charmer’s f old mistress. That made our fair friend, 
on the cousin’s return, considered as a slighted damsel; 
but though it was not true, the personage was disagree¬ 
able. Mesdames d’Heudicourt, de Ludre, and dc Gram- 
mont, paid me a visit yesterday. Your friends show 
their regard for you, by the attentions they pay me, 
M. de la Trousse is not to join the army of marshal de 

• n e Riarqa'u d* la Troosse. 

f Tbc Juke de Villtioi, afterwards marshal of Frante. 



'vonight; all the rest are gone long 
’ jidon fancied himself really in love 
*ont when be went away. Corbinelli 
<is still a grey wolf, as you know, appearing, disappear¬ 
ing, and good for nothing: our friendship is as firm as 
ever. I shall make known your reproaches to La 
Mousse: he is at home, is very unsociable, difficult to 
find, and still more difficult to keep. He is often dissa- 
tis.fied; he had a quarrel with my son, of which he is 
very much ashamed, for he was so cruel to himself as 
not to have a particle of reason on his side. Madame 
dc Samsei is as melancholy as Andromache; Saint Au- 
bin and his Iris in their faubourgs, and in heaven; 
d’Hacquevillc is whirling in the vortex of human affairs, 
and replete with every virtue ; inadame de la Fayette, 
with her feverish habit, has always select parties at her 
house; M. de la Rochefoucault is just the same as you 
have always seen him. The prince is going to Chan¬ 
tilly ; this is not the year for great generals, for which 
reason Montecuculi has not taken the field. The good 
La Troche says, that she is going to Anjou; she is as 
kind as ever, continually going and coming: she is 
called the female d’Hacqueville. M. de Mai'seilles will 
be very much surprised to find his abbe de la Vergne 
so delighted with you. You arc fortunate in having 
had Guitaut; you were good friends wherever you met; 
1 can conceive upon what terms you are at Aix : he is 
an amiable man, and a pleasant companion ; remember 
me to him with kindness. I thank M. de Grignan for 
liking my letters; I doubt whether his taste be good. 
Ik not alarmed at the length of this, 1 have laiJlt down 
and resumed it several times. 
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TO THK SAMK. 


Pails, FritLiv, Ajtril i J, l<)7o* 

My hands arc still very twnblesoiue. (.)ld tie Lornie 
advises me not to set out till the end of Mat', but every 
body is going, and the house I intended to take has 
slipped through ray hands: he is for niy going to bour¬ 
bon, but that is mere cabal, so 1 shall adhere to my re¬ 
solution of going to Vichi. If 3 ’our alliiirs rvould hate 
permitted you to have joined roe there, and to Jiave re¬ 
turned from thence and have spent the autumn and part 
of the winter with me, and then for M, de Orignan to 
have come and taken you home with him, it would liave 
been a real pleasure to me-; but 1 am willing to believe 
you could not manage it, as you did not listen to the 
proposal. If mademoiselle de Meri had been prepared 
for taking the water, I should have been delighted to 
take her with me, as she may liave told you ; but 
Brayer wishes her to take some cooling medicine first. 
Madame de Saint Geran too is quite out of the question, 
on account of her husband’s ileparture, and her zeal for 
devot*,p. Send some little rei^mbrance to her and to 
madame de Villars; they both love you, and are un¬ 
commonly attentive to me. M. de Villars * is going 
ambassador^ Savoy, whither his wife will soon follow 
him. We have no news from Conde, except of the loss 
of eig^||or ten men, aii^ that marechat d’liumieres has 
had bis irat shot grant tins may be the 

worst we may have. .mSmfe seen M. de Perier, who 

’• Tlie marqtlis de ViHaglivnis at that time appolnied aniliastador cx- 
traotdinar)- in Savoy. 
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me, that yo;i Iioard tlif news of my being laid up 
aith the rlieuiniuism while you were at cards, and that 
it made you shed tears: how can I witiihold mine at 
such inestimable proofs of your aflection ? I cannot de¬ 
scribe the emotion of tiiy heart at hearing this. All 
Provence was in anxiety for my health, on account, of 
the uneasinc.ss it occasioned you. Is it possible to love 
too tenderly a child by whom I am so much beloved ? 
But, to tell you the truth, I do not think I am un- 
gratefyl. 

Adieu, my dear, my amiable child, your letters are 
my greatest pleasure, till you can give me a more sub¬ 
stantial one. 


LEITER CCCCVriI. 

TO TUP SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, April 29, 1676. 

1 MUST begin by telling you that Conde was taken by 
storm on Saturday night. The news at first made my 
heart beat; I feared the victory l^d cost us dear, but 
it does not pf^e so j we have lost some men, but none 
of any note; this, may be -reckoned fl, complete happi- 
ne.ss. Larei, the son of M. Latne, who was kihed in 
Candia, or his brother, is dangerously w'ounded. You 
see how soon our old heroes are forgotten. 

Madame de Brinvilliers is not so comfortable as I 
am; she is in prison, and endeavours to pass her time 
ihere as pleasantly as she can j she desired yes^rday 
lo play at piquet, because she was dull. Her confes- 
iion has been found : it informs us, that at the age of 
seven years, she ceased to be a virgin; that she had 
iver since gone on at the same rate ; that she had poi¬ 
soned her father, her brothers, one of her children, and 

VOL. IV. 
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herself; but the last was only lo nuiko trial of a cout- 
ter-poison. Medea was a saint compared wiih hen. 
She has owned this coidession to l)e her own 'vriiiii;i3^ 
it was an unaccountable folly; but she says she was in 
a high fever when she wrote it, and that it was an act of 
madness or phrensy, whieli does not deserve a serious 
thought. 

The queen has been twice at the Carmelites with 
madame de Montespan. The latter set on foot a lot¬ 
tery; sl)e collected every thing that could b(? useful to 
the nuns; this was a great novelty and amuseniwit in 
the convent. She conversed a long time with sister 
Louise* dc la Misericorde, and asked her, wltether it 
was really true, that she was as inijjpy tliere as it Itad 
been generally reported. She replied, “ I am not 
happy, but I am contented.” Ciuanto talked to her a 
great deal of the brother of Monsieur; and asked her, 
if she had no message to seirtl him, and what she should 
eay to him for her. She replied in the sweetest tone 
and manner possible, though perhaps a little piqued at 
the question; “ Whatever you please, niadain, what¬ 
ever you please.” Fancy this to be e.\pi<fsscd with alj 
the grace, spirit, andmiodesiy, which you so well un¬ 
derstand, Ciuanto afterwards wished fa- sometliing to 
eat, and sent to purchase some ingredient tliai wa- ne¬ 
cessary for a sauce she prepared her.self, and tvhicb .slie 
ate w'ith a wonderful apipethe. 1 tell you the smiple 
fact without the least embcllislnnent. Wlien I think of 
the letter you wrote, me last year about M. de Vivomie, 

I consider all I send you as a builes<]uc. 'Ib what 
lengtha will not folly lead a man who tliitiks hintself de¬ 
serving of such exaggerated praise! 

.You congratulate me upon the hopes I have cf find- 

*, Madame dc la VaUitic. 
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ing madame de Bi issac at Vichi, and you ask me, what 
Intertainment 1 can promise myself from her. I have 
jnade choice of her, my dear, to teach me simplicity^ 
and sincerity in coiiA'crsation. If I had had my Soii 
with me the other day, whom I might have employed 
as my secretary, I would have sent you a sketch of tKo 
superficial conversation slic entertained us with in this 
room. 

You say, my dear, you have takenj in idea, the re*'"' 
medics prescrihed to you ; you are very fortunate; f' 
Avish I could he hied in idea ; for they say it is a he^ ■ 
cessary preparative to my dwnking the waters. 

TO M. DE GRIGNAN. 

1 ASSURE you, my dear count, I shntUd be a thousand 
limes more pleased with the favour you mention, than 
with one conferred by his majesty. Yon comprehend 
the extreme desire I have to see your wife. Without' 
being a coal-iieaver, you arc more master in your Own 
house than all tiie coal-hcavers in the wmrld, and n» 
man is superior to you in a*y respect wliatever; But' 
be generous; and, when slic lias acted the paft'of a good 
wife a little longer, lead her to me in yotfr own hand.' 
aiul bid licr act that of a good daughter. If'ls Ihqs a 
man of lionour acejuits himself of his duties; and this 
is the only way to restore me to health, and to life. ' 


TO MADAME UE GRIGNAN. 

How strange it is, that you arc still talking of Cam- 
hray! We shall-have taken another town before you 
will have heard of the taking of Conde. What think 
you of the favour fortune has done u.s, in bringing our 
friend the Turk into Hungary ? Corhinelli is muchi 

o 2 
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pleased with it: I shall have a warm dispute with him 
upon the subject. I admire the coadjutor’s devotion;' 
if he has any to spare, he may send it to the handsome 
abbe. I feel the departure of my grand-daughter: is she 
sorry at being placed in a convent ? 

I know not whether Vardes will wish to dispose of his 
post in imitation of the marshal (de Bellefond). I pity 
him sincerely; you interpret his sentiments amiss: it 
is.in vain for him to speak honestly, you will not be¬ 
lieve a word he says: you are wicked, lie has just 
written me a very affectionate letter, which I take in the 
literal sense, because I am igood. Here comes M, de 
Coulanges, who will tell you in what way niadamc dc 
Brinvilliers has attempted to destroy licrsclf. 


CONTINUED BY M. DE COULANGES. 


She thrust a stick, not into her eye, nor into her ear, 
nor into her mouth; I leave you to guess w'here; hut 
she would certainly have died, if timely assistance 
had not been rendered her. I am delighted, madam, 
that you were pleased with the poems, 1 expect M. 
de Bandol’s return with impatience, to know what re¬ 
ception you gave the poem, entitled, Tobit. He must 
certainly have had the address to impart it to you, 
without olTence to the purity of a soul, which you have 
so newly washed in the salutary streams of the Jubilate. 
Your mother is going to Vichi: ,1 shall not accompany 
her, because my health has been better for some time. 


Neither do I think 1 shall go to Lyons; so that you 
•must bring your beautiful face to Paris, if you exfiect 


kiss fi'oni|;^T^ 1 salute M. de Hrignan, and inform 
ii®|^ave-Contrived, should M. de I.us.san gain his suit; 
ltl|jplllini~ thank me for it, if he thinks proper. 



M.^DAME DE SEVIGNE. 
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LETl'ER CCCCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, May 1, 1676. 

I BEGIN by thnnking M. tie Grignan a thousand times 
I'or the pretty gown he has sent me, I never saw a pret- 
‘ticr one in niy life; 1 am going to have it made up for 
the winter, to treat you with it. I often think, as well 
as you, of the evenings vve passed together last winlcr: 
but pray, what should prevent us from passing this 
winter in the same way, if you are not against it? 
Every one here is struck with amazement at your pic¬ 
ture; it is certainly much improved, the colours are 
grown stronger, and it is now a finished piece: if you 
suspect my veracity, come and see it yourself. A re¬ 
port has been in circulation these two or three days, of 
which every one comes to me to know the truth. It 
is said that M. de Grignan has orders to turn the vice- 
legate neck and shoulder3*out of Avignon: I shall not 
believe a syllable of it till 1 hear it from you. The 
Grignans will have the honour of being excommuni¬ 
cated the first, if this noble war should begin; for the 
a'obe Grignan has had orders from his majesty to for¬ 
bid the bishops from visiting the mmcio. 

I am in no hurry about setting out, for I know that 
June is a better month Uian May for drinking the wa¬ 
ters, and so I shall begin my journey about the eleventh 
of next month. Mailame de Montespan is on her way 
to Bourbon : madanu- de Thianges accompanies her as' 
far as Nevers, where she is to he met by the duke •and 
duchess of that place. My son informs me, they are 
going to besiege Bouchain with part of the army, while 
the king, with the main body, 4 S to wait fur the prince 
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of Orange, and give liim battle. I'he cbevalitr d tb' 
niieres h.n Ixcii out of the I’astilc this wetk; ll •' ‘i 
owes to Ills briiiher. Nothing is talked of lieie at . 
sent, lint the '(range convcrhaiion aiul eoti<luct'"of tma- 
ilame de Biiiivilliera; could one luivt thought she would 
have been afraid of forgetting the murder of her fa¬ 
ther at confession ? The [jcieaddlots, too, (hat she was 
afraid of foig* tting, were admirable. Nlie was in love, 
it seems, with this Saiiilo Croix;, and wished to marry 
him, and, (or that puri.ose, gave lier hnsliaiid poison 
.«evei al times ■**■. Saiiite Croix, w lio <hd not wish to hate 
a wife as wicked as himrelf, g.ive the poor husband a 
dose of couritei-poison; so that, aftei hi ing bandied 
.about five or six times, souietniics poisoned, sonielunes 
.couuter-poisonedjiie is at last actually making interces- 
1*1011 for his dear wife. Oh! there is no end of some 
4 )eople’s follies. 

I Mfiit to Viuceniies yesterday with the Vdlars’s: his 
excellency sets out to-morrow for Savoy, and desired 
juie to kiss your left hiuid fur him. These ladies•( love 
you very much: pray nientftin tlnm when you write 
to me, by way of reward for their kindness. Adieu, 
roy dear and amiable child, I shall say no more to¬ 
day. 


* This romantic circumslanrc a|)pi'ar3 to be unfotiiiili d. The vi n- 
tence of the patliaincut on Biiiivilticrs nmtc.s no nirutioii of tins (iiiuc. 
It includes only tlie iuther, die tno Inotheiv, ami the sister, of this auu- 
rioos troman. Extraordinar^s an evenf may he, tlic public voice loves 
to make it appear stin more so hy addiiioiial eir< uimtanrcs. Tlie fii-t 
moment is not the one to aseertaiu the real Uuth. Madame de .*-ev icm- 
has the merit of lelatincjeery few of these imeertain anecdotes. \'ol- 
tairc, whose anthorityjliilflwajs good, says that Biinvillicrs did not at- 
tea^her husband’s who made allonances for an aiuutir, of wlu< h 
1lA|eeause. 

IMKai s de Villus and St. Gmn. 
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LETl’F.R CCCCX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, May 4, 167S. 

i r i* 'you, then, my child, tliat refuse to come and 
spend the summer with me; and not M. tie Grignan! 
As you are a reasonable .person, and as I cannot but 
think yon have some wish to see me, you must cer¬ 
tainly have found some impossibilities in the proposal I 
made to you wliich 1 couldvnot discover: but you may 
rest assured that I should come to Grignan, had not the 
good ahbe, who accompanies me from pure kindness, 
some affairs on his hands that would oblige him to re¬ 
turn again very speedily, and of which mine make a 
part. My proposal was therefore a very natural one, 
for, to see'j'ou for a fortnigiit only at Vichi, would be a 
pleasure attended with toit much pain. 

Fray tell me honestly your reasons, and your plans 
for next winter ; for I can iievei^hink you intend to let 
it pass, without aiibrding me the comfort and happiness 
of r rabraclng you. 1 will let you know the day I set 
cut, and will enclose a direction for writing to me. 

You see 1 write tolerably well: I imagine my hands 
vvdl soon lie well, but 1 feel myself so full of humour^ 
by the continual perspirations I am subjected to, that I 
conijiare myself to a sjiiunge iltdt wants to'be St^Ueezed. 
'J’lie fear of having a second time in my lift, the amuse¬ 
ment of a rheumatism, would make me take a mbch 
longer journey than from hence to Vichi, 

You ask -me what I do. Why, I take an airing'very 
frequently ; one day 1 go to the races with Villars ; at 
another time [ pay a visit to the Fauxbourgs, and then 
1 rest a while. J have been to Mignard’s: he ha's 
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painted IW. de Turenne upon bis piebald eliargcr; it 
ane of the finest things that ever were seen. Curdinai' 
de Bouillon came to me, and desired that, if 1 was .vt’ 
leisure, I would go and see this masterpiece: Mignard’s 
imagination has done even more than his pencil. 

1 have had another conversation of two hours with 
M. du Perier; 1 am never tired of tfie subject of Pro¬ 
vence: I made him tell me a thousand things relative 
to you, especially about your games, ?*t wbieh you 
lose so much money, and ybur operas, where you ru¬ 
minate so finely. 1 made him tell me all the squihs of 
the procurators, and how ypu restored peace to Pro¬ 
vence, and about the,first president, and La Tour 
d'Aigues; and a thousand other things. In short, 1 
have refreshed niy memory with every thing that a 
week’s fever had made me forget, for you know 1 have 
been subject to so many wanderings, that my poor 
bciiin often confounded truth with falsehoods. 

LETTER CCCCXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, WnlncsJay, May 0, 16? 6. 

My heart is almost broken about my poor grand-daugh¬ 
ter*. she will be inconsolable at being separated from 
you, and confined, as you say, in prison: 1 am asto¬ 
nished how 1 had the onurage to place you there, but 
the thoughts of seeing you frequently, and of taking 
you from thence when I chose, made me determine 
upon this barbarity, tjilfjch was then thought a prudent 
■imi* ^ng requite to your education. In short, 

* Sie UU^Stely ptaied in (he convent of the nuns of St. Mary of 
Aix. See Letter of the isth of April. 
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wp must JolloiA' (Ilf (IfMtiiiutions of Proviilencp, ivliieh 
■ (iispnses of iis ull as il |)lt;asi's IMadanip de Gne, the 
nun, is going to C'licllos. She ciirrte.s a very handsome 
allo.vance with her, that she may want for nothing; 
but I fancy she will change her station again, unless a 
young man*, wlio is the physician of tl»e cloister, pre¬ 
vails on her to fix'her resKlence there; I saw him yes¬ 
terday at l.ivri. iMy dear child, he is eight and twenty, 
wilii the finest coimienariee I ever saw; eyes like ma- 
ilanie de Mazarin’s, teeth like ivory, atnl the rest of his 
person like—like—Kinaldo: fine flowing black locks 
adorn the prettiest head yyu would wish to see; he is 
an Italian, and speaks Italian, as you may suppose. He 
remained at Rome till the age of twenty-two, aitd M. 
de Novels and the duchess at length brought him over 
to France, and M. tie llrUsac has established him in the 
charming abbey of Chielles, of which madaine de Bris- 
sac his sister is abbess. He has a garden of medicinal 
herbs in the convent, hut trust me, he has very little 
of a Ldmpom /iio f in him. I fancy most of the young 
nuns will like him, and consult him in all tlieir disorders, 
hut I would lake the sacrament tliat he will not cure one 
of them, in any other way than the strict rules of Hip- 
pocrates. Madame de Coulanges, who is just come 
from Chellcs, thinks of him as I do. In short, all the 
handsome iiiusiciaiis atThoulungeon’s are mere frights 
to him. You cannot imagine how this little adveuluro 
has delighted us. 

A word about the little'^rnarquis (de Grignan); I be¬ 
seech you not to be under any ap|)rehension about his 
timidity. Remember, that the charming marquis (d* 

• Amoiiio. 

•f See Im Fontaine’s Tale of Mazet tie I.riimporecTiio. 

J. Elder brother to tire count de Gruinmoiit, and a remarkably p&asan* 
man, 

c 5 
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la Chatrc) used to ircrnble and quake till lie was wiis.'v 
years old, and that La Troclic, when young, wai ij 
ten’ified at the least tiling, that his mother coultP’ no;. 
bear to have' him in her sight j and yet von see how 
much they have distinguished themselves since: let 
that comfort you. Fears of this kind arc the mere 
effect of childhood, and when childhood is surmounted, 
instead of being afraid of raw-bead and bloody bones, 
these personages are afraid'only of being thought fear¬ 
ful, are afraid of being less esteemed than others, ami 
that is sufficient to make them brave, and kill their 
thousands and ten thousands: let me then again beg 
you to make yourself easy on tiiat score. As to his 
shape, it is another matter: I would advise you to put 
him into breeches, and then you will see better how his 
legs go on, and whether they ate straightened as he 
grows. You must let him have room to stir himself, 
and unfold his little limbs: but you must put him on a 
pretty tight vest, which will eptdine his shape. 1 shall 
receive some farther instructions, however, on this sub¬ 
ject, which I will not fail to transmit to you. It would 
be a fine thing indeed, to see. a firigiian with a bad 
shape! Do yon not remember bow pretty be was in 
his swaddling-clothes? 1 am no le,ss uneasy than your¬ 
self at this alteration. 

1 must have been dreaming when 1 told you raadame 
de Tbianges accompanied her sister part of the way; 
there was only madarne la niaiechale de Kocheforte, 
and the marchioness de la Valliere, and they saw her 
as fartwEssonne. She is now quite alone, and what is 
laifrre, jvill meet with nobody at Nevers. If she had 
mind to have taken all the ladies at the court 
vvith her, she had nothing to do but to speak. But an¬ 
other word respecting the friend (madame de Mainte- 
non); she is still more triumphant than the lady wc have 
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I been speaking of j everything is suliject to her will; 
'ell the attendants of her neighbour (the queen) are de¬ 
voted to her; one presents her with her box of paste, 
kneeling; another brings her gloves; a third lulls her 
to sleep; she salutes no one, and, I believe, in her 
heart, laughs very heartily at the parade. It is impos¬ 
sible, at present, to judge, how matters stand between 
her and her female friend. 

' The town is full of nothing but La Brinvilliers. Cail- 
mariiii made a ver 3 ' foolish speech about the stick with 
which she endeavoured, ineffectually, to kill herself. 
" Jt was like Mithridates,” he said: now you know He 
was proof against poison, and I need not lead you far¬ 
ther into the application. Your application to my 
hand, of “ Go, go, the complaint is vain*,” made me 
laugh heartily, for the dialogue is complete, and my 
hand answers, “ Ah, barbarian, w'hat cruelty !”—“ Go,” 
I reply; ‘‘ finish my writings, I will avenge) myself for 
all 1 have suffered.”—“ What!” says my hand, “ will 
you be inexorable ?” And 1 finish by saying, “ It is 
j'ou, cruel wretch, who have taught me to be so.” 
What humour you possess, my dear child, and how 
you would make me lai|gh, if I could visit you this 
summer at Grignan ! But 1 must not think of it, for the 
u-ortli)/ is overwhelmed with business: I reserve this 
pleasure for another year, and I hope you will come to 
see me before this year is pCssed. 

1 h.ave iieen at the opera with madame de Coulanges, 
madame d’Meudicourt, fl. de Coulanges, the abbe de 
Grignan, and Corbinelff, OhI there are some admir¬ 
able things in this opera (Atys). The scenery is be¬ 
yond all flescription, the dresses are superb, and there 
are some very beautiful parts in it; there is a scene of 

* Set Act 11. Scene U. of th* opera of Alr^t. • 
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sleep, and dreams, ilic invention of svhlch is sur|y; 

The symphony consists entirely of hiiss, and the sour.oe 
are so lulling, that wti admire Baptiste more than ever. 
But-Atys is played by the same person who played the 
Fury and the Nurse; so that we always think we see 
the same droll characters in Atys. There are five or 
six new dancers that are equal to Faure, and they are 
a sufficient attraction to me; but, upon the whole, the 
town seems to like Alcestc better; you shall judge for 
yourself, for you will certainly come for tny sake, not¬ 
withstanding your want of curiosity. To be sure, it is 
a strange thing not to have seen Trianon; how can I, 
after that, propose to you to visit the Pont du Garde? 

You will find the gentleman, whose adventure you 
have so easily divined, exactly the same as you have 
alway.s seen him at the lady’s: but it appears to me a.s 
if the combat ceased for want of champions*. The re¬ 
proaches were founded upon pride, rather than jealousy : 
but when dryness is added to what was before dry, it 
confirms an indifference, insepaiahle from long attach¬ 
ments. 1 sometimes hear short and harsh rejdies, and 
1 think tl»ey begin to feel the want of similarity of 
tastes and dispositions; but, noiwiilistanding all this, 
there is a considerable intimacy* and even friendship, 
which may last twenty years longer. The latly is 
really very pretty; 1 receive great attentions from her, 
and am not ungrateful. \Yofpen are worth their weight 
in gold. 

The countess de Fiesque Wife insisting the other day 
to madame de Cornuel; that €onibourg was no fool; 
upon which, madame de Cornuel said to her, " My good 
|;oqotess, yoifWe like people who have eaten garlick.” 

* Thn Tcfen to the intimac} between madame de Cuulangea and 
the man),ul« dc U Tr^tuiw. 
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Was not. that oxcolioiit ? M. do Pompoiine has wrilten 
to desire me, not to fmget to write down all inadanie 
de Coriiufl’s williri.sm.s. 

Wt; shall set out on Monday; I shall not go thrqtigU 
Foiitaiiibicaii, on account of the grief I suilered at 
parting from you tliere, and 1 have no desire to go 
there again except to meet you. 1 f< ar our correspond¬ 
ence will he a little intoirupted now; this vexes me; 
for ytmr letters are my greatest amusement, and you 
write as Faiire dances. How 1 pity you, toy dear, for 
being obliged to take filthy medicine blacker than 
ever! My little powder of antimony is the prettie.st 
thing in the world; it is the stall' of life, as old de 
Ixtrme says; but by the l>ye, I must tell you, that 1 
disobey gootl M. de Lorme a little, for he wishes me to 
go to Bourbon, but the experience of a thousand peo¬ 
ple, the fine air, and le.ss company, deicrmitie me to 
go to Vichi. The good i'iscars goes with me, to ray 
great joy. My fingenswill not close yet, and 1 have 
a pain in my knees and shoulders; in short, 1 am .so 
full of serosities, as they are called, that 1 must abso¬ 
lutely have these marshes drained, wdiich can only be 
done by drinking warm chalybeate waters, and then 1 
think I shall do pretty well. 

The journey to Aigues-Mortes must have been very 
pleasant, and you were a la;^y creature not to be of the 
party. I have a very good opinion of your conversa¬ 
tions with the abbe de la Vergne, so long as you keep 
clear of the bishop of Mnrseilles. Madame de Brissac’s 
devotion was a fine farce; I will tell you more about 
her from Vichi: the canoitess* has the direction of her 
conscience at present, and she, I am persuaded, will 

♦ Malame lU famoneM of the ahbty St. Maty of .Vix* 

She was Vi&ic* to t\w vaiiiicciia\e A'EstrCvs, and M. Msiukavay* 
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frl! 'Vie evily tiiinjj. I liavr lii'cii h'cd lliis morning y 
lliis is rt aUv a srrious an.ui'! l)ut J am luuv ijiiite ready 
to set out. 


LET'I'ER CCCCXII. 


TO THE 8AMF.. 


, P.A-l:, T’lid.iy, !\T;n’s, 

J SHILL set out. Oil Mondiu', my dear child. iMadanie 
tie Viiis has gained a great, part of her cause, in sjiitc 
of M. de Embociie, who signalised hlinseif in Ids op¬ 
position to her Tlie good princess (de 'I'arente) is eu- 
raget! with M. d’Ormesson, who has the tnan igenicnt 
of 3]. de la Tretnouilit’.s aH'air.s, because he will not 
allow her a certain addilion, to the injury of the former 
creilitors. She vicpt heartily to me just now, and told 
me, at the same time, how rudely .she was treated by 
niadame de Monaco. .But Madame seems very fond of 
the good aunt, and sputters German with her finely, 
which does not a little vex Monaco. 

My God ! can it be trtie that La Simianc is going to 
be partr-d from her husband, on aceount of bis gallan¬ 
tries? Wiiat folly! I should have advised her rather 
to have paid him in his own coin. 1 arn told she is 
corning here, and that she is going to Britany. Is all 
this true? I take my leave oTyou for the present, my 
dear, as this is not thewlay for our great disjiatches. 
This post is a detestable thing ?■ the letters are in town, 
and yet they will not distribute them till to-morrow ; 
so that there are two to answer at once. 

I .am so well, that 1 forgot to tell you I took tie 
Lorme’s powders after being bled, that they agreed 
mplih me wonderfully, and that 1 am now ready to take 
Wf departure. 
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LE'lTEIi CCCCXIII. 

TO 'HIE SAME. 

Paris, Sunday evening, May 10, lf)7G. 

I SHALE set out to-morroAv niorning by (lay-breiil;, ainl 
this evening inaflame tie Coulanges, and her Iiusband, 
M. tie la 'JVoiisse, niatletnoiselle tic Moiilgeion, arul 
Coibiiielli, are to sup with irie, anti to fake tlieir leave 
of me, by eating a pigeon-pie. The good ti’Escars 
goes with me, and as the wovtly finds that he may trust 
my health in her hands, he has very prudently spared 
himself the fatigue of the journey, and waits my re¬ 
turn here, where he has a thousand alHiirs that require 
bis presence: he will be very impatient till I come 
back, for let me tell you, tiuit this separatioti, trifling 
as it is, costs liini a good deal, and I am under some 
apprehensions respecting his health: the heart-aehe is 
not good for old people; I shall therefore do all in my 
power to return as speedily as possible, since it is the 
only time in my life that 1 bavfi had an opportunity of 
proving my gratitude for his kindness, by sacrificing to 
him even the idea of going to Grignan. '^his is ex¬ 
actly one of those cases in which love must give way 
to gratitude. 

You will be entitled to five or six hundred pistoles 
from our uncle de Sevigne’s legacy*; I wish you had 
them ready against the winter, for 1 well know the in¬ 
conveniences you must be driven to by the great ex¬ 
penses you are obliged to incur, and therefore shall not 
tirge the journey to Paris, persuaded that you love me 
sufficiently to wish to be with me at any rate. You 


*• See Letter of aaJ Match. 
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know, likewise, my sentiiiieiils on tlnit sulijcct, nmi 
how wretL'Iied niv lile a|i[)e;tis tu me wliile tiepiived ot 
the sight ot one I so tli arly love. It would be a pro- 
Toking circuiiistiince, if M. de Grignan should be 
obliged to pas.s tiic summer at Aix, besides a great 
expense, if it wa.s only on account of play, which 
I.S a very considerable article with you. Fortune is 
strangely capricious: M. tie la Trous-se is supported by 
gaming. 

^ ou tell me you have found it necessary to be bled ; 
the trembling hand of your young surgeon makes me 
tremble. The prince .said one day to a new surgeon, 
" Does not the idea of bleeding me make you tremble f’’ 
—“ Faith, sir,” replied the man, “ your highness has 
most reason to tremble.” He was in the right. So 
you have left oft’ your coflee; mademoiselle de Meri 
has likewise driven it from her house iii disgrace. After 
such a reverse, who would ever de|iend upon fortune ? 
1 am persuaded things that heal do not kee|) their ground 
so long as cooling things; I must return to them, at 
least; indeed all my disordei s have arisen from an in¬ 
ternal fever, which must%e destroyed hy the waters of 
Vichi, and then 1 am to return to a cooling regimen of 
fruits, salads, &c. &c. Let me advise you to pursue 
the same plan, rather than burn yourself up as you do. 

I request this favour of you for the sake of your own 
lift*, and that nothing may interrupi the comfort of 
mine. 

I am now going to bed, my dear child ; my little 
party has left me. Mesdatnes Pomponne, de Vins, de 
Villars, and de .St. Geran, were here: 1 embraced them 
all fpr j*ou. 1 shall set out to-morrow niorning at five 
a’^tpck.ymd shall write to you from every place through 
IjUpfil i puss. Lenihrace you with all iny heart; 1 am 
sorry this e.xprtssiou is so much prostituted, for it would 
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(it'viii (.• be aii aduiirable oiie to ex|jluiii my raaiincr 
Moving you. 


IJiTlJ'-R CCCCXIV. 

TO Tile SAME. 


Mont.'irgis, Tin‘':<Iyy, May 1 - 2 , 1676. 

I wiioTt; (o you last iiiglit, niy clear cliild, so that you 
Mill receive two of my letters by the same post, and if, 
alter reading the first, you should ehance to say, I wish 
] had another, there it will be for you; and will in¬ 
form you that I am at Montargis with the good d’Escars, 
in perfect health, excepting hands and knees. 

You know the road hither; I avoided Fontainbleau, 
for I am determined not to ;iee it till I go to meet you 
there. I slept at Coutance, where I should have taken 
a fine walk, if 1 had not, from timidity, resembled a 
wet pullet. I may say wet, in the strictest sense of the 
word, for I perspire all day long; I still continue to 
wear my hare-skins, for the refreshing coolness of the 
morning that gives life to every dther creature, appeai-s 
to me like the frosts of December; so that I had rather 
ho too hot for ten hours together, than too cold for half 
an hour. What think you of these pretty relics of the 
rheumatism Do not you think I stand in need of the 
warm bath ? At length, here i am upon the road, and 
iipoti your road loo. aAIadatne d’£scar.s and I talk of 
you incessantly. They say, that to take the waters, 
a person ought to be apemkruta (happy in mind), and 
it is very dillicult for me to be so, away from our good 
abbe, of who.se health I am in continual apprehension. 
Do you know too, how I have left him ? with only a 
single' servant. He insisted upon niy having his coach- 
uiaii and Beaulieu, with two of his horses to make my 
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set complete. I see no way of getting out of his ilet.t, 
but by (lowmight ingratitude. 

Adieu, my dear. Alas! what avails it that 1 am 
drawing nearer to you ? I pity you that j'ou have not 
me at Paris, to send you .some news of Brinvilliers *, 


LETTER CCCCXV. 


TO tiIe same. 

Ni'vcrs, FrlJaj', May l.s, 

1 AM at a place which would tempt me to write to yoti 
whetlii r I would or no; you may judge tlien liow it is, 
knowing niy disposition. The weatlier is delightful; 
tlii.s violent heat has passed oif without a storm, I have 
MO more of ihosoicrises I tSW you of; the country is 
very fine, and I find our river Loire as beautiful here as 
at' Orleans; it is a great pleasure to meet with an old 
acquaintance upon the road. 1 have brought my large 
coach with me, so that we are quite at our ease, and 
enjoy the fine prospects which rise upon us every in¬ 
stant; all that vexes 8ie is, that the roads will be bad 
in the winter, w'hich will f-itiguc you in your journey. 

VVe follow close upon the heels of miuiavne de Mon- 
tespan, and hear at every place, how she looked, how 
she ate, how she drank, and how she slept. .She is in 
a calash with eight horses, and has the little Thianges 
'with her; another coach follows with the itanie nuin- 


• Slic was (.'OndKnntciI oi> the 16:h of June, 1 o have her head eiit 
olF, her Ixtdy burned, and lier ashes seatieved in the air. Sainte (troix, 
her aceinnpl.ee and her Ivwer, was d<!ud,. having been sutFoeated by the 
vapour poison he was pre|jai'ing. The too eayer steps she took to 
recover a'tiaket that wms nndcr the seals, excited suspicion, and deter- 
ndoed the dSwers of jiisiiee*to open it. It was found to be full of poi- 
Ktilis, and by this means her ei inies were detected. 
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I;: rscs, wi'.Ii six of her women in it: she has 
riw ^iiri()fers, six mules, and ten or twelve men on 
I'Mletr .ek, without reckoning her officers; her whole 
train consists of about live and forty persons. She al¬ 
ways finds her chamber and bed ready j she goes to 
bed immediately on her arrival, and eats heartily. 
She was here at the castle, where M. dc Nevers came 
give orders for her reception, but he did not stay to 
receive her. She gives away a great deal in charity, 
aixl with a very good grace. She receives a courier 
from the army every day; she is now at Bourbon. The 
pi inces.s of Tarentc, who: knows all the rest, will in¬ 
form me, and 1 shall take care to cominunitato it to 
you. Have I told you, that that same favourite of the 
king of Denmark, who was so romantically enamoured 
of the prince.ss, her daughter, is in prison; and is to be 
tried? He had formed a little design, it seems, of de¬ 
throning his master and benefactor, and of making him¬ 
self king. You find this man had no mean way of 
thinking. M. de Pomponne spoke of him to me the 
other day, as of a second Cromwell. Let me tell you, 
my dear child, that 1 find I shrill not be able to live 
long without paying another vi.sit to your castle, with 
all its circumstances and dependences; I cherish this 
pleasing hope, anil wish the prospect was a little less 
distant. Adieu, my dear; I shall certainly write to 
you from Moulins, where I hope to find the letters you 
must by this time have sent to Paris. 1 am in utter 
ignorance of all kind of news: I have the war very much 
at heart, which is but a bad companion for the waters; 
but what is to be done, when we have a friend in the 
army? At that rate, I should not be able to take them 
•dl January. I re^d, while I am in the coach, a little 
history of the visiirs, and the intrigues of the seraglio* 
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which is amusing enough : it is a book that is quit?? in' 
lash ion. 

Good-night, my lovely. J salute Grignan, auil send 
a thou.sniid good wi.shes to I.a (tardc; ndl the latter by 
what ill-luck the wind has blown our guidonage i1o\mi 
the stream : you are Ibrlunale in having them both 
with you. 


LETTER CCCCXVL 


TO THE S.tME. 


From Moulins at die convent of the Vibiiaiioti, in the 
room in which sny gramlmolhcr died. Sunday, 
May )7, lf<7d> ahvr vespers, with two hide girls 
froa^Valcnf il at yny side. 

I .vRBivED here, my dear, last evening, after a pleasant 
journey of six days. Madame Fouquet, with her bro- 
tlter-in-law and his son, came to meet me, and took 
me to their house to sleep. I dined here to-day, and 
to-morrow I set out for Viclii. I think the mausoleum 
very beautiful f. The good abbe would have been de¬ 
lighted with it. The little girls are very amiable and 
pretty ; you iiave seen them, and they remember hear- 
ing you sigh very deeply in this church; 1 believe I 
had some part in your sorrow; at least I am sure I 
sighed very mournfully myself much about the same 
time. Is it true tliat madame de Gutnegaud .said to 


• jewnm* Francois Fr^iniot, luironcfis of riisinial, foundress of die. 
order of tlie Visitation, licatiftcil liy a brief of |ii>pc IJenedict the XIV. 
and canotiised by Clctneni XUI. 

+ The stiperti mimtimcnt which Maric-rdllcc dts Uisiits erected in 
the church of the Visiriuion at Mt)uliii.s, to the niciiioiy of her hiisliaiid 
Henry duke i^hl^nioreiiry, who was belie,-nitd at Toulouse the noth 
of October Imi, by an order of the periiatKCiit of Toulouse, 
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• «gl), madam, sigli; I have acenstomod AIou- 
k::'4‘ i!' the siglis that are hroiiglit from Paris?” I admire 
I voir-gi'eatly liaving tliouglit of a match for your 
brotlierj you liave hit the right nail on the head, and 
I have a great esteem for the negotiator. I shall follow 
this clue on my return to Paris, and you may therefore 
write to d’Hacqueville about it. They judge very well 
iSSjny son by my daughter; and it would be an event 
worthy of you to complete this marriage. I shall let 
no stone remain unturned on my side. And so, you 
thinh, my dear child, you were not sufficiently alarmed 
at 1113 ' illness. What mofe^fih the name of God, could 
tou have done? 3 'ou were in much greater alarm than I 
was in danger: as my two-and-twenty days’ fever was 
only occasioned by pain, it gave no one apprehensions 
for 1113 ’ safety. My delirium proceeded only from want 
of proper nourishment, for I could swallow nothing but 
a little broth; besides, some people are delirious all the 
time of a fever. Your brother has remembered the 
nonsense I used to talk, and makes me ready to die 
with laughing at the repetition; he will tell it you 
when he sees you, and you will laugh as heartily as I 
did. Let your mind, therefore, be at rest, my dear 
child, for you have had but too much uneasiness al¬ 
ready on my account. 

M. de la Garde must certainly have had very sub¬ 
stantial reasons to induce him to harness himself with 
another: 1 thought him quite free, bounding and gam¬ 
bolling in a meadow, and I find he has put his neck 
into the yoke as well as others. 

Madame de Montespan is at Bourbon, where M. de 
la Valliere had given orders for her to be addressed by 
a deputation from all the towns in his government, but 
she declined the compliment. She has given twelve 
beds to the hos|)ltal, a great deal of money in charity. 
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tvhifli is amusing ciioiigli: it is a book that is quit«j*hi' 
fashion. 

(jood-iiiglii, my lovely- 1 salute (Jrignan, ami send 
a thousatid good wishes to I.a (larde; tell the. latter by 
what ill-luck the wind has blown our guidonage down 
the stream : you arc Ibrtunate in having them both 
with you. 


LFITHR CCCCXVl, 


TO Tllli S.\MH. 


From Moulins at ilic convent of the Visii.nioii, in the 
room in wliich xny grandmother* tiled, tsundny, 
May 17, 1C76, after vesiiers, with two little girls 
fron^Valcit^j ti at hiy side. 


I .vriiiiVED here, ray dear, last evening, after a pleasant 
journey of six days. Madame Fouquet, with her bro¬ 
ther-in-law and his son, came to meet me, and took 
me to their house to sleep. I dined here to-day, and 
to-morrow I set out for Viclii. I think the mausoleum 
very betiutifiil f. The good tiblie would have been de- 
liglited with it. The little girls are vttry amiable and 
pretty ; you have seen them, and they remenibcr hear¬ 
ing you sigh very dtteply in thi.s church ; I believe 1 
hail some part in your sorrow; at least I am sure I 
sighed very inouijifully myself much about the .same 
time. Is it true that uttulame de Gutnegaud said to 


* Jeanne Francois Frt:tniof, tsironee't of f'InmtJ, foundress of tlie 
order of the Vtsliation, tieaiificd liy a l,rief of jiuj-e Bemitiet the XIV. 
and canonised l>y CIcineni Xlll. 

-f- The sii|;erli nuitinm-tit whieli Murie-l'eliee d<s I'rsins evceled in 
the clnireh of the Visiraiion at IMnulins, to the rl■.e^i.<ny ol her huslijnd 
Henry duke ot Mtmttttt.irei-cy, who was t.eh -tidt d at Tt-uhmsc the .I'nU 
of October IMd, hy an order of the [».r!ijnr:e. I of rou’.ovse. 
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‘ >igli. madam, sigh ; I have acciislomed Mou- 
.hh:; ti! the siglis that are bronglit (Vniii Paris ?” I admire 
vOuVgreatly for having thought of a niatcli for your 
brother; 3 ’ou have hit the right nail on the head, and 
1 have a great esteem for the negotiator. I shall follow 
this clue on my return to Paris, and \'ou may therefore 
write to d’llacqiicville about it. Thev judge v< r_v well 
‘o!'\ny son bv' my daughter; and it would be an event 
worth}' of j'ou to comj)lete this marriage, I shall let 
no stone remain unturned on my side. And so, a'ou 
think, mj’ dear child, j'ou were not suftlcientl}' alarmed 
at nij’ illness. What mofiejijih the name of God, could 
♦ou have done.? you were! in much greater alarm than I 
was in danger: as m\' two-and-twenty days’ fever was 
oidy occasioned by jjain, it gave no one apprehensions 
for mj- safety. My delirium proceeded only from want 
of proper nourishment, for I could .swallow nothing but 
a little broth; besides, some people are delirious all the 
time of a fever. Your brother has remembered the 
nonsense I used to talk, and makes me ready to die 
with laughing at the repetition ; he will tell it you 
wlicn he .sees you, and you will laugh as heartily as I 
did. Let your mind, therefore, be at rest, my dear 
child, for you have had but too much uneasiness al¬ 
ready on iny account. 

M. dc la Garde must certainly have had very sub¬ 
stantial reasons to induce him to harness himself with 
another: I thought him quite free, bounding and gam¬ 
bolling in a meadow, and I find he has put his neck 
into the yoke as well as others. 

Madame de Montespan is at Bourbon, where M. de 
la Valliere had given orders for her to be addressed by 
a deputation from all the towns in his governut^^, but 
she declined the coniiilimcnt. She has given twelve 
beds to the ho.s[)it:d, a great deal of money in charity. 
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and receives visitors with politeness. M. Fouquct ^iftl 
his niece, wlio were drinking the waters at Bouroofi, 
went to pay her a visit, and she conversed fur nearly 
an hour with him upon some very curious subjects. 
Madame Bouquet went the next day ; she was received 
with sweetness and all'ahility, and madanie dc Montes- 
jran listened to her, apparently, with great intere.st and 
compassion, God iaspired madanie Bouquet witli 
qiifiitce upon the occasion, botJi ujkui the subject of 
sharing her husband’s conlhewent, and the hope that, if 
ever an opjiortunity oUcred, maJunie dc Moniespiiti 
nouhl remember her mist^^ncs. In short, without 
exacting any absolute pronii.se, she set forth (lie lior-* 
rors of her situation, and the conlkleiice .she ha<l in her 
goodne.'s, in terras that were calculated to alli'Ct the 
heart, without meanness or ini|)iH'Uraity; the hare re¬ 
cital aliected me, and 1 am sure it would have aliected 
you. 

i\l. de Itlontespan’s son* is now at madanie Fouquet’* 
in the country. He is about ten year,sold, is haiulsonie 
aiul sprigliliy; bis father, at his return to Baris, left 
him witli i!ie Bouquets. The good d’lkcar.s is well, atul 
is extremely kind and careful of me. IVay relate to me 
the sorceries of niadanie de itus. 

Adieu, my dear; 1 embrace you a thousand times, 
and love you as I love my salvation. 


’ I.snis .•ViithoRj <k rarTallan, utterwar.'i (tuke of Aiit'ii, 
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LETTER CCCCXVri, 

TO THE SAME. 

Vii lil, Tufsilsy, May 19, 1676. 

I BEciN to write to you to-day; my letter may go 
.•^'iij^eii it cat), but I am resolved to have a little chat 
with you. 

1 arrived here last evouiiilg: niadame de Ilrissac with 
her caiionvss *, nnuhiwe de iit. Herem, and two or three 
others, cmtte to receive maf/m the banks of the pretty 
river Allier: I t/iiiik if search were made, .some of tlie 
Arcadian family might be found on its bank.s. M. de 
St. Herem, M. de la Fayette, the abbe Dorat, Plaiici, 
and some others, followed in another carriage, and on 
iiorseback. 1 was received with great joy. Madame 
do Hiissac took me home to sup with her; and I think 
J can already see that the canoiiess has the good duch¬ 
ess just there—you see where I put my hand. I have 
restpAl myself to-day, and to-moritow 1 begin to drink 
the waters. 

I\l. de St. Herem came this morning to take me to 
mass, and from thence to dinner with him ; madame de 
Ih'issac was of the party, and they played at cards; 
this is at jiresent loo fatiguing an amusement for me. 
\V e took a walk this evening in one of the most charm¬ 
ing sjiu s m the world, and at seven o’clock the poor 
-.vet puh'ct ate lier i^nicken, and chatted a little with her 
dear cli hi; tin- mm>- 1 see of others, the more 1 love 
you. 1 li.i.e thought a great deal of the .sketch of de¬ 
votion you drew will) M. de. la Vergne, and have tny- 
self fancied the reuiaindcr of this fabulous convcrsatioif; 


Mdtciamc de Lon;^ir\6l. 



Mill li'ld me oi' it, (lie odirr d.iy, ought to he 
printed. 1 am pleased the '.forth/ is not with us,- he 
would have made but an indillercnt iigure: without 
ilriiikin" the waters, this place is very dull; there is a 
confusion here that is far from being agreeable, and 
less so to him than to any other person. 

It is reported here, that w;e have tahen Bouchain a.s 
happily as donde, and that, notwithstanding the feintu- 
of the prince of Orange, he will certainly attempt no¬ 
thing; that is some comfort to me*. I'lic good St. 
tieran lias sent me her c<)m[)limeiits from La Palisse. I 
have entreated them all not,to mention a word to me 
about the short distance it is from hence to Lyons ; that 
is a grief to me; and as J do not wish to put my virtue 
to the greatest and most dangerous trial it can sustain, 

[ w'ill not cherish a thought of this kind, whatever it 
may cost my heart to banish it, 

I wait for your letters here with great impatience, and 
when I am absent from you, my dear, writing to you 
is ray only pleasure; and should even the physicians, 
at whom, by the by, t laugh in my .sleeve, forbid mo 
tlii.s, I should in my turn forbid them to eat or drink, 
or breathe, to see how they w'ould relish that regimen.' 

Let me hear some news about my little girl, and if 
she is reconciled to her convent yet; let me know like¬ 
wise, if M. de la Garde returns to Paris this winter: 1 
must own, that if, by some unforesi'en accident, I should 
be deprived of the pleasure of .seeing you, it would 
make me half mad. The word pUu^ue, that 1 see in 

• It n»s coiisulered as a great fault, that the I'rcnih d'lil not give bat¬ 
tle. prevemert it, and his enemies said he wished to prolong 

V.C teats Tlie tact is, that the pride of Lewis XIV. would not allow 
toIttiEArti u»<'*’‘Wani success. Tliis w.is no* the rjise, since ihe ])rincf 
Imnst If wished to give battle, and was only restrained by tlu: 

S;ianiards. 



MlUAMi; DE suvii;.\t. 


4!> 


31 our letter, makes me tremble. I shouM be very ap- 
pleheiisive ol'a disorder of that kind in such a climate 
as Provence. I pray God to avert suclj a .scourge from 
a />lace ivhere he has tixed you. W'liat misery it is that 
vve should be doomed to pass our days at .such a dis¬ 
tance from each other, wlien our aliection draws us to- 
getlier so closely ! 


Wednesday, 2 od>. 

Well, I have taken the waters this morning, my 
dear; ah, they arc horridly disagreeable! I called on 
the canoncss; she does,, not lodge with madame de 
lirissac. 'I'lie company go at six o’clock to the spring; 
there wc all assemble, and drink, and make wry faces; 
for only figure to yourself that they are boiling-hot, 
and have a very nauseous taste of sulphur. We walk 
to anil fro, we cliat, we go to mass, we work off the 
waters, and every one speaks, without hesitation, 
of the efl'ect they produce; thus the time passes till 
noon; vve then go to dinner, and, after dinner, pay 
visits. I’liis has been ray day to sea company. Ma¬ 
dame de IJrissac played at ombre with St. Ilerem and 
I’laiici: the canoness and myself read Ariosto; she is 
very fond of Italian, and likes me exceedingly. Two 
or three young ladies of the neighbourhood came with 
a flute, and danced a bouree very prettily: but to finish 
my account; at five o’clock, we take a walk in a de¬ 
lightful country; at seven, w'e eat a light supper, and 
at ten, retire to rest. So now you know as much of the 
matter as myself. 

1 find the waters agree very well with me. I drank 
a dozen glasses; they purge me a little, which is a]l 
that is veijuired of them. I shall bathe in a few days; 
I shall write to you every evening; this is a consolation 
to me; and my letters will go when it pleases a certain 

VOL. IV. D 
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little post-boy to call f'T then), who brings the letter^ 
and sets out a (joartcr of an hour afterwards. Mint 
shall be always r('a<ly for him. 

The ahbe Bayard is just come from his pretty house 
to paj' me a visit. He is the Druid Adumas of this 
country. 


Tliur.. J:iy, 21 bt. 

Our little post-boy is just arrived, covered with mml, 
but has brought me no letters from you. 1 have one 
from Coulanges, one from honest d’Hacqueville, and 
one from the princess of Tarente, who is at Bourbon. 
They have allowed her only to make her court for a 
quarter of an hour; her allairs will go on swimmingly ; 
she wishi s for me at Pari.s, but I think myself very well 
where I am. 

The waters have done me a great deal of good to¬ 
day. 1 fear nothing but the bath. Madame de Brissac 
had the colic to-day ; she lay in bed, looked very 
handsome, and was dressed in a manner fit to make 
conquests. Ob, I wish you had but seen how prettily 
she managed her pains, and her eyes, and her arms, and 
her cries, with her hands lying on the quilt; and the 
sympathy she expected from all the by-stander.s 1 was 
so taken up with this scene, and thought it so e.xccl- 
leiit, that the stupid posture I stood in, did me, 1 be¬ 
lieve, no little credit with her; for it seemed as if 1 was 
petrified with sorrow for her suflirings; and only think 
that this fine scene was played oil' purposely for the 
abbe Bayard, St. Herem, Monjeu, and Planci! In 
truth, child, when I think of the simplicity of your 
conduct in your illness, 1 look upon you as a downright 
ign^amus; the calmness that sits upon your sweet 
In short, what a difl'erence ! I cannot but smile 
comparison. 
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* As to tnyself, I cat tny soup with my left hand by 
wtiy of novelty. I hear of the good fortune of Bou- 
chain, and that the king is to return soon ; I suppose 
tliat his majesty will not come alone. You asked me 
the other day respecting M. Courtin ; he is set out for 
England, and I suppose his companion has now nothing 
more to do than to adore his fair one, you know who, 
without envy and without a rival. 

LETTER CCCCXVm. 

TO THE SAME. 

Vicki, Sunday, May 24, I 676 . 

I AM really enchanted when I recei've your letters; 
they are so delightfully entertaining, that I cannot hear 
the thoughts of enjoying the pleasure of reading them 
alone; but be not alarmed, I shall commit no folly : I 
show Bayard one line, and the canoness another; .ah, 
the canoness would suit you to a tittle! Let me assure 
you, that every one is delighted with your style. I only 
show just as much as is proper, atid you may be sure I 
keep the letters too much in myf^iljif® power, to suffer 
any one to read what I do not \v^ to have seen, by 
peeping over my shoulders. 1 have written to you se¬ 
veral times, both upon the road and from hence. You 
will have seen all I say, all I do, and all I think, and 
even the conformity of our opinions relative to the mar¬ 
riage of M. cle la Garde. I cannot but admire how 
niucli our understanding is the dupe of our hearts, and 
the plausible reasons we find to defend a change of 
-sentiments. The coadjutor’s, I think, is admirable, but ’ 
the way in which you tell it is still more so: I have al¬ 
ways a strong inclination to laugh, when you write me 
any thing about the honest du Parc; nothing, 1 con- 

D 2 
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ccirc, can i)e more diverling, lhan to see liim persuad¬ 
ing himself that he iiloiic can Morh iiiii aclcs, though, as 
you say, the greatest miracle would he, to jjersliade 
you of the truth of it. 

I am very glad that my detir little girl is content and 
happy, I was afraid her little heart would break. It is 
certain that the journey from hence to (Irignan is a mere 
nothing; hut then you eannot per.siiailc me, my dear, 
that from Crigiian to I.yons is sueii a trifle; it is a 
very fatiguing journey, and 1 should be very sorry that 
yon attcnijitcd it, to go hack again directly. I am sted- 
fast in my opinion, you see. If you were one of those 
who are easily persuaded, and carried away here and 
there as others pleased, why, I niiglit have had some ho|)e.s 
of bringing you along with me ; but you are of a very 
diflenmt stamp; 1 am convinced I have no complaisance 
of that kind to expect frotn you, and there.fore re.st sa¬ 
tisfied that you should keep your love and your money 
to bring you up next winter, and give me the h:\|)pi- 
ness and consolation of emhraeing you. If, indeeil, I 
were to fall ill here, which by the way there is not 
the least danger of, jj should certainly write for you to 
come to me with a^-^ossihle expedition; hut at pre¬ 
sent I am very well. I dritdc like a (ish every morn¬ 
ing; 1 am a little like Nouveau indeed, who used to 
ask, “ Am I not very happy r” So I ask, Do not the 
waters work off wellArc they not right in quantity 
and quality? Is not every thing ns it should he? 1 yiii 
told that I do wonders, and 1 believe it, because I feel 
it; for excepting my hands and kiiee.s, which are not 
quite stSa,^ey should be, because I have never been 
•pumped on oi bathed yet, I am as well as could pos- 
sibljr l>e expected. 

Our walks ate delightful beyond description, and are 
alone suirtcient to restore me to my bculth. We are 
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all day long together. Madame de Brissac and the 
ranoness dine here very familiarly, and as every one 
e.iis |)!iiiiily, there is no .show of an entertainment at 
any of our tahle.s. After that admirable farce of the 
colic, we had a recovery-piece exhibited vvitlj all its 
concomitant languishings, short breathings, &c. which 
was really w'orthy of the stage; but it would take up 
a whole volume to describe all that I have found out in 
this master-piece of the gods. I pass slightly over a 
}mmber of things, that 1 may not write loo much. 
You make me laugh with your account of the saint who 
is faileii from the skies'upon you at Aix, and who 
stands in so much need of bodily purification: he must 
certainly have his relicts at his finger-ends: those hVing 
relicts, as you call his vermin, shocked me; for, as 1 
used always to be called at St. Mary’s*, the living re¬ 
lict, 1 fancied myself in M. Jlibon’s situation. 

I am perfectly overwhelmed-.with presents b}’ the 
good peo});e here; this, it seems, is the. custom of the 
country, where we may live almost for nothing: two 
fowls for three sols, and every thing else in propor¬ 
tion. There are three gooil men here, whose whole 
study is to oblige me; tliese are Bayard, St. Herein, 
and La Fayette; as 1 fie<iuently make you jjay my 
debts, I desire you will remember to say a word or 
two of them in your next. 

Adieu, my angel, continue to love me dearly, and 
be assured that you do not love one who is ungrateful. 

* Madame de Sdvignd was called by this name among the sisters of 
tlic Visitation, on account of her giaud-inother, tlie baroness of 
Chantal, who founded that convent, and whom they considered ai a 
aaiitu 
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LETTER « CCCeXIX. 

niOM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BL'SSV. 

Viohi, May, 25, ](>;<>. 

When 1 beard of your permission to go to l\»ris, 1 fell 
the most lively ciiiotioiis, and 1 ran with Corbiiielli to 
rejoi(.c with inadamc de Bussy upon the event. But 
she was removed : 1 expected every moment that you 
would come, and that I should see you enter my apart¬ 
ment : but j'ou came not, ami 1 set out for this ])lace 
to recover my Jhealtb, the loss of which has afflicted 
botli you iurd me. You do well to congratulate me on 
your recall, for I think 1 shall be much mure glad to see 
you again, than you would be to see me. In this hope 
1 nball swallow two doses of wa'er at a time, in order to 
expedite my return to Paris, where I already embrace 
you in anticipation. 1 gnlreat my niece de Coligny to 
believe that I love and esteem her. I dare not write, for 
it is almost death to me, and 1 must therefore conclude, 
that you may not lose a cimsiu who is very much at¬ 
tached to you. 


LETTER C(,'C( XX. 

FIIOM MADAME DE SEVIGNK TO MATJAME DE GIliaNAN. 


Viclu, Tuesday, May 2S, 

1 OUGHT to ret^YC more of your letters from Paris 5 
they will be heartily welcome, my dear cliiUl, wlu ii- 
^ver they to arrive; you have not a just idea of 

the stale of my heahh : do you not know that 1 liavc 
jireserved my legs, and that J can walk very well: 1 
have still a few slight pains in my arms. Knees, and 
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siunilders, but tlie pump will remove them all. I look 
well, eat well, and sleep well, and arn so free from hu¬ 
mours, that I shall continue the waters only a fortnight 
longer, ft)r fear of overheating my blood. To-morrow 
1 begin the pump, and you may depend upon hearing 
regularly from me. Do not scohl me for writing, it is 
the only pleasure I have, and T manage iny lime so as 
not to suHer from it. Do not deprive me of a s\ liable 
respeciing yourself: you say such kind things to me, 
so affectionate, so good, and so true, that I can only an¬ 
swer them by what 1 feel. I do not repent that 1 did 
not let you come here, though my heart suffers by it j 
for when I reflect upon your taking all that iroultle to 
be only a week or ten days with me, I think I shall be 
much better pleased to see you next wititer. I am so 
attached to vou that I feel the pangs of separation more 
keenly iliaii any othi r person; and I have therefore 
been governed by my wi-nkness, without listening to 
my strong desire of seeing you, and my happiness in 
having that desire gratified'. 

1 do not intend to remain lure more than a week 
longer. The duchess will go before that time, and the 
pretty canoness; she goes to Bayard’s because I am to 
be there: he wouicl he as well pleased to be wilUout 
her: there will be a little troop of <w,uuti (un¬ 

happy lover:-). You lose loo much the power of mak¬ 
ing compicsts, my dear child; ti.is is a circumstance 
you cannot but regret; you §lmu!d see the havoc that 
is made here, without distinction, and without appeal. 
I beheld, w ith my own eyes, a poor Celesiin burnt to 
tinder the other day ; judge how strongly this reminded 
me of you. There are some very pretty women i.erje : 
yesterday they (lanced some of their country bounets, 
which are really extremely graceful : they are very 
(juick, and are not delicieni in dcgogmides: if thcs« 



56 


I.F.TTERS OF 


dances wt rfi introduced at Versailles in inasquerades, 
their novelty would please, for they are very superior 
to the Bohemian dances. There was a great hoy dis¬ 
guised as a woman, who diverted me extremely : liis 
petticoat W'as continually in the air, and h^ displayed a 
pair of handsome legs underneath it. 

I have made myself of consequence here by the news 
of our sea-fight f. As we wept for the chevalier de 
Tambonneau, the last time he was killed, there i» no 
occasion to do it now, 1 think. 

Adieu, my dearest child ; repose yourself in your 
charming castle, where I should rejoice to he this sum¬ 
mer ; hut do not speak of it to me. I never knew 
whnt it was to have virtue but on this occasion. 

LETl’ER * CCCCXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Vichi, Thursday, May 38, 10"6. 

I HAVE just received two letters from yon ; one conies 
from Paris, and the other from Lyons. You are dc- 
privetl of a great pleasure in never having your own 
letters to read : 1 know not where you obtain all you 
say, but you viTite with a grace and propriety that I 
meet with no where else. You judge well in believing 
that I write without eflbrt, and that my hands are bet¬ 
ter: they will not yet close, and the palms and fingers 
me very much swelled. This makes me tremble, and 

■f- Tills was the wsMA Mgsgement between Ruyter and RuqnOne. 
It totdv place on 6ie uad March, to the north-east of mount Gihel nr 
l|tn«: the event of theliaitle was douhthil; Imi Holland sustained an 
i(W||||Mblc loss. Iluytcr was murtiilly woniided. I,e»'ls XIV. "ained 
hiuSiciT great hotiourhy imblicly regretting the loss of his illustrious 
Jenemy. 
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^ives a very ill grace to iny hands and arms ; but one 
c'iiTumstancc that consoles me a little is, that 1 hold my 
f)en without difliculty. I began the operation of the 
pump to-day; it is no bad rehearsal of purgatory. The 
patient is naked in a little subterraneous apartment, 
where then is a tube of hot water, which a woman di¬ 
rects wherever you choose. This state of nature, in 
which you have scarcely a fig-leaf of clothing, is very 
humiliating. 1 wished my two women to be with me, 
that 1 might see some one 1 knew. Behind a curtain a 
jierson is stationed to support your courage for half an 
hour; a physician of Gannet fell to nty lot, whom raa- 
danie dc Noailles always takes with her, whom she likes 
extremely, a very genteel young man neither a tjuack 
nor a bigot, and whom she sent me from pure friend¬ 
ship. 1 shall retain him, though it should cost me iny 
hat; the physicians here are unbearable, and this man 
amuses me. He is not a low mean wretch, neither is 
he an Antonis ; he has wit and honesty, and lie knows 
the world : in short I am perfectly satisfied. He talked 
to me the whole time I was under execution : think of 
a spout of boiling water pouring upon one or other of 
your poor limbs! It is at first applied to every part of 
the body, in order to rouse the animal spirits, and then 
to the joints alfected; but when it comes to the nape 
of the neck, the heat creates a surprise which it is 
impossible to describe. This, however, is the main 
point. Jt is necessary to sufler, and we do suiter; w'e 
arc not quite scalded to death, and are then put into a 
warm bed where we sweat profusely, and this is the 
cure. My physician is still very kind to me; for in¬ 
stead of leaving me fur two hours to the tediousness in¬ 
separable from such a situation, 1 make him read to me, 
and that amuses me. This is the life 1 shall lead for 
seven or eight days, during which I expected to drink 

n 5 
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the lyala ; also; but this, 1 am told, would be toe 
much; my stay, therefore, will be rather longer tliali 
1 expected. It was to bid adieu to niy rheumatism, by 
making the last lather for it, that I was sent here. 1 
find it was necessary. It is like taking a new lease of 
life and health, and if I could see and embrace you 
once more in the tenderness and joy of my heart, you 
might perhajis still call me your bcUimma madre (rno.sr 
beautiful mother), and I should not reiioutue the title 
ol r.veir ln'uule (inuthcr-beauty), with winch M. def ou- 
Janges has honoured me. In short, iny child, it de¬ 
pends on you to restore me to all my dignities. 

I have felt the twenty-fom ih * of this month very 
painfully; and have marked it by too lender recollec¬ 
tions : such days are not easily forgotten : but it would 
be still more cruel not to sec me again, and to refuse 
me the satisfaction of being with you, merely to prevent 
me from having the grief of bidding you adieu. 1 con¬ 
jure you, my child, to reason dilltirently, and to sidler 
d’llactiueville and me to manage the time of ymur ab¬ 
sence, so that you may be at Griguan a sudicieni time, 
and yet have enough to come here. What obligation 
shall I not owe you, if you think of making up to me 
next summer for what you have refused me in this ! It is 
true that seeing you for only a fortnight appeared to me 
an alllicting circumstance lor us both ; and 1 thought it 
wiser to let you keep all your^trenglhfor this winter, since 
it is certain that, the extra expenses of Provence being 
now at an end, you would not incur greater at Paris ; 
but 1 have in i^dp^ay relinquished the hojte of seeing 
you, for 1 owr^iai I feel it necessary for the preserva- 
of'lfty h^lth and my life. You saj' nothing of the 
fngeon: is he still timid ? Did you not uadersfand what 

• TLo S'tlh il.iy of May JO?5, was the tlay ou which she parted 
frum isadarac <!e Orignan at roiitatuhleiiu. 
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i lohl you upon that sulijectr Mine was not at Boii- 
chain ; he ii.is ,i spectator of the two armies ranged so 
Ion;' in oiilor of Inittle. 'I’/iis is the second time that 
only the li iflinsi circornsiance of fightin" was wantingj 
hut as two (juarrels are equal to a combat, I suppose 
that twice within niusket-sliot is equal to a battle. Be 
this as it may, the hope of seeing the poor baron gay 
and rheeribi, has spared me much uneasiness. Jt is a 
great happiness (hat the prince of Orange was not af- 
I'eeled with the pleasure and honour of being vanquish¬ 
ed by such a hero as ours. You must have heard how 
our warriors, friends and enemies, visited uf/l’ uuo, neU' 
tiUro campu, (in both camps),^id sent presents to eacli 
other. 

1 am informed that marshal de Rochefort is cer¬ 
tainly dead at Nanci, liaving fallen a victim, not to the 
sword, but to a fever. Do you not like the idea of the 
little chimney-sweepers*? we were tired of (aipids. 

Jf the mesdames de l^uous are with you, pray give my 
compliments to them, anil particularly to the mother: 
mothers are entitled to this distinction. iMadame do 
Brissac is going soon ; she made sad coiiiplaiuta to me 
the otlier day of voor coldness to Iter. The good 
d’isears and I stay hiae to complete our cure. Say 
someihing for me to tell her: you cannot imagine It' w 
attentive she is to me. i have imt told you how imitb 
you are celebrated hcreyby the good Saiitt-lltrem, 
Bayard, Brissac, and bongueval. D’ilactpieville sends 
me word constantly of madeaioiselle de Meri’s htaitli; 
they would be very much alarmed if she were to liave, 
the fever, but I hope she will escape as she has so often 

done before. I am ordered to take chickeii-bioih evei v 

• 

* •S}\c rtUuil‘.*s to a j'aprr f»in w'uch s'.c to rontlauit ilc 
hy tlf Blit' iii. 
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day; nothing is more simple, nor more i-efreshing; I 
wish you rvould take some, to prevent your bung burnt 
up at Grignan. You are very facetious upon the hand¬ 
some physician of Citellcs. The story of the two 
thrusts with a sword to weaken his man, is very well 
applied. I am stdl uneasy about the health of our 
cardinal; he exhausts himself with reading. Good 
heavens! had he not read every thing that was to be 
read I am delighted, my child, when you speak of 
your atfection for me: I assure you, you cannot believe 
too firmly, that you constitute all the happine.ss, all the 
pleasure, and all the sorrow, of my life. 

LETTER CCCCXXII. 

TO THE S \ME. 

Vidii, Monday evening;, June 1 , 1676. 
Awav with you, my lady countess I to have the assur¬ 
ance to desiie me not to write to you ! I would ha\c 
you knovi, that it is one of tfie greatest pleasures 1 can 
enjoy. A very pretty regimen you aie for preserihing 
me: but 1 desire you will leav# me to indulge this in¬ 
clination as 1 please, since I am always so ready to 
submit to you in every other respect. But in truth, 
my dear, 1 take my own time, and the way in which 
you intere.st yourself, with r^rd to my health, is the 
very thing that would induce me to take the greatest 
care of it. ^ 

Your rcflec^lgins on the sacrifices we are obliged to 
make to reaji^n are very just, in our present situations : 
J^s undoubtedly true, that the love of God is the only 
render us happy, both in this world and 
the otW; this has often been said before, but you 
liave given a turn to the expression, which has forcibly 
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truck nip. Tlic death of tnarsha! de Rochefort is a 
noble subject for meditation. For an ambitious man, 
whose ambition is satisfied, to ilie at the age of forty, 
is a deplorable circumstance! When be was dying, he 
entreated the countess de Guiche to fetch his wife from 
Nanci, and he left to her the care of comforting licr; 
which I do not conceive caij easily be done, considering 
in how many ways she is a ^oser *, I send a letter 
from rnadame de la Fayette, which will amuse you. 
Madame de iJrissac came hither for a certain disorder, 
called the colic, but not having found much relief, has 
left Bayard’s to-day, after having dressed, danced, and 
squandered away, at a furious rate. 

The caiioness lias written to me; 1 fancy I thawed 
her ice by my coldness. I know her perfectly W'ell, 
and the surest wax' to please her, is never to ask any 
thing of her, Madame de Brissac and she make the 
prettiest contrast of fire and water that I ever beheld. 
I should like to see this same duclie.ss laying about her 
ill your Place dcs Fre'cActtrs f without any respect to 
age or condition ; it excfeeil.S every thing that can be 
imagined. You arc an oddity, child ; let me tell you, 
she would live very well where you would starve with 
hunger. 

But a word or two abQUt this charming pump. I 
have already given you^ddescription of it: I am now 
at my fourth oper.alion,^^d am to continue to eight. 
My perspirations are so profuse, that they wet the mat¬ 
tresses under me; I really think all the liquids I have 
drank ever since I came into the world must have re- 


* Lourois iindeitook th'u office: he fell in love with her, and remaie- 
ed 10 to the end of his life. 

■f A public place in Uw town of Aix. 
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maiiied in me (ill now. When I am in bed, there i.x 
really no bciuing it; iny head, my whole body, is in 
motion; my spirits yre all in arms, and my heart beats 
violently. Here 1 he for a whole liour without open- 
in:' my mouth, while the sweat is coming on, which lasts 
for two hour.> at a time ; and to prevent my losing all 
patience, I make' tny physician read to me : the man 
])li ases me very much, I' assure you, and 1 believe he 
would also plea.se you. I have put him upon studying 
I)csearU'..<’ philosophy, and re))eat to him some things 
1 remeiiiher to have heard from you. lie is a man of 
good education, and knows the world; he is no (juack I 
can tell you, but unites the gentleman with the physi¬ 
cian ; in a word, he is very entertaining. 

1 shall soon be left alone here, but that gives me 
no concern, provided they do not d<'privc me of the 
clianning landscape, the river Allicr, the thousand little 
woods, the brook.s, the meadows, the sheep, the goats, 
and the |x;asant girls, that dance the hounei: upon the 
green. 1 consent to bidjadieu to tin; n ^t, the country 
alone would cure me. 'nie'sWeats which weaken every 
one else, give me fresh .strength, wliich is a soflicient 
proof that niy disorders proceeded from a rediinduticy 
of humours. My knees are much lx tier; my hands 
indeed are still a little relVaclory, but they toe will 
t'ome round in time. I shall continue to drink the 
waters till a week after Corpips Cliiisti day', and then 1 
must submit to the mortifying reflection of removing 
to a greater distance from you. I own it would give 
me real sati.sfaction to have you here entirely to my¬ 
self; but you have inserted a clause respecting every 
ope’s returning to their own home again, that makes 
abudder: but no more of this subject, my dear 
it is till over. Do all in your power to come and 
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jee tne tliis Avintcr. I must say (hat I think you ought 
to wish to do it, and that M. de Grignan ought likewise 
to wish you to give me that gratificadon. 

I must tell you, that you do the waters of this place 
injustice in su|)posing them to be black ; no, no, they 
are not black ; hoi, indeed, they are. Your Provence 
gentry would relish this beverage very indifferently; 
but if you put a leaf or flower into these waters, it 
comes out as fresh as when fust gathered ; they are so 
far from parching the skin, or making it rough, that 
they lender it .smoother and softer than before: now 
reason upon that. Adieu, my dear child ; if it wa.s re- 
(|ulsite to the drinking of these waters, tliat I should 
not love my daughter, I would renounce them in¬ 
stantly. 


LETTEll CCCCXXIII. 

TO THE same. 

Vrelil, Thurstliij', June <1, 

To-day I have finished the use of the pump and the 
sweating: I lielieve that in the space of eight days, 
not less than ten ijuarts of water have been extracted 
from my poor body. 1 am persuaded nothing else could 
have done me so much |ood; and 1 look upon myself 
now as insured from rlfe&matisms for tlie rest of my 
life. The be:ng pumped upon and the sweating are 
certainly dreadful for the time; but then there is a 
certain half hour when we feel dry and refreshed, and 
take chicken broth, which 1 cannot rank in the number 
of innocent plea.suiT.s ; for it is a state of luxurious en¬ 
joyment. My phy.sician kept up my spirits; I amused 
myself with him by talking of you ; he was deserving 
of it. He left me to-day, but is to return again, for he 



is fond ot good socivly, :ind since the depnrture of tbo 
duchess Jc Xoailles, lie has not found himself so well 
ofI‘ as at present. To-morrow I am to take a gentle 
purgative, tlien to drink the waters for a week, and all 
is over. My knees are nearly well, but I cannot yet 
close mt' hand. There is a niadame le Baroir here, 
who stammers so dreadfully with the palsy, that she is 
quite an object of pity; but when we see her ugly, old, 
dressed to the height of the fashion, with a tly-cap 
upon a half-bald pate, and reflect, that after having 
been two and twenty y^rs a widow, she fell violently 
in love with M. de la BSroir, who.was paying his ad¬ 
dresses publicly to another, that she gave this man 
every farthing she had in the world, and that he has 
jiever slept with her but a quarter of an hour since they 
have been married, and then merely to legalise the 
marriage, and secure her property, and afterwards 
turned her headlong >9Wt of the house; (what a long- 
W'inded period is this!) when we consider all this, I 
say, we have a strange i|^tk|^ion to spit in her face. 

W'e hear that madara^te^equigny * is coming hi¬ 
ther likewise; she is the Cumasan Sybil. She is seek¬ 
ing a cure for seventy-three, an age that sits somewhat 
uneasily upon her. This place will become a perfect 
bedlam soon. Yesterday 1 mwclf put a rose into the 
hot well, where it soaked for a,|ongtinie, and on taking 
it out, it was as fresh as when upon the bush: I put 
another into a saucepan of boiling water, and it was in 
a jelly, in an instant. This experiment, which 1 liad 
often heard mentioned, afibrded me a good deal of plea¬ 
sure. The waters are certainly miraculous. 

, I intend to send you, by a little priest who is going 

• -CUrii Charlotte d'AiUi, mother of Chatlci d’Albert, <I»ke of 
Gfa»ulnei> 
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'Uf Ais, a hook which is universally ivath and which 
Jias amiist'cl ino highly; it is entitled, 'I'lie History of 
/he Viiiirs, in which you will meet with the wars of 
Hungary and Candy, and in the person of the grand 
vizir* whom you iiave heal'd so much extolled, and 
who still reigns, you will find a man so perfect, that I 
think no (’hristian can surpass him. God |)re.serve 
Cliristianity. You will likewise meet with some ac¬ 
counts of the valour of the king of Poland -I-, which 
are not known, and are truly worthy of admiration. 1 
am now impatienily wpeciing|^ers from you, and so 
I gossip ill the meaw'lime. not be afraid that 1 
shall ever receive any injury from it; there is no 
danger in writing at night. 

Well! my dear lovely atild, 1 h-ave just received 
your letter of the lOih of May. There are some pas¬ 
sages in it which make me laugh till the tears come 
into my eyes: that, where you 0 y you cannot find a 
word for madame de la Fayette, is admirable. I think 
you-are so much in the .that 1 cannot conceive 

how I could ask such a nei^jjw thing of you; perhaps 
it was in the transport of my gratitude for the good 
wine that smelled of the cask: you were always ready 
to throw her in a suppose, and some other word which I 
do not now recollect. 4®'*' charmed that our pigeon 
may some day have the figure of a Grignan ; you re¬ 
present him as very pretty and very amiahle • you were 
causelessly alarmed at his bashfulness; his education 
will be an amusement to you, and will prove the hap- 
pines.s of his future life: you take the right method to 
make him a good man. You now .see the advantage of 

* Ai lmiri ((ipriigli I’acha, "lio dieJ in Dsvpniljcr, 1670. 
y Juliu Sobitski. 
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putting bini into breeches; they arc mere girls \vh|ie' 
they continue in petticoats. 

You are not yet sali.sficd about my hands, you say, 
iny dearest child; 1 can almost do wliat I will with 
them now, only tlial I cannot close lliein farther than 
is neccs.sary for holding my pen; for the palms do not 
seem to have any inclination to tinmuell. What think 
you of these agreeable lelics of a rheumatism r The 
cardinal (de Reta) wrote me word the other day, that 
the physicians have given the disorder in his head the 
title of a rheumatism'MThc memhvattes, what a name! 
1 had nearly burst inro tears at bare mention of the 
word rheumatism. 

You scent to be very t|ell oft' this summer in your 
ch^Lteau. M. de la Garde \is, no small addition to your 
society, and I am persuaded you think so, and take ad¬ 
vantage of it. I think I did very wisely in saving you 
the fatigue of a joui^pey to'Vichi, and myself the pain 
of bidding you adieu again, almost as soon as you ar¬ 
rived. Rut 1 flatter with the hopes of going 

to Grignan another yea?Jg.| wish to see you in your 
chdteau with all the Grignans there are in tlte world; 
there can never be too many. I liavc a tender remem- 
bniiu'c < f mv last visit, which bids fair for a second 
journev a.' s.ion as 1 am able to iindeiTake it. I abso¬ 
lutely laogiied, though against my inclination, at the 
news honest d’Hactjueville sent you of the, engagement 
at sea; it was like sending me new's from l{enne.s, when 
1 was at the lloeks: but pray look out for somebody 
else to join you in laughing at him ; you know the vow 
I took when he sent me Davenneau’s * letter, which re¬ 
stored me to life. 


• See die Letter of 2 ad Februai'ji. 



MADAME DE SEVIGNK. 


‘67 


I What say you of marshal <lc Lorges f He is captain 
of the gardes du corps; the two brothers are become 
twins*. Mademoiselle de Fremont is really very well 
married, and M. de Lorges too: I am heartily rejoiced 
at it for the sake of the chevalier (do Grignan) ; the 
more his friend is advanced, the more he will have it in 
his power to serve him. Madame de Coulanges writes 
me word that she has heard that nn.dame de Biissac is 
cured, and keciis the waters of Vichi upon In r stomach : 
so much for our good little friend. You have struck 
the good abbe all of a heap wi|b talking about not re¬ 
suming your apartnl^t at Paiw|alas ! my dear child, 

I keep it, and delight in it on no other account: in 
God’.s name, do not think of taking up your abode any 
where but under my roof. 1 perfectly adore the abbe 
for what he has writfen tdl^^ me on that subject, and for 
the desire he shows of my receiving so dear and agree¬ 
able a companion there. Adieu,!gflay dear; I embrace 
you a thousand and a thousand times, with a tenderness 
that ought to please you, if^pu really love me. Pre¬ 
sent my best eornplimenhk . tp M. de la Garde, and to 
M. de Grignan; particularly to the first on his nuptials. 
Kiss pigeons for me ; I am delighted at the sprightli- 
ness of Paulina, loit will the l/'ilfc UltU-oiie \- ab-a/luiely 
live in spite of the opinion of Hippocra'es ami (iali-ri ? 
I dare say Jie will prove a very extn'ordinary man. 
The inhumanity you give your children is one of the 
most convenient things in the world. Thank God there 
is one i who no longer thinks of either father or tno- 

* Mar.ilial (le Duras and marshal de Lorges were both eaiitains in 
the gardes <lu ettrj>s at tlic same time. 

f 'Die ehild of wliich madame de Crigiiaii was delivered at tlie ciglilh 
aniiith. See the Litter of iSd Fehruary. 

t Mary lilanth, of whom mention U made in the Letter of (itU 



LKTTEBS or 


m 

ther; ah! my dear, she never learnt that happy qin,- 
lity from ynu ; you love me but too well, and I always 
find your thoughts occupied with me, and iny health. 
I am afraid you have suflered too much on my ac¬ 
count. 


LETTER OSGCXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Viclii, Monday, June K, 1670. 

Dourn’ not, my cbil(l,^||^ that il||kcts me painfully to 
be obliged to prefer apy thing to you who are so dear 
to me; all my consolation is,-that you are not ignorant 
of my sentiments, and wfl! find in my conduct an ex¬ 
cellent subject, for reflecting, as you did the other day, 
on the prefi;rettp£ to be given to duty over inclination. 
But 1 conjure you aoij M. de Grignan likewise, to have 
the goodness to comfort me this winter, fur a sacrifice 
which has cost me so dM|;^ If this is what is called 
virtue and gratitude, L^^Kwnger wonder that W'e find 
so little promptitude in e^l-cisiiig these n ible virtues. 
I dare not, however, dwell long on ih^se thoughts, they 
interrupt tlie calmness of mind enjoined to those 
repair hither. Let me also entreat you to consider your¬ 
self engaged to me as usual, and be assured that it is 
precisely wliat I most ardently wish for. 

You are uneasy, you* say, about my being pumped 
upon : I have borne it now for eight mornings succes¬ 
sively ; it made me sweat profusely, which is what was 
wi.shed ; and has been so far from weakening me, that 
I find myself the stronger for it. It is certain that 
your,presencc would have been a great comfort to me, 
hutl a||||»t whether 1 should have sulUred you to have 
staidiS^idst all this smoke and vapour: my sweating. 
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^ i'ancy, would liave a little excited your pity; but, 
n|)oii the whole, I assure you, 1 am the admiration of 
the place, for having so courageously’ supported the 
operation. My knees are perfectly cured, and could I 
hut close my hands, there would be no remains of my 
disorder left. 1 shall continue to drink the waters till 
Saturday, which will be nay sixteenth day : they purge 
me, and do me a great deal of good. 1 am vexed that 
you cannot see the bourrees of this country; it is the 
most surprising sight imaginable; the peasantry dance 
in as true time as you do, and mth such an activity, a 
sprighlliness, that, iiihshort, I tf|l|qaite in raptures witii 
them. I have, a little band of music every evening, 
which costs me a mere trifle, and it is perfectly en¬ 
chanting to see the remains of the shepherds and shep¬ 
herdesses of I.igiion * dahfcing in these delightful mea¬ 
dows. It is impossible for me not to wish you here, 
with all your wisdom, a spectatress of these pleasing 
ibllios. We have the Cumsean Sybil f here still, so 
bedecked, aitd so gay! |be thinks, i>oor soul, she is 
cured ; which makes me .^y her. i know not what 
might happen indeed, ir this was the fountain of 
youth. 

What you say of Death taking the liberty of inter¬ 
rupting Fortune is admirable; this ought to comfort 
those who are not in the number of her favourites, and 
to diminish the bitteme.ss of^death. You ask me if I 
am religious: alas! my dear, I am not sulliciently so, 
for which I am very sorry; but yet I think 1 am some¬ 
what detached from what is called the woi'ld. Age and 
sickness give us leisure enough for serious reflection ; 

* A smalt river. Hut rendered famous by iKe romauec of AsUaea. 

+ Madmic de Pequigny. See the preceding Letter. 
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but what 1 retrench from the rest of the world 1 bestofr 
upon j "I, so that 1 make but small advances in the ' 
path of detachment; and you know that the law of the 
game is to begin by effacing a little, what is dearest to 
our heart. 

Madame de Montespan set out last Thursday from 
Mouliiis in a boat delightfully painted and gilded, and 
furnished with crimson damask; this magnificent little 
vessel had been pritvided for her by the intendant (M. 
Morant), and was ornamented with an infinite number 
of devices, and the colours of France and Navarre; 
nothing was ever mo^ gallam ; it could not have cost 
him less than a thousand crowns; but he was amply 
repaid by a letter which the fair one wrote to his ma¬ 
jesty on the occasion, which it is said she filled with 
nothing but encomiums upon its magnificence. She 
would not be seen by the women, but the men got a 
sight of her under the shadow of the intendant’s coun¬ 
tenance. She is gone down the Allier to meet the 
Loire at Nevers, which is to have the honour of con¬ 
veying her to Tours, and firiSni thence to Fontevrauld *, 
where she waits for the kin^s return, who is taken up 
at present with his warlike occupations. I fancy this 
preference is not very pleasing. 

1 shall easily comfort myself for de Ruyter's death, 
on account of its rendering your intended voyage more 
safe: is it not true, my dear count? You desire me t« 
love yon both; alas! what else do I do ? Pray be easy 
on that score. 

I have told you what our little Coulanges says re- 
^specting the cure of the duchess (de Brissac), which 
consists in retaining the waters of Vichi: this is pleasant 


* Fontevrauld is but one league fioin the met Loire. 



MADAME DK SEVIGNE. 


enj)Ugh. You find I knew all about Gticnani * at the 
time you mentioned it to me. 

I have just taken my waters, and they are half gone 
off again; thl.s is Tuesday, at ten o’clock in the fore¬ 
noon. Ah 1 am certain I cannot please you better than 
liy laying down my pen, I conclude with embracing 
you tenderly. 


LETTER CCCCXXV. 

TO THE SAMI^ 

Vlclii, Thiirsilay evening, June II, I6?f>. 
You should be welcome, my dear, to come and tell me 
111 person that I must not write to you at five o’clock in 
the evening : but it is the only pleasure I have; it is the 
only thing that keeps me awake, if 1 bad an inclina¬ 
tion to lake a little nap, I should only have to take the 
cards in my hand, for nothing -so effectually puts me to 
sleep. If I want to keep awake, which by the bye is 
what I am ordered to do, I isiust think of you, write to 
you, and chat with you, about the news of Vichi: this 
is the true and only method of preventing all sorts of 
dozing or laziness in me. 

This morning when I was at the well, I saw an ho¬ 
nest capuchin, who made me a very low bow, which I 
returned with equal respect on my side, for 1 greatly 
honour his dress. He began to ftilk to me of Provence, 
of you, and of M. Roquesante, and of having seen me 

* The nataral daughter of Henry Juliui de Bourbon, duke of An- 
guicn, and uf Frances de Montaiats> relict of Jean de BcU'il, count 
of Marans. She was declartd legitimate in June, 1692, and 5th 
Afarch, 1696, she married Armand de TEs^^rs de Machillan marquis de 
Lassai, whose third wife she was. The name of Gaenaiii here is tlic 
anagram of Ansuicn, 
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at Aix, and oi dio Erricf vou liad been under on account 
of mv iiidis|)o.-iition. 1 wish you had scon Iiow innun I, 
made of the good father, the instant I found liini so 
well informed. I do not sii|)poso that you have ever 
seen or remarked'hitn; but he mentioned your name, 
and that was enough for mo. The physician whom 1 
still retain for the sake of hi.s society, could not help 
wondering to see me fix t^^elf uiion the good father. 
I assured hjrn that if he were in Provence, and shoulil 
tell you that he had been with me at Vichi, he would 
not meet with a wojge reccjition on that account; he 
.seemed tome impati^t to go tli^re, that he might tell 
you something of my health, which, my hands ex¬ 
cepted, is now <]uite established, and 1 am persuaded 
you would not be .sorry to embrace me in my present 
situation, especially as you know how 1 have been be¬ 
fore. We shall see, however, whether you can still con¬ 
tinue to ilispcnse with the presence of those you love ; 
or whether you will give them the pleasure of seeing 
you, where d’Hacqoeville and I expect you. 

La Pequigny is returned iinex|>ectcdly to the spring; 
oh, she is a strange machine ! .she will do every thing 
that I do, that she may be as well as 1 am. Her phy¬ 
sicians tell her she will be so, and mine laughs at her. 
Hut notwithstanding all her follies and weaknesses, she 
does not want wit, and has said five or six very good 
tilings. She is the only person whom 1 have ever seen 
practise the virtue of liberality without restraint or li¬ 
mitation.' She has 2500 louts, which she is determined 
to leave behind her in this pl|^e. She treats, she 
raffles, she dresses, she maintains the poor : ask her for 
a pistole, ,and she gives two. Things, that 1 have hi¬ 
therto i^ly supposed, I find realised in her. Indeed 
slie has 85,000 crowns a year, and wlien at Paris she 
only spends 10,000. Here is some foundation for adi 
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,tl^s magnificence: but I think her very praise-u'orthy 
,fof adding tile will to the power, two things hIiic-Ii arc 
almost always separated. 

The good d’Escars has reminded me of what I said 
to the duchess (de Brissac), the day the Celesliii fnar 
was so smitten, at which she laughed immoderately j 
and as you generally expect some sincerity from me 
on these occasions, I win tell you what 1 said to her. 
“ Beally, madam,” said I, “ you take good aim at the 
father, you are determined not to miss him.” .She 
pretended not to understand me; upon which I told 
her I had seen the poor Celestin m flames: she knew it 
very well, but never chocked herself in the pleasure of 
committing murders. 


Friday noan. 

I am just come from the well, that is to say, at nine 
o’clock, and the waiera have performed their duty: you 
must not therefore be angry, my love, if I write a short 
answer to your letter: in (bid’s name rely upon my 
care of myself, and laugh, Idugh upon my report; I 
laugh myself whenever I can: I am a little troubled 
indeed with a desire to go to Grignan, where I assuredly 
shall not go. You have given me a plan for this summer 
and autumn, that would please and suit me extremely ; 
I should then be at M. de la Garde’s wedding; I should 
fill my place very well, and would help you to be re¬ 
venged for the Loire aflair: I would sing : " The wisest 
falls in love, and is caught he knows not how,” In short, 
Grignan and all its inhabitants hang strangely about 
my heart. I assure you I perform an heroic, a very 
heroic action, in removing thus far from you. How 1 . 
love you for remembering, so opportunely, our Moral 
Essays! 1 both prize and admire them. It is certain, 
that M. de la Garde’s myself is going to be multipUi^^ 

VOL, IV. E 
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SO much the better, every thing of his must be goorf. 
lie still suits my taste as much as at Paris. I have not 
had the cariosity to ask any question about the lady *. 
Do you remember what 1 told Corbinelli one day, that 
a certain man was going to marryi "Is this all you 
'{now about it}” said he. I am, however, indifferent 
^out it, persuaded that if I had ever heard her name, 
you would have told me further particulars. 

I return to the subject of my health, which is now 
perfectly restored; the waters and the pumping have 
evacuated a great quantity of humours. I walk now 
like another person; I am afraid of growing too fat 
again, that is all my uneasiness, for I should like to re> 
main just as I am. My hands are still a little stifi^ but 
the warm weather will bring them about. They want 
to send me to Mont d’Or, but I will not go. 1 now eat 
any thing, that is to say, 1 might, if 1 were not taking 
the waters. I have experienced greater benefit at Viebi 
than any one else has done, for there are many who can 
say of these baths, 

Ce bttin si rhauil, taut dp fois eprouv^. 

M’s laissd comme il m’a truuvd f. 

For my part 1 should fib if I were to say so, for there 
is so little dificrence in my hands and other people’s, 
that it is hardly worth mentioning. Pass your summer 
then happily, my dear: I wish I could send you two 
dancing girls, and two lads who play on the tabor and 
pipe here, for t|te wedding, that you might sec their 

* The marriage in question did not take place, notwithstaBding things 
srere in such fonnrdBcss. M. de la Garde was the son of Lea is 
id'Esealin dei Aimers, baron de la Garde, and of Joan Adhemtr de 
,,Pl0Btq)yJ|||!irf M. dc Gtignan. 

If 'niough soak’d in water to the chin, 

1 came out*—just as 1 went in. 
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i^ianner of dancing a hown'e: the Bohemians are in 
elegant and tasteless conifiared to them. I delight it 
gracefulness. Do you remember how red you one* 
made my eyes look, at seeing you dance remarkably 
wclU I assure you, that you would receive no small 
pleasure, from seeing this dance performed as it is here. 
I must think of my letter for M. de la Garde. To¬ 
morrow 1 set out from hence: I shall go and rest myself 
a while at Bayard’s, and then remove to a still greater 
distance from the object of my tenderest love, till it 
■hall please you to take the necfissary steps for restoring 
joy to my heart, and health toi<nay body, as you know 
the one is nearly concerned in whatever affects the 
other. 


LETTER CCCCXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Fram the sbW Bajrard’e, at Laagltr, 
Moxlay, June 15, 1676. 

I AnaivEn here on Saturday last, my dear, as I informed 
you I should. I took medicine yesterday, in order to 
acquit myself of all the ceremonials of Vichi; 1 am in 
perfect ^alth; the warm weather will completely re* 
store my hands; I make the yoke they have laid on me, 
as light and easy as possible: I begin to walk later, to 
resume roy usual hour of going to bed, and am no 
longer the poor timid creature that I was. However, I 
manage my little skiff with prudence; and if I should 
steer wrong, it is only to cry out rheumatim to me, and 
I instantly return to my proper course. Would to 
God, my dear, that by the effect of some art, black or 
white, you could be transported hither for a while; 
you would be perfectly delighted with the virtues and 

E 2 



15 


tEITEBS or 


hospilalilv of the master of the house, anil wouhl ail 
mire his cotirai'c and pcrscrerance in "onrcrlin^ a hi¬ 
deous desolate mountain into the most beautiful and de¬ 
licious spot imaginable. I am sure it is a no^elty that 
could not fait of sinking you. If this nionntaiii were at 
Versailles, 1 do not doubt, but there are some who would 
prize it above all the forced beauties that are there ex¬ 
torted from poor oppressed Nature, in the short and 
transitory eflects of numerous fountains. The pipe and 
tabor call forth the fauns to dance the bounce of Au¬ 
vergne in woods repletct with odours, which remind me 
of yours in Provence; in short, we talk of you here, 
we drink your health, and here I rest my wearied limbs 
in ease and tranquillity. On Wednesday 1 shall be at 
Moulins, where I shall find a letter fi ora you, without 
oftence to the ohe 1 expect after dinner. The people 
in this neighbourhood are more reasonable, and well 
bred, than any 1 have met with in the other provinces; 
for they have seen the world, and have not forgotten it. 
The abb4 Bayard appears to me to be happy, both in 
being and thinking himself so. But I, my dear count¬ 
ess, cannot be happy without you : my heart is always 
agitated with hopes and fears, and with the dreadful 
apprehension of seeing my days pass away at a distance 
from you. Time runs and flies swiftly, and I know 
not how or when I shall overtake you; But I will 
chase these gloomy reflections, by calling to mind a 
remark that was made to me in Britany of the avarice 
of a certain priest; *' Madam,” said the person to me, 
very innocently, " he is a man who eats the small fish 
all his life, that may eat the large fish after he is 


1 thought this a pleasant stroke, and T 
It <to myself in my present situation. Certaiii.iieuIlM 
j| st^«i^msin ns oblige me to feed upon small fish 
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life, in the hope of having the large fish when I am 
dead. 

The swelling of my hands has now disappeared, and 
as I was always in hope that heat wouid have the de- 
sited eflect on them, it determined me to take the jour¬ 
ney to Vichi, where the pumping and sweating have 
rid me of all future apprehensions of the rheumatism : 
this is what I aimed at, and which I have been fortu¬ 
nate enough to attain. 

I consid«n- myself greatly honoured by the praise M. 
de Grignan bestows upon iii^.;letters; I never think 
them good; but since you bwS<%pprove them, I ask no 
more. I thank you -for the hope you give me of seeing 
you this winter ; I never more ardently longed to em¬ 
brace you. I love the abbe for having written to you 
in so tender and paternal a style: must not he, who 
can with difficulty support ray being absent from him 
for only six weeks, enter deeply into the affliction I feel 
in passing so much of my life without you, and into the 
extreme desire that I have to be with you ? 

They say madanie de Rochefort is inconsolable. 
Madame de Vaubrun is still in as deep despair as at 
first. I will write to you from Moulins; I have not 
time to answer half your agreeable letter. Adieu. 

LETfER CCCCXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

From Mouliiis, Tliursda]’, June 18, 1678. 
Since you will have me remove farther from you, and 
are weary of an answer in four days, alas! I will 
comply; but this is not to be done without grief, and 
without reflecting as we have already done, on the laws 
we are obliged to impose on ourselves, and the martyr- 
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4otn we voluriiarily sufler, by giving the prefereni 
duty over inclinarion ; 1 ana a striking exanaple of 
But I must own to you, my beloved child, that my 
sorrow is somewhat alleviated by the hope I carry with 
me of seeing you this winter. 

Ruyter is dead; let the Dutch regret his loss; to me 
this event seems the means of giving you more liberty. 
Coasting voyages are disagreeable ; and that which M. 
de Giigimn has to make, is not the most convenient in 
the world. We will esidcavour to let you rest quietly 
at Grignan till the mon% of October. It was that you 
miglit not break your rest that 1 was against your com¬ 
ing to me at Vichi, and Ibr certain other reasons that I 
hiiv'.' aliea.ly told vou. 

1 left Langlar yesterday. 'I’he good princess (of 
lure-ilf) .sent a servant to me to acquaint Me siie should 
be here on Tuesday the 16tb. Bayard, with bis perfect 
virtue, could not comprehend the absolute necessity of 
iny setting out: he kept the; servant, and assured me so 
strongly that the prince.«s would wait for me till Wed¬ 
nesday, wbich'was yesterday, and that lie himself would 
uccomiiany me, that I yielded to him. Accordingly, 
yesterday wc came hither, but the princess had .set out 
by day-break, and had left a letter for me full of the 
lamentations of Jeremiah; she is returned to Vitre 
without seeing me, which she says truly afflicts her, and 
adds, that it would (lave been some comfort to her, to 
have spoken to me; I was excessively vexed at the in¬ 
cident, ajid could absolutely have beaten Bayard. We 
slept at madame h’ouquet’.s, where a very pretty wo- 
atan, a rclatioi) of hers, received u.s, and did the ho- 
of thd house. These poor souls are at Pome.’ 
^ a small 'house they have purchased, where 1 shf iS 
pay them a visit tiiis afternoon, lam going to dins 
St. Marv’g with M. de Montmorenci’s tomb, and tltii; 
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little Valen^ais. From Pome I shall write yoa a great 
many particulars relative to 2winto, which will surprise 
you; what will appear excellent to you is, that they 
will all be true, and all mysterious. Bayard is of the 
party ; he is a second d’Hacqueville for honesty, arbi'- 
irations, and sage advice. II#^is an adorer of yours, 
and beseeches you to permit him to continue so, on 
account of the regard he has for me. 

If you receivs an answer from M. de Lorges to let 
you know, that people are happy when they arc con¬ 
tented, pray let me have a sight of it; in the mean 
time let me tell you this man has gained by his moder¬ 
ation, what the other will perhaps never acquire with 
all the assistance of fortune. He is happy because lie 
is contented, and he is contented because he has good 
sense. What you said the other day of Rochefort was 
as good as it was just, that in wishing for every thing, 
he had only forgotten to wish not to die so soon. This 
was a stroke not to be excelled, but there would be no 
end of repeating every thing of that kind which comes 
from you. 

'j ou desired to know if it be true, that the duchess 
of Sault * was really a page: no, she was not absolutely 
a page ; but it is true that she was so tired of remain- 
mg in the solitude of Machecoul witbiier mother, and 
thinks it so pretty to be the duchess of Sault, that she 
can scarcely contain her joy, and this is what uu- Ita¬ 
lians call nm piio capire. She is very happy to be 
contented, and that dilluses a sort of extravagant joy 
over all her actions, which is no longer the fashion at 

* Paula de Gondi, (laughter of Peler and Cadiartne de Gondi, 
duchess of Reiz, niarried March 1*2, 167s, to Francis Eninianuel'de 
Bonne de Cr^t)ui, duke of LesdiguiJros, and the same who was after- 
wards culled duchess of Lcsdi^uibres. 



80 


LbTTEES OJ' 


court, where every one has his griefs, and where a smi^e 
has not a[)iJtared for several years. Her person would 
please you, though she is not handsome; for she is very 
finely formed, and is very graceful in every thing she 
does. 

I am continually in fRliu for our cardinal, for he con¬ 
ceals all his disorders from me on account of the lively 
interest I take in his health: but that perpetual head¬ 
ache does not please me. 1 am very well, and only ex¬ 
pect from warmth the free use of my hands, though 
they serve me as well as if nothing ailed them: I am 
become used to their little defects, and really begin to 
think that it is not so very necessary to shut one’s hands; 
ol «hat use is it? It is of no consequence when there 
is no one whose hand we wish to press. Besides, it is a 
small relic of the disorder, for which I have so pro¬ 
found a respect, that the very name of it makes me 
tremble. In short, my angel, give yourself no farther 
concern about me : all that remains to make me com¬ 
pletely liappy depend.s upon you. 


LETTER CCCCXXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

From I’oni^, Saturday, June iO, 16'0. 
You Still upbraid me with my unkindness in not sufler- 
ing you to come to Vichi: believe me, my dear child, I 
sullered more in that refusal than yourself, but it did 
not please Providence to dispose things in such a man¬ 
ner as to allow me that greatest of all pleasures. I was 
afraid of the inconvenience attendant on such a journey, 
which is both long and dangerous; and then the bsHii, 
of the weather was atiother circumstance. I was 



MADAME DE S^VIGNE. 


81 


{hat this journey would prevent another; I was afraid 
of parting with you; I was‘afraid of following you; 
in short, I was afraid of every thing from my own 
weakness and affection: it was only your absence 
that could make me give the abbe the preference. I 
was but too much taken up with the thought of our 
near vicinity to each other; a thought which has caused 
me to the full as much trouble as it has to you, and .has 
frci|uentlv brought tears into my eyes. Thus much 
have I to say in justification of myself and of the troth ; 
accept it as such, my child, and convince me of your 
tenderness in return, by coming to me this winter. 
But let us change the subject. 

1 have been here ever since Thursday, as I told you I 
should be, and to-morrow I go to Moulins, from whence 
I shall set out on Monday for Nevers and Paris. This 
is the best place in the world ; the house is pleasant, and 
the chapel handsomely ornamented. If my poor hands 
should oblige me to take another journey to Vichi, 1 
assure you I will not be guilty of the same cruelty to 
myself that I was last time. Corbinelli thinks me en¬ 
listed into the army of indolence; but I do not know 
whether the return of my health may not throw roe 
back into my wonted rusticity. If it does, I will let 
you know, that you may not show me more regard than 
1 deserve. 

I commend you highly for the desire you express of 
seeing the poor baron * settled. When 1 get to Paris, 
I will study how to second your good intentions. Do 
you not think we are very fortunate in having such a 
([uiet campaign ? I am sadly afraid of a detachment 
for Germany. I find you are not in absolute ignoianCe 

* M. df S^vigncS, her »oni 
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of DeRuyter’sdeath, nor of poor Penautier’s* imprisono 
tnenl. \ shaU get to Paris time enough to inform you 
more particularly about these tragical events. I heart¬ 
ily wish your little river may furnish you with water 
enough to bathe yourself coolly and commodiously, for 
they have a strange method of bathing at Vichi. 

Mouliiis, Suuday evening, June 21. 
What happiness, my dear child, to receive your letter 
of the 17th, as soon as 1 arrived from Pome, where I 
left the two saints f I 1 have brought mademoiselle de 
Fouquet with me, who does the honours of her mother’s 
house in this place; she is to return to-morrow morn¬ 
ing, when I shall set out for Nevers. 

You judge extremely well of the me in the Moral 
Essays. It is certain, as old Chapelain observed, that 
there is a tincture of the ridiculous in that expression : 
the rest of the work is far too grave for such foppery, 
but we make a very good use of it. You describe 
Grignan to me as surprisingly beautiful; well, am I 
to blame when 1 assert, that M.de Grignan, with all his 
mildness, does exactly as he pleases ? In vain we cried 
out. Poverty; the furniture, pictures, chimney-pieces, 
all went on at the same rate : I do not doubt that every 
thing is as complete as possible; that is not what we 
contend for, but where did he find all the money for 
this? My child, he must certainly study the black art. 
Let me conjure you not to disappoint me this winter; 1 
can suffer no inconvenience so great as that of being 

• Penauti«r, receiver gotwnil of the clergy, the friend of maJame do 
Brinvinien, waa a(i<Med of having put her secrets in practici 
«nt him half hia ytopeny to suppress these accusations. 

Slide de Lmds Hy. 

f Mesdaines Fhiupict. 
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vrithout you: no, in this case, my courage would quite 
fail me. As to my hands, they are as yet unshuttabJe ; 
but I eat, and I have the use of them enough not to be 
at 3 Joss for any thing. I have lost wy sick looks, and 
am hellissinm, which yon wil! hardly believe. 

You are continually gaining victories upon your seas: 

1 am persuaded d’flacqueville will send yon hack your 
account, /or certainly he can never suffer any one else 
should be the first to tell him a piece of news. You 
diverted me highly in what you said of marshal de Vi- 
Tonne, and the foresight which procured him that dig¬ 
nity. Corbinelli is delighted at his good fortune. The 
ahbe Bayard is still with me here, and stays with me as 
long as he can. lie is greatly struck with your merit. 
He is a friend, let me tell you, of no small consequence, 
and kisses your hand a thousand times. Mesdames 
Fouquet have charged me with their holy compliments 
for you. Adieu, my beautiful, charming child, I 
quit you to go and entertain my company. I will write 
to you upon the road. 


LETTER CCCCXXIX, 

TO THE SAME. 

From Biiare, Wednesday, Jane 24, 1676. 

1 AM quite uncomfortable, ray dear child, at being so 
long without writing to you. I wrote twice from Mou- 
lins; but it is a great way from hence to Moulins. 1 
now begin to date my letters at the distance you wish. 
Monday next we set out from this good town; we have 
had very hot weather. I am sure your little river must 
be almost dried up, since our fine Loire is so in many 
places. I wonder how madame de Montespan and the 
princess de Tarente managed; they must certainly have 
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nHd ahns' upon the sand. We set oat at four o’clock 
in the morning, we rest a long time at dinner, we slee,* 
upon straw, and the cushions of our coach, to avoid th. 
inconveniences of the season. I am now become as 
nobly idle as yourself, through mere excess of heat; an.' 
1 could keep you company in chatting upon a bed, .ia 
long as there was ground for it to stand uppn. My 
head is full of the beauties of your apartments, you have 
been a long time describing them to me. 1 fancy that 
upon that same bed you will explain to me those follies 
which proceed from defects of the mind, and of which 
1 almost doubt. I am always ready to place, in the 
first rank of good or bad, what comes from that quarter; 
the rest I think supportable, and sometimes even excus¬ 
able ; the sentimertts of the heart appear to me alone 
worthy of consideration, and for their sake 1 forgive 
every thing; this is a foundation for comfort and re¬ 
ward to us; it is therefore only through an apprehen¬ 
sion of a deficiency in this respect that we are pained 
by many things. 

But a word or two more respecting your fine pictures, 
and the extraordinary death of Raphael Urbin*; this 
is what I should never have suspected, any more than 
I did the violent heat we have had: for 1 have remarked 
for these ten years that we could bear a fire very well 
on midsummer day, and trusting to that have been de¬ 
ceived. The physicians term the present refractoriness 
of my hands, a remain of the rheumatism, which is not 
easily persuaded : but we have warmth enough now to 
set us right in this respect. My pores are so opened 

• This telcbratrd palmer lUed at the age of thirtj-seven, of an in¬ 
temperate itKlulgeiiee wirh his mutress, which he concealed from his phy¬ 
sicians, who, mUiaVnig hU case, killed him bj veue.scetu>n. The hope 
of being made aeardinal induced him to persist in this fatal couceai- 
mem. 
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Ly continual perspiration, that I am perpetually in a 
bath, and tfte good d’Escars does not dare propose to 
me to throw off my clothes, because she says, she knows 
I am fond of sweating. Indeed J still fancy myself cold 
when I am not extremely hot, but this will vanish with 
the wet pullet, which is every day taking leave of me. 
We expect to be at Vaux on Friday, and to spend a di¬ 
vine evening there, but I fear we shall not reach it till 
Saturday ; however, I shall still continue writing to 
you, which is my only pleasure. 

Madame de la Fayette has written me word that Gue- 
nani is returned to Maubuisson, and that she is agree¬ 
able without being handsome; she is sprightly, gen¬ 
teel, complaisant, vain, and foolish ; do you know her 
again, you who have been one of her most intimate ac¬ 
quaintance ? I do not know why you say that story has 
got air, I never heard it mentioned by any one, and it 
will prove false, as a thousand other things have done. 
Ilis majesty’s love of war, may possibly produce that 
etiect. Poor plain friendship is much more durable j 
it is certain that the word eternal fusion quit* frighten¬ 
ed a certain beauty of the last age ; and as a poor lover 
was protesting to her, thinking to do wonders, that he 
would love her all her life, she declared this was the 
very reason wdiy she would not accept him, for that 
nothing was so dreadful to her as the thought of being 
loved long by the same person. You see how opinions 
differ. 

A relation of the abbe Bayard’s, who was with us at 
Langlar, would have been a very worthy object of her 
admiration if he had lived in her time; she could have 
met with nothing like him in all her travels j he neither 
says nor does any thing awkwardly, is young and hand¬ 
some, dances the bourree, and makes little songs with 
surprising facility. An ugly woman came to Bayard’s, 
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who is suspected of being a cotfuet: the little man im¬ 
mediately verote these lines, which Bayard gave to met 

C*** n*cst pas nuil-habilc, 

Quand il s'agit de prendre un coeur; 

Si ce n’est celui du pupille, 

Cost celui (Ic sori gouverncur f. 

He has made many olhcrs equally sprightly, but you 
have no taste, I believe, for things of this kind. It is 
abusing your patience, therefore, to write them ; and 
seems as if I took your affection and leisure for granted. 
But I have no news to tell you. What you say of the 
king’s foresight with regard to Quanto’s brother Z is an 
admirable subject for meditation. I meditate also very 
frequently on the joyful hope I have of seeing you at 
Paris. 


LETTER CCCCXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Nemours, FtiJay, June 26 , 1670. 

1 DEFY yout Provence to be more on fire than this coun¬ 
try ; we have the misery besides to be without the hope 
of a cool wind. We travel, as it were, all night, and 
sweat all day. Yesterday my horses seemed to express 
a strong desire of resting themselves at Montargis; ac¬ 
cordingly we staid there the remainder of the day. We 
got in about eight in the morning. It is very delightful 
to see the day break, and to welcome it in with appro- 

C***, (hough skilful in gaining a heut, 

Is unwilling to brook a disaster; 

And if the pupil’s the cannot secure, 

Js contented with that of the master. 


M. dc Vivonne. 
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*>f/afe sonnets, W'e spent the evening at madame de 
Fiennes’, who is governess'of this town, and of her hus¬ 
band, though he, poor man, is called the governor; she 
came to fetch me at my inn, and talked of the time 
when she did you the honour of her approbation; you 
know her air, and dictatorial manner j she is superbly 
lodged. This is a very pretty establishment; she reigns 
here for three or four months, and then goes to lick the 
dust at the feet of the grandees, as you know. She told 
me she expected mademoiselle de Fiennes, and that she 
had lieard La Brinviiliers had impeached a number of 
persons, and named the chevalier de B******, mes- 
dames do V,****, and mesdames de Cl****, as having 
poisoned Madame; that is alif- I believe all this to 
be false ; but it is very unpleasant and vexations to be 
obliged to clear one’s self of such accusations. This she 
devil has strongly accused Penautier, who is thrown 
into prison beforehand ; this ailair takes up all the at* 
lention of Paris, to the prejudice of the news from the 
army. When I get there, you may depend upon my 
leaving nothing undone, to give you certain information 
how things go in this extraordinary affair. ' 

We shall sleep to-night at the castle of Fontainbleau, 
for 1 detest the Golden Lion ever since I parted with you 
there; but 1 hope to make matters up with it when I 
go there to meet you. I have been thinking of your 
journey, and shall give you my advice, which I hope 
you will follow ; we have time enough before us, and 
will not talk of it now. I am very glad, since the wea¬ 
ther proves so hot, that I left you quiet in my closet at 

+ These iuilials can designate no other than the chevalier de BeovroR, 
one of the favourites of Moiuteur, madame de Clereinhaut, goverutN 
of his children, and madame de Grancey, who passed for bis mistress. 
No one of these three persons was seriously suspected of tins pretended 
poison. (See the following Letter.) 
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Grignan; you would have been dead to have gone back 
at this season. If St. Herein * is at his house in the 
castle, and should have learnt any news there, I may 
write to you again, perhaps this evening ; but in my 
present uncertainty I write to you from hence, lest I 
should have nothing left but to go to bed when I get 
there, for it will be very late, and it is your pleasure 
that 1 should take care of myself. 


LETTER CCCCXSXL 

TO THE SAWE. 

Paris, Wednesday, »luly 1, 

I ARRIVED here on Sunday, my dear. I slept at Vaux, 
intending to refresh myself at the beautiful fountain 
there, and to sup upon a couple of new-laid eggs ; see 
the difference. The count de Vaux t had heard of my 
arrival, and provided an excellent supper for me ; and 
all the fountains were silent and without a drop of wa¬ 
ter, being under repair : this little mistake in my reck¬ 
oning made me smile. The count de Vaux has merit, 
and the chevalier (de Grignan) has told me that he does 
not know a more truly brave man. Praises of this na¬ 
ture do not come from the petit glor/euj at random. 
The count and I hatl a great deal of conversation re¬ 
specting the present situation of his afl'airs, and what 
they had formerly been. I told him, for his comfort, 
that as favour would no longer have any share in the 
approbation he would meet with, he might place it 
wholly to the account of his own merit, which would 


• M, de St.Hcrcm was governor of tl»e castle of Fontainblcau* 
*1* Tlie eldest son of M.Fouquet, superintendent of t)ie finaiv.c«. 
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, *('r the pleasure iiifinitelv more sftiisible and pure! 

i;iiovv not whether he liked iny rhetoric, 
s leiigih we, arrived here, where I found at ray gate 
ros ? ime (le Villars, de St. Geran, and d’lleudicourt, 
V i', "l iked me ^uhen I was expected, for they were, at 
ti.r, .nslaiit, come to inquire. A raoinent afterwards 
' t ie i\r. Je Rochefoucault, inadame de la Sabliere by 
• i. inee, the Coulanj;es, Sansei, and d’llacqueville; so 
there we were all assembled, while the drops trickled 
dowti our cheeks, not tears, hut perspiration ; the ther¬ 
mometers were tiever known so high. I have got such 
a knack ot'swealin", that 1 am always in this state, and 
am obliged to shift myself three or four times a day. 
The i’jort/iy was overjoyed to see me returned, and, not 
knowing how to make enough of me, told me he wished 
1 might soon experience a pleasure equal to his. I have 
received numerous visits these two days, and have ex¬ 
tolled the virtues of the waters of Vichi, and their salu¬ 
tary cliects; if ever old de I.orme takes leave of the 
company, the marechale d’Estrees f and I have under- 
lakeii to ruin Bourbon. Madame de la Fayette is at 
Chantilli. I gave your letter to Corbinelli, who read 
it to me; it is an admirable one; indeed, child,you have 
too much wit when you please to exercise it. Corbi- 
nclli is beside himself to find aiwoman’s head formed 
like yours. 

But I return to tlie foolish piece of news that madaine 
de rieniies told me at IMoritargis. There was not the 
least mention made of mesdames de Cl***, de G***, 
nor of the chevalier de B*** J: nothing could be more 

■4 4^abrieUc Jc Longiicva!, mar^'iiale d*E5trd<?s* 

Not only none of these persons were suspected of this crime, buf 
!»■' «rc now in possession of reasons which were even unknown to Vol- 
^jire, ti» believe, with l»iin, that the deatli of Madame was natural 
.Mula ve, the second wile of Moitsieur, and ilie duke de SftiiiC Simon 
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erroneous. Penautier was confined in Ravaillac’s dun* 
geon for nine days, where he was almost killed : upor. 
which they removed him ; his afiair is a very disagree¬ 
able one. He has powerful protectors; the archbishop 
of Paris *, and M. Colbert, support him openly ; but if 
La Brinvilliers continues to harass him much longer, 
nothing can save him. Madame Hamilton is inconsol¬ 
able, and ruined beyond redemption; she is really to 
be pitied. Madame de Rochefort f is altered so as not 

(whou> letters und metnotrs have been recefitly published), seem to me, 
in udoptl.ng tiic opinion of the poisoning, to furnish tliemselvet the 
strongest proofs against it. Their accounts are nearly eituilar. 

TIioy first agree that the succory-water Madame drank was not poi- 
toiicd, because others drank of it after her; but that tltc silver gcblet 
was so, and even that its edge was rubbed or grcusc^i with some drug. 
Is it not almc^t incredible, ibui a poison thus aduilnistered, should have 
liad such sudden and violent efifecU ? 

Acconlingtothe different accounts, the chevalier de Lorraine, though 
absent at that period, was the author o( the crime, and had sent tita 
poison from Italy. But liovv could Lewis XIV., who was struck with 
horror at It, and who (liiey say) only breatlicd so long as he was as¬ 
sured Ills brother wa.s ignorant of tlie circumstance, how could lie, two 
years after, restore to his brother this favoured villain, and even make 
him a field-manilial, as if to console him for his exile? Kow is it pos- 
•ibie to conceive what Madame (de Bavierc) herself says, that she was 
•incerely reconciled to a man whom she considered as a poisoner ? 

The same remark applies to the marquis d’Klfiat, who is supposed to 
liHve greased the goblet, and who did not appear at that time, nor sub¬ 
sequently, to ht^ quitted tlie court. 

Madomoiscltllde Montpenslrr, a wltne&.s of thb death, does not con¬ 
firm in her iiurrative ilic report of the poison. Madame de la Fayette 
represents Matbime as being as ill as she was unhappy, for several days 
previous to her death. 1 he king does not appear to liavc given credit 
to this preteudeil poisoning. 

The l.*etter8 of Madame, and the Memoirs de Saint Simon, are full 

this humour, which prevents the most sincere from being strictly cor¬ 
rect in their statements. 

• Francis dc Harlai. 

T Magdalen de Laval Bols DatipUiu. 
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known again, by a double tertian fever: does nbt 
; iju please you ? The king’s return seems to be every 
day more distant. You have seen the verses of the 
Abbe 'l’4tu, in which exaggeration appears exaggerated, 
'he answer to them in prose by M. de Pomponne would 
lease you extremely. The abbe has likewise written 
a letter to M. de Vivonne * much prettier than any of 
Balzac or Voiture’s; the praises in it are not fulsome. 
Madame de Thian^es f had fire-works yesterday before 
her house, and gave away tk.'ee hogsheads of wine on 
account of this victoryl Some scaflblding broke, by 
which two or three people were kilild. 

I have seen Bussy, he is more gay, happier, and mer¬ 
rier, than ever. He finds himself so much distinguished 
from the other exiles, and is so sensible of this distinc¬ 
tion, that he would not change places with any one. I 
fancy he is about to marry La Remiremant J to the bro¬ 
ther of madame de Cauvisson. This is the year of esta¬ 
blishment for his daughters. I found, at my arrival, 
that La Garde’s intended marriage had made a great 
noise hero. 

You make me completely happy in speaking with 
such certainty of your journey to Paris; it will be the 


• Tlie marshal de Vivonne, on the 2 d June, lf)76, attacked and 
defeated ilie united fleets of Spain and Iloliand, which Imd retired into 
the roati of Palermo in the island of Sicily. 

For the honour of truth, it must he said, that Duquflne commanded 
tiTiflcr M. de Vivtmnc, who, though possessing great wit, was by no 
means a j'reat general. 

In the Qhiivn s de Btdleau, is found a letter containing two others, 
very pleasantly wriuen in the style of Balzac and Voitnre, on the occa> 
•ion of M. de Vivonne^s victory. It is this, probably, which U attii* 
huted to the abbd T^tu. 

•f* Sister to M. de Vivonne. 

t Mary de Rahutin, his daughter, then lady of Remiremant, who 
Afterwards married the marquia of Moatalaire. 



Iasi and sitn'5.t method of restoring me to perfect health : 
now, my dear, I will tell you my plan, which 1 leave to 
■M. de Grignan’s consideration and yours, 1 would not 
have you repass the Durance, nor go up to Lambesc 
again, that will be throw ing you too far back into the 
w'inter; and, in order to save you that trouble, I slioulil 
wish you to leave Grignan, when your husband goes to 
meet the states ; to travel in a litter, and take water at 
Rouen, and you should, in that casi^'^depend upon find¬ 
ing my carriage at Briare to bring you hither. Jt wouiil 
be a njost admirable time ftir'iis to be together. You 
sliould there wait for M. de Grignan, who would bring 
you your equipage, and whom you would have the 
pleasure of receiving. We should likewise have the 
|>leasure of this little advance, wliich would aflbrd me 
no small joy, would save you an infinite deal of fatigue, 
and me the anxiety of thinking you sufier it. Give me 
an answer, my dearest child, to this proposal, which, in 
my opinion, ought to appear as reasonable to you as it 
does to me; and now let us say a word or two about 
Viliebrune. 

I never was more surprised than when I heard of his 
being at Grignan. 1 am certain you interrogated him 
sufficiently about iny. illness, of which he could give 
you an account from beginning to end. He has sent 
me an admirable powder: has he told you its composi¬ 
tion } however, I am not to begin to take it till Sep¬ 
tember, He is very proud of the reception he met 
with from you; I fancy it was not the w'orse for his 
mentioning me. I cannot but admire how chance has 
'Bent that man to you, us it sent the capuchin to figure 
with me at Vichi. I must own I think he has a good 
understanding, and knowledge of his profession: it is 
to perfect himsielf in it, that he is going to Montpelier. 
He has had very long conversations with de -Vardes 
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:)nceriiing potable gold. lie i.s greatly esteemed by. 
o,nr Bretons, every one strive.s who shall get him ; and 
1 know nothing amiss of him, except a little failing, to 
remler him unworthy of your protection; he was a great 
consolation to me at the Rocks. 

I have heard nothing farther of what we believe to 
have been the source of all my disorders, and so I trust 
I am quite clear of them. I do not absolutely protest 
again.sl bleeding, should there be real occasion for it. 
The good man’s [lowtlers too may come in for their turn, 
when 1 have made mysell^ worthy of their operation; 
for at present the waters of the pump at Vichi have so. 
thoroughly scoured me, that I believe I have nothing 
left in my body; and you may .say as they do in the 
play, " my mother i.s a strapger to impurity.” I shall 
just venture to feel the air at Livri; for believe me, my 
'dear, I will make a prudent use of the reins they have 
thrown upon my. neck. 

One can only laugh at Garde’s adventure : I as¬ 
sure you, he was asleep ; for you know', I’amour Iran- 
(jtiille s’mdort aisement, (the happy lover slumbers undis¬ 
turbed). Alas! now I mention sleeping, M. de Bas- 
sompiere (bishop of Saintes) has sunk into an eternal 
sleep, after an illness of five and ^wenty days, during 
which he was bled thirteen times; yesterday morning 
Ids fever had left him, and he thought himself better; 
he talked a whole hour w'ith the abbe TIitu. This bet- 
terness, in serious cases, is alway.s deceitful; on a sudden, 
he was seized with the agonies of death, and we have 
lost him after all. He was a most amiable and deserv¬ 
ing man, and his loss is deeply regretted. 

it is positively asserted, that Philipsburg is besieged : 
'.he Holland Gazette says, that they have lost by sea, 

' VI i,at we have lost by land, for de Ruyter was their Tu- 
If they could comfort themselves for this loss. 
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as we did for ours, I should not pity them so much; bui 
I am certain it will never enter into tlicir heads to make 
eight new admirals * to preserve Messina. For my 
part. 1 rejoice in their affliction, for this will render the 
Mediterranean as safe as a fish-pond, and you know the 
consequence of this. 

I have just received a letter from my son, who is in 
the detachment with several other troops for Germany. 
This gives me no trifling concern; and though he endea¬ 
vours to comfort me, with the assurance that he will 
make it in his way to call here and take leave of me, I 
can by no means relish this double campaign. 

Adieu, my dearest child: the worthy embraces you 
and assures you that it will give him the greatest joy to 
see you. 


LETTER 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, July 8, 16?6. 

You tell me that it depends on me to regulate your 
journey; I have regulated it, and in such a manner, 
that I fancy neither you nor M. de Grignan can raise 
any objection to it, as your separation will be short, and 
there will be a great deal of trouble and fatigue saved 
to yourself, and 1 shall have a little additional pleasure, 
which, methinks, will be wholly my own. I have com¬ 
municated my scheme to d’Hacqueville, who approves 
it highly. Think of it, my dear, and make your love 
for me your chief counsellor. 

They say the Italian princess (madame de Monaco) 

* A jest founded on the pramotton of eight manhalt of France, who 
wtee ensud s few d*ys after the death of Turenne. 
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II no longer in sudh favour with her mistress. You 
know how severe lire latter is on the subject of gallan¬ 
try ; she has taken it into her head, (how unreasonable 
some people are!) that her favourite has not the same 
aversion to a tenderness of heart, that she herself has ; 
and this has occasioned strange disturbances. I will 
procure better information on this subject: what I know 
of it as yet is all in the clouds. 

It seems to me as if I touched too slightly, in my last, 
on Villebrune; he is greatly esteemed in our province ; 
he preaches well *, and has learning; the prince of Ta- 
rente was very fond of him, and owed to him, in a great 
measure, his conversion, and that of his son. The prince 
had given him a benefice at Laval worth about 40,000 
livres a year; some one, who had pretensions to it, 
talked of its being fallen into lapse, on an account 
which you are acquainted with: upon this the abbe du 
Plessis was beforehand with him at Rome, and procured 
the benefice; it was against the consent of all his fami¬ 
ly, that he took this step. However, he reaped no ad¬ 
vantage from it, for M. de la Tremouille pretended that 
the benefice was in his gift, and that his consent was 
first to be obtained, so that the whole affair came to 
nothing, only Villebrune remained unprovided for: the 
abbe du Plessis did not act well, and M. de la Tre¬ 
mouille has not dared to restore the benefice to Ville- 
bruiic, who has ever since lived in Lower Britany in 
great credit and reputation. If chance had thrown him 
among your chapter at Grignan f, I should have thought 
you very happy in having such a person to consult on 
all occasions, and an excellent physician into the bar- 

* Tliis Villebrune wm originally a capuchin. See the Letter of IStb 
December, 167S. " 

f Hmtc was a chapter at Grignan, which had been founded by M. 
de Grigyan’s ancestors. 
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gain. It is to discover certain secrets, which lie su|)- 
poses reserved only for llic sun of Languedoc, that he 
has taken this journey to Montjielier. Truth obliges 
roe to tell you this. I intend writing to de Vardes to 
recommend him to his protection. See how insensibly 
I have run into a long narrative. 

La Jirinvilliers’s allair still goes on in the same way. 
She admiuisteicd her poisons in pigeon-pies, by which 
a great many were killed : not that she had any parti¬ 
cular reasons for these murders; it was out of mere cu¬ 
riosity, to try the effects of her drugs *. The chevalier 
du Guet, who partook of these pritty entertainments 
about three years ago, lias been languishing ever since; 
She inquired the other day, if he was dead : upon be¬ 
ing ansvtered in the negative, she said, turning aside 
her head, “ He must have a very strong constitution 
then.” M. de la Rochefoucault this is true. 

A delightful party has just left me ; for you must 
know I kept my house for a week after my return from 
Vichi, as if I had been ill. The party I am speaking 
oC consisted of the marechale d’Estrees, the canonessj, 
Bussy, Rouville, and Corbinelli. Every thing was go¬ 
ing'on gaily : you never saw a party more lively; 
when, just as we were at the height of our mirth, who 
should make his appearance, but the first equerry ^ in 
deep mourning ? we were all struck dumb at the sight; 
'for my part 1 was ready to sink into the earth with 
for not having taken any notice of his wife’s § 

Voltiire drairs these pretended experiments, and the; are not in- 
in the amteiiee. 

■piN*** de Longucral, cananess of Remiremont, sister to the mard- 
cliale d’Estrdes. 

J Heni; de Beringhen, first equerry to the king. 

§ Ann du Bid, sunt to the law marshal d'Huxcllcs; the died tth 
June, 
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death. I had itilcndeJ to pay him a visit with the mar* 
. chioness d’Muxellus; however, instead of waiting for 
that cerernoip,-, he came in person to inquire after my 
health and joiivn''\'. 

The niarcliioness de Castelnau and her daughter are 
very attentive to me. 1 have heard nothing of the siege 
of Phiiipsbmg since what I last wrote to. you. Your 
brother is not yet gone ; he does not go to Germany 
after ail, but is to join marshal Crequi’s army. ' This 
appears to me a second campaign: that is by no means 
pleasant. .Matlame tie Noailles told me yesterday, that, 
without the possibiliiy-of being deceived in her reck¬ 
oning, site was brought to-bed at the end of eight 
months of a son, who is now a healthy boy of sixteen. 


Ll.lTER (ilC'.CCXXXIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Psris, Monday, July 6, 16?6. 

l,v',T night I saw the cardinal de Bouillon, Cauraartin, 
ami Itaiillon they talked much of you: they are be- 
gtiining, they Say, to reassemble again as messmates; 
but alas ! the dearest of them * is wanting. 

•M. de Louvois is gone to watch the enemy’s motions, 
who has a design, it is said, 'upon Maestricht, but the 
prince w'ill not believe it. He has had sevcTal long con* 
fcretices with the king ; and it is rumoured thql^^lie will 
be employed ; but he has not presumed to offer itis ser¬ 
vices, and it seems they will not mention the subject first; 
they wait therefore for expresses from M. de Louvois, 
before any thing be determined. It is certain that tc 
number of victims have been sacrificed to the manes of 


vor, IV. 


* C^triliiial (!e Retz. 
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the two heroes of land and sea. I am afraid tl . . ■ 
Flanders will not remain so (juicl as vou imagine. The 
poor baron * is at Cliarlevilic with liis comimiiy, wait* 
ing for orders ; the duke of Villeroi is to be general of 
this little army : they are enjoying the sweets and re¬ 
pose of Capua, which is one of the most beautiful coun¬ 
tries in the world. As to Cermany, iVl de Luxembourg 
will have little more to do, than barely to stand Ity as 
a spectator, with an army of thirty thousand men, while 
Philipsburg is taken. (Jod grant Maestricht may not 
share the same fate. 'I'he best we can do in that case, 
according to the prince’s opinion, is to take some other 
place from them, vvhicli will be tit for tat. A fool once 
said on a similar occasion, “ Agree to make an exchange 
of the towns you wish to have ; it will save your men.” 
I think there was a great deal of wisdom in this sug¬ 
gestion. 

Madame de Rochefort’s adliction rather increases 
than diminishes, and poor madamc Ilainilion is univer¬ 
sally pitied on account of her melancholy situation. She 
is left with six children, and destitute of provision for 
them. My niece de Hussy, 1 mean de Coligni, is a wi¬ 
dow. Her husband died in marshal Schomberg’s army 
of a dreadful fever. The marshal’s lady has desired me 
to take her in the afternoon to see thi.s fair mourner, 
who, in fact, is far from being so ; for she declares site 
knew little of her husband, and has long wished to be 
B widovy. He has left her all his property, so that she 
wilFfind herself in the possession of fifteen or si.xteen 
thousand livres a year. She would, by her own choice, 
^iye regularly, and dine every day at twelve like other 
fieople: but her fatlier’s attachment to her, and hers to 
tiitn, will jilways oblige her to breakfast at four in the 


M. de S^vign^, 
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afternoon, which is very disagreeable to her. She is 
the point of lying in. I think it will be proper for j 
to w'rite a few liiie.s to the Rabutinage ; I will place 
to my own account. 

You are quite right to trust to Corbinelli’s love 
me, and to rely upon him for the care of my healt 
he acquits himself perfectly well in both these respei 
and to crown all, absolutely adores you. I assure j 
he handles .some little subjects very prettily in verse, 
he protends the ancients did before him ; and is 
opinion, that vliyine commands the attention more, r 
js much tlx? same thing as the measured prose wh 
Horace has brought into such credit. These arc lo 
'vords. He has written an epistle against flattert 
xliich would delight you. In short, he isveryamusi 
for lie has always somclliing or other new in his he 
Villebrune told me that his powders raised the de 
Tiiis, il. must be owned, is soinething like the boy pit 
ing at clmck-farlhiiig *. People may think what tl 
please of liini, but 1 know no man like him, for mak 
'lie most of Irillcs. 


[.ETTEIl CCCCXXX#. 

TO THE SAME. 

t’aris, Weilneaday, July S, 167t 
Vot are undoubtedly right, my dear, in saying t 
the sentiment of ailection which would make you 
out instantly to see me, if I Tequired it of you, oi 
there was a real necessity for it, shows me your he 
more plainly, than the most elegant words could e 
but as you refer me for advice to d’Hacqucville, f 

• An »lIu»ion to the minculous cures in the MeJecin malgr^ Lu 

r 2 



have (lone, nitli respect to me, like tlic qucen-regi'nts, 
who can take no step without a council, you have given 
me a master in giving me a companion : you know the 
proverb. Well, my child, I must tell you what the 
great (rtJacqueville desired me to ac(juaint you with 
yesterday, which is, that he is not ignorant wliat a 
pleasure it would be to me to meet you, and not con¬ 
demn myself to eat the small fish* all my life; but 
considering the fatigue of travelling in a coacli, in these 
broiling days, as a dreadful thing, and which might 
occasion you a fit of sickness, it is natural to ask, what 
occasion there is for running all these risks on account 
of a health that is already much belter than it has been ? 
I walk about, and, except my hands, which arc still 
a little stifli I can wait with pleasure till the month of 
September, which will be about the time M. dc Uri- 
gtiaii will be preparing to meet the stales; when afi'ec- 
tion and convenience will concur to induce you to (uty 
me a visit. If you had come to Vichi, and from 
Vichi here, it would have been all very natural, and 
comprehensible; but your plans not according with 
this, and every one knowing you will not come till 
September, the reason to which you refer me, advises 
you to let the water return into the river, and to 
follow the rules we have already laid down to you. We 
only desire you not to disappoint us then. My health, 
though better than you imagine, will not be sufficiently 
restored without this last remedy. 15y this means, you 
will please all parties; you are, the soul of Grignan, 
and ytiu will not leave your house and pigeons, till you 
syould have left them for T.ambesc, and you will at that 
time tiome here, and restore'me to life. I trust, my 
dear child, you will approve our d’liactjneville’s wis- 


* Seethe Letter of the ISthof the prceeding mnuth. 
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iJom, and will cuter into the sentinienlH of iny heart, 
atnl the extreme joy I should have in seeing you once 
more. 1 ant likewise persuaded that M. de firigiian 
will approve our resolutions, and will even be obliged 
to me for havina- deprived myself of the pleasure of 
seeing you at Viebi, rather than rob him of the satis¬ 
faction of having you with him at Grignan this sum¬ 
mer; after that, it will be bis turn to hunt, and hunt 
he shall, and we will receive bint with pleasure. 

I am afraid your letter of the 20lh of June is either 
stolen or strayed. You know, my dearest child, that 
nothing that comes from you can be indillerent to me, 
and that, doomed as I am to mourn your absence, your 
letters are the greatest comfort I have. You always 
.seem to be uneasy respecting my health, and your love 
creates an anxiety 1 no longer deserve. It is true, I 
cannot yet close my hands; but I can move them, and 
make use of thpm for most purposes. I cannot cut or 
pare fruit, nor break eggs; but I eat, 1 write, I can 
put on my cap, and dress mysdf, so that 1 seem to ail 
nothing, and I can with great case bear this little in¬ 
convenience. If the summer does not cure me, I am 
to put my hands into an ox’s paunch : hut as this will 
be only in the autumn, I assure you 1 will wait for you, 
before 1 apply this disagreeable remedy; perliaps, too, 
f may not stand in need of it. I walk very well, and 
indeed belter than ever. 1 am not so fat as I was, and 
my hack has -a Jlntncsy that cbarnis me. I should be 
quite grieved to grow fat again, and that you should not 
see. me as 1 am at preu nt. 1 have some slig'ht pains in 
my knees still, bul, indeed, (hey are so trifling, that they 
ate scatcely worth m ailioning. 

Well, iny dear, what think you ? do I not talk suf¬ 
ficiently of ir.y.self now > This i.s f nougli at once, or I 
Si\i i.niicli niislaken, You will have im ocf a^don to (|ues- 
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lion Corbinelli any more. He is often witli me a- 
as La Mousse, and they both frequently entertain them- 
.selves with your father Descartes. Tliey have under¬ 
taken to make me eomprchend what tliey talk of, and 
1 shall be charmed at that, that I may no longer appear 
a stupid fool, when you are here to join them. I tell 
them that I will learn this science, as I leariu d ombre, 
not to play myself, but to see others play. Corbinelli 
is delighted with the two faculties of the will which 
we find in ourselve.s, without being obliged to go .so far 
in search of them. In fact, my child, wc all long to 
see you ; and expect, with fond impatience, the happy 
hour that bring.s you to us. I fancy you are alone, 
and the idea is very painful to me; not that I imagine 
solitude is so disagreeable to you as it is to many others, 
but I regret the time we might .spend so sweetly to¬ 
gether. I have some thoughts myself of going to Livri. 
Madame de Coulanges says she will join me there, but 
she is too much taken up at court to be able to absent 
herself. 

The king comes to-day to St. Germain, and by chance 
madame de Montespan happens to be there at the same 
time. I think 1 would have found another method of 
managing this rencontre, as the allair is merely a mat¬ 
ter of friendship. Madame de la Fayette arrived here 
the day before yesterday from Chaiitilli in a litter; this 
is an unpleasant mode of tnivelling, but her poor side 
cannot bear a coach. M. de la Ruchefoiicault has re¬ 
vived the subject of the journey to Liancotirt and Chan- 
tilii, of which we h;ive heen talking these ten years , if 
liit-V v. i’,; ;■! : V ;ri- ol!’ liv force, tliey must, I suppose. 

is ;i‘. !l;;'.it( (! at the return of Monsieur. Flic 
^ery (lay tui '. s an. oppoitiiiiiiy of enibracirg the [win 
cds», of Monaco, to let the world .see, that they ate 
upon belter terms together than ever; but, r.tveith'- 
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Jess, 1 foresee strange disorders in that little court. I 
have sent M. d’Ornicsson to desire the first president to 
.grant me an audience, but it seenis he cannot do it till 
La Brinvillier.s’trial is over; who would Itave thought 
that our affair would have clashed with hers.* Poor 
Penauticr’s dcpciuls entirely on hers: but wherefore 
poison poor M.aturel, who had twelve children ? To 
me his disorder appears to have been very violent, but 
in no wise sudden, nor resembling the effects of poison J 
however, this engrosses the whole conversation here at 
present. A hogslicad of poisoned wine has been found, 
of which six or seven persons have already died. 

I often see madame de Vins. She appears to have a 
great regard and friendship for 3 ’ou. I am of opinion, 
that M. dc la (farde and jm)u ought on no account to 
separate ; what folly it would be for each of you to keep 
in your own bouse, as in the time of the civil wars! I 
am very glad that 1 possess his esteem. The marchioness 
dTluxelles is wild about his marriage: she can never 
hold her tongue. When you have nothing else to tell 
me, let rne know all your nonsense of Aix. 

M. Marin expects his son* this winter. I can per¬ 
fectly understand the pleasure you take in the beauty 
and improvements of Grignan; this became absolutely 
neccssar 3 \ v.dien you resolved to make it so much your 
residence. We shall not sec the poor baron at last, the 
king forbiils it. W’e approve de lJuyter’s last words, 
and adiTiiic the tranquilliiy of your sea. 

Adieu, niy lovely ciiiiii: 1 enjoy luxuriously the hope 
of seeing and embracing you. 


* First president of tlic jiarliamciit of Ais. 
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l-KITER CCCCXXXV. 

TO THE S^ME. 

Pitris, FrlJjiv, July 10 , 1^*70. 

Madame de Villars, who enters warmly into niy joy at 
the prospect of seeing you, told me yesterday, that she 
considered the letter, in which you make me absolute 
mistress of regulating the time of your journey, as a bill 
of exchange, payable at sight, and which it is in my 
power to receive whenever 1 think proper. 1 found the 
duke de Sault with her, ready to die with laughing at 
the report which has spread, and still spread.s, that the 
king is returned on account of the besieging of iMaes:- 
tricht, or some other place; this tvoiild be a fine .step 
for the poor devils of courtiers, who are ju.st come home 
without a farthing in their pockets: however, oi, Sun- 
tiay next his majesty is to declare his intenlions. 
fo's good friend had determined not to come in till the 
other party was here ready to receive him; and if any¬ 
thing had happened to pievent this meeting, lie was; to 
have slept at a place thirty leagues oil"; but, in short, 
every thing fell out to his heart’s desire. The friend's 
household came before him, due time nas allotted for 
the necessary ceremonies, but much more to pure and 
simple friendship, to whieli the whole night was de¬ 
dicated*. Yesterdaj- they walked out togetluT, ac¬ 
companied by some ladles, and were very gkui to pay 
a visit to Versailles liefore the court came ihitlior, vvliii ii 
pm be }|j a few clays, pvoc'ulfil tio cavtlujuaUes hojjjjvii. 
hsvs been conlVonltH! wiiii La 

♦ 'flm alludes lo Le wis XIV, aud Ms iiiaduine tic M .t. 

lehjar.. 
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It was a very inelanclioly interview; they were ac* 
ruslonied to iiniet upon more agreeable terms. She has 
so reiHMtcdly declared, that if she dies, she will make 
many others die with lier, that there is little doubt that 
she will draw this poor wretch in to share her fate; or, 
"t least, to be put to the (jneslion, which is a dread¬ 
ful thing. This man has numerous friends, and those 
ot great conscrjiiencc, vviioai he formerly obliged, while 
he was in possession of his two places*. They leave 
no stone uiiftiiiu-d to serve him, anil money flics in all 
directions i:j>on the occasion ; but if he is convicted, 
nothing can possibly save him, 

I s!;all now lav down my pen, and take a stroll into 
the city, to .see if I can pick up anj' thing to amuse 
you. My h nids are much as usual; if I found them 
more cncomfortable, I would immediately apply the 
nnjcdles tliat have been proposc-d to me; but I find 
ni' self so well stocked with patience to bear them, that 
1 Si,ail wait till 1 see yon, wlien your company will 
cure Jue of the disgust 1 have to medicine. 

1 am just returned from the city. 1 have been at 
nuidamo de i.euvei.s’, madanre de Villars’, and the 
inarcciiaie d'E;'ree.s’. I have .seen the grand-masterf, 
who talks of setting out on Monday next, whether the 
king does or not; for if Maestrichi should be besieged 
(as every one believes it will), be .says he would not, 
upon any account, ini.ss the opportunity of distinguish¬ 
ing himself on the occasion. He is a mere boy on this 
subject; and, instead of declining the service, as his 
majesty supposed he would have done, upon having 
others put over his head, he seems resolved to deserve 

• Of ireiisurcr-gencral of the states of lydiiguctloc, and reeeiver-ge- 
■j.era! of die cler;ry of France. 

'flic duhe de Lude. 
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prcrermoiit by his service, as if he was no more 
mere caJet. 

But this is not what I meant to say to you, the sol 
ject has carrieii me fartht r than I inteniletl; I have to 
tell you, that the king intends to set ell’ again; he iias 
been shut up a long time with l\f. de. Louvoio Thi' 
prince waits with impatience for the result of this con¬ 
ference. The courtiers arc all at their wit’s end, not 
knovving where to find either money or credit; most o! 
them have sold their horses; every thing is in motion ; 
the citizens are for having the prince sent, to save liiK 
majesty the fatigue of another journey. The detach¬ 
ment that was sent to marshal de Crequi’s armv returns 
back to Flanders. In short, I cannot say, nor cun any 
one else, where this bustle will end. 

The friend of Quanto arrived about an hour before 
Quanto, and, while he was talking to those about him, 
word was brought him of her arrival: he ran to meet 
her with great precipitation, and remained with her for 
a considerable time. Yesterday he walked, as 1 have 
already told you, but in trio with Quanto and her fe¬ 
male/riend; no other person was admitted, and the 
sister * was quite afflicted at it: this is all I know. The 
male friend’s wife has wept bitterly. It is w-hispered, 
that if her husband goes, she is to accompany him in 
bis journey; but all this will be cleared up in a short 
time. 

Adieu, my dearest and best beloved; I embrace you 
affectionately. La St. Gernn has a fever, at which 
she is as much surprised, as I was, at the Bocks. She 
bas,raver been ill, any more than 1 bad been at that 


The HWicliioMss dc 
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TO THE SAME. 

IVw, Friday, .Inly 17, 1676. 

At knnlli, it is all over: La I'l'invilliers is in the air; 
alter her execution, her poor lillle body was thrown in¬ 
to a large lire, and !ier ashes dispersed by the wind, so 
that wh.enever v.e Ineaihe, we shall inhale some par- 
tides of her, anil by the eoiiimnnieation of the minute 
spirits, we nay lie all inieeted with the desire of poi- 
.soniiiiT, to car no rniaU sarprise. She was condemned 
yesterday ; and i!;is nioniing her sentence was read to 
her, u ;;i; ii w as to pcrrorni tlie amende honorable in the 
char, h of Ndire-llame; and, aiter that, to have her 
head cut ellj her body burnt, and her ashes thrown into 
the air. 'i'ltey were for giving her the question, but 
s'.ic tohl them there wa;: no occasion for that, and that 
slie would confess every thing; accordingly, she was 
tdl five o’clock in the evening, relating the history of 
her hie, wliicii has been more shocking than was even 
im.igined. .She gave poison to her father ten times 
successively, but witliout dlect, and also to her brother, 
and several others, at the same time preserving the ap- 
p-aranee of the greatest love, and confidence. She has 
said nothing r.gain.st Penautier. Notwithstanding this 
confes.si()n, they gave her the question, ordinary and 
extraordinary, the next morning; but this extorted no¬ 
thing more IVoin her. She desired to speak with the 
procurator-general: no one yet knows the subject of 
their conversation. At six o’clock she was carried in a. 
cart, w ith no other covering than her shift, end with a 
cord round her neck, to the church of Notre-Dame, to 
perform the amende honorable; after which, she was put 
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again into the same cart, wliere 1 saw her (xtonded on . 
a truss of straw, with a confessor on one side, and the 
hangman on the other; indeed, niy child, tiie sigi : 
made me shudder. Tliose « ho saw the execution, , 
she mounted the scafToid with creat courage. I was oo 
the bridge of Ndtre-Danie with tiie good d’l’.sci'.rs; 
never was Paris in such cominolion, nor its attention so 
fixed upon one event. Yet, ask many people what they 
saw, and they will tell yon, they saw no more than I 
did, who was not present; in short, the whole day has 
been dedicated to tliis tragedy. 1 shall know )iiora 
particulars to-morrow, and you shall have them at 
second-hand. 

It is said, that the siege of Maestricht is begun ; 
that of Philipsburg still continues ; this is a melancholy 
prospect for the spectators. Our little I'riend* made 
me laugh very heartily this morning. She says, that 
madamc de Rochefort, in all her grief, has preserved 
an extreme regard for madanie dc; Montespan ; and she 
mentioned to me, the way in which, amidst her sighs 
and sobs, she declared how great an allection she had 
all her life felt for that lady. Are you malicious enough 
to be as much diverted with this as 1 have been ? 

I have another little story for you, but M. de Ori- 
gnan roust not read it. The, litlk worthy (M. dc Fiescjue), 
who has not wit enough for invention, has said very 
innocently, that, being one day at the mouse-trap's ■f, 
she said to hint, after a conversation of two or three 
hours, " lAttle worthy, I have something upon my mind' 

• Madame de Coulanges. 

..’V Mfe Tlic mousp-trap is madame de Lionne, as appears hy a witticism 
^if^pSame Cortiuel's, tncntioiied in tiic l.rf'tter of the 1 /tli April, 1670 . 
hwamissii des Gaules inform ns, iliat M. de I’icsque was her lover 
in tide ot’officc, whom the great number of his rivals could not prevail 
upon to resign it. 
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.iO^iinst you .”—“ What i.s i!, madarn —" You do not 
. orsliip the Virgin ; all! you do not wor.^liip the Virgin; 
this gives me great uneasiiuss.” I wish you may be 
uiscr '.hail 1 am, and that this ridiculous story may not 
strike you as it has struck me. 

■J'hcy say I Ir.is found hi.s dear rib writing a 

letter which did not please, him; the affair has made a 
great noise. Il’llaciiuevilie is very busy accommodat¬ 
ing m uters between them : you may imagine it was not 
IVoni liiin 1 had the .story; but it is, uevcrlhek‘s.s, 
true. 


LltT'I'hJI firCCXXXVII. 


TO THE SAME. 

Piiris, Wediipsdiiy, July 22, If,76. 

Vks, my dear, ibis is exactly wliat 1 wish; I am per- 
ieclly contented, and even overpaid for the time I have 
lost, liy the hap|)y clash of i\I. de firignan's sentiments 
with initio, lie will be very glad to have j’Oii with 
him this summer at Grignan. 1 have considered lii.s in¬ 
terest, at the e.Kpcn.sc of what is dearest to me in the 
whole world ; and he, in his turn, is solicitous to favour 
me, by not suliering you to return to Provence, and 
by making your journey liii her a month or six weeks 
sooner; wiiitdi gives n.e true pleasure, and prevents 
your encountering the coUl of winter and bad roads. 
Nothing can be belter than this arrangement; it gives 
me all the joys of hope, which are ro much coveted and 
esteemed. This, tlieii, i.s fixed ; I shall often speafe ot 
it, and often thank you for your compliance. My 

•p M. (If 1, sHvig'.iy, ssriia;! son of inarslril Je GrainiBOUt. D’Hacijue- 
jrille was the intimate friemJ of his family. 
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carriage n'la'] meet you at Biiaie, if vvc have any water 
in the river. The peo|ile pass over tiie Seine every day 
Oil foot, and insult the two stately hiuJgcs that lead into 
the isle. 

I have just written to the chevalier, who was uneasy 
about my health; 1 have informed him that I am very 
well, but cannot close my hand, nor dance the bourrie : 
these two delightful faculties 1 most be contented to 
dispense with for a time; but when you come, you will 
make a complete cure. I have told you tliat I dined 
the other day at Sully at the president Amclot’s, in 
company with d’Hacqueville, Corbinelii, Coulangcs, 
and the good abbe. I was pleased to revisit a house, 
where I passed my youth, when 1 was troubled with no 
rheumatism. However, though my hand still refuses 
to close, I have so well recovered the use of it, that I 
am satisfied with the portion of health I enjoy ; all my 
fear is, that I shall grow fat again too soon, and lose the 
advantage of being seen by you while my back con¬ 
tinues flat. Entertain no longer, my dear, any cosicern 
for my health, and think or.ly of coming to st.o me. 
Our friend Corbinelii is with me, but he will give you 
an account of himself. Yillebrune says that he has 
cured me ; let him have the credit of it; he is not in a 
situation to neglect any thing, that may procure him 
such patients as the Vardes and Monceaux; he docs 
well to engage them by any means. Vardes tells Cor¬ 
binelii that, from this idea, he reveres him as the god of 
medicine. They may very well amuse themselves with 
him, on this account, and on many others: he is like a 
jiyhted bird; a^ a loss where to find a bough on which 
in safety. 

Ot!%»a||^>i^ou a little more of La Erinvilliers. She 
died as' Sne Ihted, that is to say, very resolutely. She 
entered the place where she expected to have been put 
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10 t'ne torture, and seeing three large vessels of water, 
“ This,” said she, “ must certainly be to drown me; for, 
considerin"- the smallness of my size, they can never 
pretend to wake me drink so much.” She heard her 
sentence read ivithoul the least token of fear or weak¬ 
ness ; and towards the latter part of it, she desired them 
to begin it again, telling them, that the circumstance of 
the cart had struck her so much as to divert her atten¬ 
tion from the re.st. In her way to execution, she de¬ 
sired her confessor to place the executioner before her, 
that she might not see that rascal Desgrais, who had 
taken her. Desgrais preceded the cart on horseback. 
Her confessor reproved her for the sentiment, upon 
which she asked pardon, and .submitted to endure the 
disagreeable sight. She mounted the ladder and the 
scaffold alone, bare-footed; and the executioner was a 
quarter of an hour dressing, shaving, and preparing her 
for the execution: this caused a great murmur among 
the crowd, and was certainly cruel. The next day her 
bones were gathered up, as relieks, by the people, who 
said she was a saint. She had two confessors, one of 
whom told her that she ought to reveal every thing; 
the other, that she ought not; she laughed at this di¬ 
versity of opinions between the learned fathers, and 
said, she believed she might very conscientiously do 
which of the two she pleased, and it pleased her to re¬ 
veal nothing. By this means Penautier is come off 
whiter than snow; the public, how'ever, is not satisfied, 
and seems still te entertain some little suspicion. But 
see tlie misfortune of it: this creature refused to reveal 
what they wanted to know, and revealed what nobody 
asked her to do. For instance, she said M. Bouquet 
had sent Glaser, the apothecary they employed in pre¬ 
paring their poisons. Info Italy, to procure an herb, 
_whicli Is, it seems, a choice ingredient in their myste= 
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rious compositions; and that she had licard of this at 
Sainte Croix. You see what [>ains is taken to load this 
poor unfortunate inan with crimes, and to complete his 
destruction; but the truth of this information is much 
suspected. A thousand other things are said, but this 
must suffice for to-day. 

It is said M. dc Luxembourg intends to undertake some 
great exploit to succour I'hilipshurg ; it is a very ha¬ 
zardous attempt. The siege of Maestricht is continued, 
but marshal (J’Humieres is going to take Aire *, as I 
said the other day, as if engaged with tlic enemy in a 
game at chess. He has taken all the troops that were 
intended for manshal de Crequi; and the general of¬ 
ficers who were named for this army arc returned to 
Germany, such as La Trousse, the chevalier du Plcssis, 
and many other.s. Our youths remain with M. de 
Schomberg. 1 had rather tlu'y were there, than with 
marshal d’Humieres. M. de Schomberg favoured our 
siege, and the fortifications ofConde, as Villahermosaf 
favoured the siege of Maestricht, and the. prince of 
Orange. All this savours of a warm campaign; but, 
in the mean time, nothing but amu.5criient is seen at 
V^er.sailles; every day there are new pleasures, comedies, 
concerts, and suppers on the water. 'I'hey (day every 
day in the king’s apartment; the queen, the ladies, 
and the courtiers; their favourite, game, at present, is 
rinpersis. The king and mudame de Montespan keep a 
bank at one^able ; the queen and madainc de Souhize, 
who plays yfele the queen retires to prayers, are at an¬ 
other. other tables arc the prince and M. de 

Crequi, j^^geau, and Langle. They game so high as 
every day, two or three thousand louis- 
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■sdacne tie Nevers* is beautiful as the day, and 
liamis all the world, without exciting envy. Made¬ 
moiselle de Thianges, her sister, is tall, and has all the 
rc(.|uisites to form a fine woman. The hole! de Grancey 
continues to be frequented as it used to be ; no change 
IS to be seen there. The chevalier de Lorraine is very 
languid; his sickly appearance might excite suspicion 
of his having been poisoned, if madanie de Brinvilliers 
had iiecn his heir. The <luke takes up his summer 
(juarters lliere; but niadaine de Itohan goes to Lorges: 
this is a little embarrassing. Do you not wish to hear 
some news from Denmark ? 1 send you a letter I have 

just received from the princess de Tarente. It will give 
you pleasure to learn this instance of lenity in the king: 
it is diminishing fiuni.shraents instead of increasing 
them f. I have received your letter of the fifteenth, 
informing me of your intentions as to your journey j 
you speak of it with so much aftection, that my heart 
is ])icrced to the very centre. I am surprised to find in 
myself such a sense of justice, and consideration for 
the Grignans, as to leave you with them till October: 
I cannot, however, think, without regret, on the loss of 
so much time, which passes away in your absence, when 
1 might have had you with me. 1 discover, on this 
occasion, repentances, and follies, which draw upon me 
the raillery of d’Hacqueville ; he knows that you are, 
in the mean time, paying the attendance you justly owe 
to the archbishop of .'Vries. Do you not find great sa¬ 
tisfaction in being capable of doing wliatever reason 

* d'* duM^liter of (^.taiidc tjconor, marquis df 

'I'htaojivs, :uid ilr liociirfhmiarl filouvuiaru 

i- Shi; alludes 10 (ir'iflia!"!.!! : ih'.' l.ieg had chatigi'd his seniencf, 
from death, to imjinvinmetit. bat a hat mad,ime de Sdvignd adds, is a 
(laiohd rrcoUrct'ion of the lOijusi Moi-iity whit U'ltieh la;wis had aggra- 
■ p-d oi I'oo.'iie-i, liy I’.u cliangc he made in it. 
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prescribes to you ? I perceive that you know at pre¬ 
sent, better than 1 do, how to pay a just submission to 
its dictates. I yesterday made the same reflection you 
have made on Penautier, that his table will be little 
frequented. I know not how La M*** will behave to¬ 
wards her husband, but she has never been accused of 
having cltanged her gallant; d’llacqueville could, if he 
pleased, tell us pleasant stories of her. 1 cannot suffi¬ 
ciently praise the waters of Vichi; they have given me 
new strength. I am well, for the remain of my dis¬ 
order is not worth mentioning; when you are here, I 
will be under your direction; till then, I must think of 
Livri: I am almost suflbeated here, and want air and 
exercise. You will recognise me by this. The reason 
you assign for being delighted that M. de Marseilles is 
created a cardinal, is precisely the same as mine; he 
will no longer have the joy, or the hope, of being raised 
to that dignity. 

They tell us wonders from Germany: stupid people! 
they suffer themselves to be drowned by a little rivulet, 
and have not the wit to turn its course! It is believed 
that M. de Luxembourg will beat them, and that they 
will not take Philipsburg. It is not our fault, if they 
render themselves unworthy of being our enemies. My 
•on is in M. de Schomberg’s army, which is now the 
safest. What do you say to me from the Grignans, who 
are at present vrUh you ? I embrace them all, and sa¬ 
lute the archbishop with great respect. 
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LETTER *CCCCXXXVIII. 

mOM MADAME DE GEIGNAN TO THE COUNT DE BOSSY, 

Grignan, July 33,1676, 

r ENTREAT you, sir, to make my compliments of con- 
ilolence to your daughter, on the death of the marquis 
do Coligny, You know what is proper to be said on 
this melancholy occasion much better than I do. Mine 
would be a very ill-timed and common-place compli¬ 
ment, which would not console her, if she is really af¬ 
flicted, and would appear impertinent, if she is not so. 
1 place my cause, therefore, in your hands, that you 
may season the assurance* I give you tif the interest I 
take in every thing that concerns her. If she hki Ihitt 
in, make this the second head of your discourie. But 
I suppose this forecast will not exempt me from anjf 
thing with respect to you: you will require a letter iti 
quality of grandfather. Let me know trhether you are 
resolved to give me no quarter on this point, that I may 
begin to prepare myself j for I ovdS I shall find it a very 
didicult undertaking to address so venerable a personage 
with becoming reverence. Still I have examples at 
hand which ought to familiarise me to this ill-placed 
dignity in tho.se who support it. You are neither 
younger nor more lively than my mother was, when I 
subjected iicr to the same affront. I have desired her to 
tell you how much I rejoice at your return to Paris. 
Thougb niy.stery is pleasant on a thousand occ*sions> 
dnic say you arc very well pleased to dispense with it 
at present. I hope to take advantage of this indulgence 
the of the winter. In the mean lime, 

i:’ 5 ''(f*minenil my molliev’s spleen to your care, and 
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reijoest you to j)reserve me always some little, share 
your remembrance, and in tliat of the amiable widow'. 


LETfER * CCf'CXXXIX, 

THE COUNT I)E EU.SSV TO MADAME DE CF.IGN'AN. 

Paris, July 27, 

You are right, madam; you could have written nothing 
to my daughter which would have compensated for the 
loss of a husband; and you have much more wit, in 
my opinion, than you would have had in hers. I shall 
make your compliments to her, and shall say neither 
more nor less than I ought to say. This just line can¬ 
not be drawn at your immense distance. I shall also 
tell her of your joy at her safe delivery ; but I shall not 
excuse you from writing to me upon the occasion. 1 
will allow no one but you to jest w ith me; for, with 
respect to disposition, I am farllier from [leevish old 
age than yourself. Write to me once or twice more, 
and then come and assist me to remove the obstructions 
in your mother’s sptien. Your absence prevents my 
remedies from being efficacious. 

LETTER CCCCXL. 

MADAME DE siviCNE TO MADAME DE CRtCNAN. 

Paris, Friday, July ‘2i, 1676. 

I HAVE this morning seen the handsome ablie. We an¬ 
ticipate, in imagination, the pleasure of seeing you, 
my^af child: this delightful hope difiiiscs a joy and 
traa^^tj’ over my life, and has entirely remo'^ the 
mins’m dulness that your absence had occasioned. I 



MAIIAME DE SEVIGSE. 


1 J7 

be well, when 1 reflect that you are prepar- 
mc a visit. D’Hacqueville wishes me to rft» 
turn to Vichi again in the autumn, but 1 am so tired of 
travelling, that 1 cannot think of it. Besides, neither 
my hands nor knees require so quick a repetition; and 
I know a receipt that will effect a cure. It is true, I 
should meet you; but there is no necessity for my be¬ 
ing at that trouble to induce you to come; this journey 
may be better placed another time. I shall therefore 
rest quietly till you come, and go and cool myself at 
Livri. The first president sent me word by M. de Or- 
inesson, that as I now know what it is to be ill, I shall 
the belter enter into his intention of going to.Basville, 
to physic and cool himself for a fortnight or three weeks. 
'I'he queen of Poland * is coming to Bourlmn, and I fancy 
she will come to Paris while she is on her travels; you 
will then iiave a sight of her, and an opportunity of ad¬ 
miring what fortune can do. 

Penauiier is hap[)y; never was a man so well sup¬ 
ported; you will find that l»e will get out of all this, 
tliongh not clearly justified in tlie qpidthn of every one. 
Thr re were sotne very extraordinary circumstances in 
the course of the trial, not so proper to be committed 
to writing. Carilinal de lionzi used to sav in jest, that 
none of those who had pensions on his benefices would 
live long, for that his star would kill them. About two 
jr three months ago, the airho Fompiet, happening to 
aieet his eminence in his carriage with Penautier by his 
iidc, saiti, openly. " I have just met cardinal de Bonzi 
with his star t-” Was not that droll f I did hear a thou- 
>and good things to amuse you with some time ago, but 

• Mane Casirotre de la Grange d'Arqiilen, the wife of Jdin Sobicski, 
■iected king of Poland in May >674. 

+ Cwdinal de Bunzi was looked upon as one of those who protected 
' the most openly. 
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I have forgotten them all now; as soon as 1 recollect 
them> I will send them to you with all possible ex* 
pedition. 

Adieu, my dearest child; it is late, and I am not in 
a humour for gossiping, 1 have spent the evening with 
d’Hacqueville, in madame de la Fayette’s garden, where 
there is a fountain and a little covered arbour: it is the 
prettiest little place in the world to breathe in at ParN. 


LE'ITER CCCrXId. 

TO THE SAME. 


Paris, WcilneaJuy, July J'l, lfi7h. 

We have licre a change of scene, which will appear as 
agreeable to you, as it does to every one else. 1 was 
on Saturday at Versailles with the Villars. You know 
the ceremony of attending on the queen at her (oiletle, 
at mass, and at dinner; but there is now no nece.ssii 3 ' 
of being stifled with the heat, and with the crowd, while 
their majesties dine ; for at three, the king and f|ueen, 
monsieur, madame, mademotplie, the princes and prin¬ 
cesses, madame de lilontespan, and her train, the cour¬ 
tiers, and the ladies, in short, the whole court of 
France, retire to that fine apartment of the king’s, whic h 
you know. It is furnished with the utmost magnifi¬ 
cence ; they know not there what it is to be incom¬ 
moded with beat; and pass from one room to another 
witbout being crowded. A game at reversis gives a 
form to tiie assembly, and fixes every thing. The king 
and madame de Montespan keep a bank together. 
Monsieur, the queen, and madame de ISoubize, Dan- 
geau, and Langle, with their companies, arc at diftcr- 

J Kt tables. The baize is covered with a thousand louis- 
’ors; they use no other counters. I saw Dangeau play. 
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and cou'ld not help observing how awkward others ap¬ 
peared in comparison of him. He thinks of nothing 
bpt his game, though he scarcely seems to attend to it; 
he gains where others lose; takes every advantage; 
nothing escapes or distracts him; in short, his good 
conduct defies fortune. Thus, two hundred thousand 
francs in ten days, a hundred thousand crowns in a 
month, are added to his account-book under the head* 
received *. He had the complaisance to say I was a 
partner witli him in the bank, by which means I was 
seated very commodioiisly. I bowed to the king Jn the 
way you taught me; and he returned my salutation, as 
if 1 had been young and handsome. The queen talked 
to me of my illness, nor did she leave you nntnentioii- 
ed. The duke paid me a thousand of those unmeaning 
compliments, which he bestows so liberally. M. de 
Lorges attacked me in the name of the chevalier de 
Grignan ; and, in short, tuttiqwmti (all the rest). You 
know what it is to receive a word from every one who 
[lasses you. Madame de Montespan talked to me of 
JJourbon, and desired me to tell her how I liked Vichi, 
and whether I had found any benefit there. She said 
that Bourbon, instead of removing the pain from her 
knee, had given her the tooth-ache. Her beauty and 

• In till! culogiiim of Dangiiau, Fontenelle notices his singular su- 
|iiriority in tile arc of games. He made the most learned calculations, 
without seeming to pay tlie least attention to them. Having asked a 
favour of the king, lie promised to grant it, on condition that,' during 
ilie time in wliieli he was engaged at play, he should put his request in¬ 
to verse, confining himself to exactly a hundred lines. After the game 
was ovt r, in which he hail appeared no more occupied than usual, 1» re¬ 
cited his hundred lines to the king, fairly counted. It was not play alone 
that made his fortune. He was a eoinjjete courtier, a species of per¬ 
fection which leads to many vices and many foliies. By this means be 
Briiyto with tlie traits of one of his most finished portraits, 
acter of Pamphilus. (Chapitre dcs Grands.) 
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her shape are really surprising; she is much Ihinner 
than she was; and yet neither her eyes, her lips, nor 
her complexion, are injured. She was dressed in French 
point; her hair in a thousand curl.s, and the two from 
her temples very low upon her cheeks ; she wore on 
her head black ribbons, intermixed with the pearls, 
which once belonged to the inarcchale de I’Hopital, 
diamond pendant.s of great value, and three or four bod¬ 
kins. In a word, she appeared a triumphant beauty, 
calculated to raise the admiration of all the foreign am¬ 
bassadors. She has heard that complaints were made 
of her having prevented all France from seeing the 
king; she has lestored him, as you see, and yon cannot 
imagine the delight this has occasioned, nor the splen¬ 
dour it has given to the court. This agreeable confu¬ 
sion, without confusion, of all the most select persons 
in the kingdom, lasts from three o’clock till six. If any 
couriers arrive, the king retires to read his letters, and 
returns to the assembly. There is always music, to 
which he sometimes listens, and which has an admir¬ 
able effect: in the mean time, he chats with the ladies-, 
who are accustomed to have that honour. They leave 
off their game at the hour I mentioned, without the 
trouble of reckoning, because- they use no marks or 
counters. The pools are of five, six, or seven hundred, 
and sometimes of a thousand or twelve .hundred, louis- 
d’ors. In the begimiing, each person pools twenty; 
that makes a hundred, and the dealer afterwards pools 
ten. The person who holds the quinola is entitled to 
four louis; thdy pass, and when they play before the 
pool is tahei^ it is a forfeit of sixteen, to teach them not 
to play out of turn. They talk incessantly. “ Ilow 
many hearts have you ? 1 have two ; I have three ; I 
have one ; I have four.” D-angeau is pleased with this 
tittle tattle; he discovers the cards they have in their 
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hands,'he dr<»ws his consequences, and is directed in his 
play by their indiscretion : I observed with plciisure hts 
great skill and dexterity. 

At six they take the air in cal^.shes; the king and 
raadame de Montespan, the prince and ntadaine de Thi- 
anges, and mademoiselle d’Heudicourt, upon the little 
seat before, which seems to her a place in paradise. 
You know how these calashes Sire made ; they do not 
sit face to face in them, butalitbok the same way. The 
queen was in another with the princesses: the whole 
court followed in different equipages, according to their 
different fancies. They went afterwards in gondolas 
upon the canal, where there was music ; at ten the co¬ 
medy hegaii, and at twelve they concluded the day with 
the Spani.sh etitertainmciit of media novhe; thus wa 
jiasscd the Saturday. But we cant#, from thence in the 
afternoon. If J were to tell you how many talked to 
me of you, how many inquired after you, how many 
asked me ([uesiions without waiting for answer#, how 
many 1 neglected to answer, iinw little they cared, and 
how much les.s 1 did, yon would Own that I had given 
you a very natural descriplioA of Ciniqua carte (tlie 
wickeil court): however, it never was so agreeable ; 
every one wishes it may continue.: Madame de Novel’s 
iij very pretty, veryjj|)oilest, very'fnnocent; her beauty 
makes me think of you. lVl.de Nevers is the gayest 
• reature in the world ; his wdfe loves him passionately. 
Mademoiselle de Thianges is.a more regular beauty 
than her sister, but not half so charming. M. duMaine 
is incomparable ; his wit is astonishing, the things he 
.'ays are beyond imagination. Maibme de Maintenon, 
I'liadame de Thiange.s, Ouelplies and Gibelins *, are all 


Two celebraW factions^ one taking tbe part of tijc po|)Ck, 'mti 
tlic other oi' tlie emperon. 

VOL. IV. 
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assembUd. Madame paid me a thousand 
account of the good princess de Tarciite. 

Monaco was at Paris. The prince paid a visit Hit; 
other day to madanie de la Fayette : that prince, 

A la cui sj'ada t vittoria ^ certa *. 

How is it possible not to be flattered by such a distinc¬ 
tion, especially since lie is not inclined to obtrude his 
civilities on the Jadies^.^ He talks of the war, and expects 
news like the rest. We tremble a little at what we may 
hear fiom Germany, It is said, however, that the Rhine 
is so swelled by the melted snow from the mountains, 
that the enemy is more embarrassed llian we are. 
Bambure has been killed by one of his soldiers, who 
was discharging his musket very innocently. The siege 
of Aire continues ; eke have lost some lieutenants in the 
guards, and some soldiers. Schomberg’s army is per¬ 
fectly safcv Madame de Schomberg has begun to love 
inc again: the baron jirofits by it, in the extreme ca¬ 
resses of his general. The petit g;lorietix (the chevalier 
de Grignan) has no more to do than the rest. He may 
perhaps be uneasy at this^ebut if he be ambitious of a 
wound or contusion, he must give it himself: God grant 
he may continue ia this idleness. These, my dear, arc 
terrific accounts; ydi will either be very much tired 
with or verymuch Eianscd by them, for tliey cannot be 
indifferent to you. 1 wish you may bo in the homonr 
you are iu sometimes, when yoasay, “ Why will you 
not talk to me? well! 1 wonder at my mother, who 
would rather die than say a single word to me.” Oh ! 
if you. are not coiutcntcd now, I am sure it is not my 
ifl^l^^y more than it is yours if 1 am not contented 
deatli of de Kuyter. 


r Whose s»oid is eertsin of victory. 
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There are passages in yotir letters that are excellent. 
You say truly on the subject of the marriage, that pru¬ 
rience directs it, but that it is a little late in the day. 
(’ontinue me in the good graces of M. de la Garde, atid' 
always remember me to M. de Grigrtan, The simi¬ 
larity of our opinions on the subject of yOur dfeparturef 
lias renewed our fHeadship. 

Y< 0 » think' that I kavir always a fancy to speak wott- 
ders of the grand-mOster fiT do'jiet absolwtely deny it ; 
but I thought ym wtrald hare* taken it for raillery, 
when i told 3 'ou the desire he has to become a marshal 
of I ranoe, and to enjoythat dignity in its ancient lustre. 
13ut you seem inclined to Oppose whatever I say on this 
subject; the world is eictremely partial: its partiality 
has been very apparent in this case of La*Brinvilliers. 
Never were such horrid crimes ttoated so mildly ; she 
svas not put to'the (Question ; they even gave her hopes 
of a pardon, andmeb hopes, that die did not expect to 
die; nay, even whwi she was mounting the scafibld, she 
asked whether it was in earnesjt^^at length, her ashes- 
are dispersed by the wind ; anw her confessor says she 
is a saint. The first presidedit made choice of this doc¬ 
tor, as a. person very projier to- attend her; and it wa« 
the very same they li.id ftsed upon. Have j'ou never 
observed those who play tneksipn tSirds ? they shuffie 
them a long tim«, and bid yawlfcke whichever you 
please; they would have you think it is indiifereit to 
them: 3 'outake-a card, and thinkit.-|l to be your owa 
choice, but find it to be precisely tbw Mliae they de¬ 
signed you etiould tsdee. Tins comparison is perfectly 
,|ii»t. Marshal de ViHeroi said, t^ okherday, that Pew 
naiuier would be ruinied by thts-ailhir; marshal do' 
tJrammont replied, that he might save the expense of 
keeping a table. 'I’he conversation of these two great 
jiien might furnnh a prettj- subject for an epigram. I 

o 2 
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suppose you know, it is believed, that a hundred thou* 
sand crowns have been dispersed in proper hands to fa¬ 
cilitate matters: innocence seldom makes such profu¬ 
sions, Nothing can be more just than what you have 
said of this horrible woman. I believe you may be 
easy, for it is not possible she can be in paradise; a 
soul so deeply stained with guilt must ,surely be sepa¬ 
rated from others. We are elitirely of your opinion, 
that it is far better to a^aassingae. TJiis is a mere trifle, 
in coinpariso^of being eight months in killing a father; 
and receiving in the ine|m time his complaints and ca¬ 
resses ; to which this pious daughter answered, only by 
redoubling the dose. 

Tell the archbishop of Arles-tirhat the first president 
has advised me to do for my health. I have shown rny 
hands, and almost rajfiltnees, to I.apgeron, that he may 
tell you exactly how I ihaa. I nse a sort s;of liniment, 
which I am tbld vvilliJiJomplele my cure. I shall not 
have the cruelty to plunge mjfscif into bullock’s blood 
till the dog-days areoVer. But it is you, my dear child, 
that must complete my rare. If M. de Grignau could 
but conceive the pleasure hfe docs me in approving your 
journey, it would recompense him for the six weeks he 
is to he without you. 

Madame de la Fayette is on very good terms with 
madanie dc SchomSIi^ The latter is wonderfully 
obliging to me, and so is her husband ,to my son. Ma¬ 
dame de Villars Uiijijjis seriously ol'going^to'Savoy ; she 
will meet youpputh the road. Corbinelli always adores 
you; he takes infinite care of me>. .The tvortliy begs 
you will believe that,,he ;^shall have the trnest joy on 
seeing you ; he is fully persuaded tbat 1 stand in great 
of'lhis remedy, and you know the friendship he 
i||Mj|-for me. Livri is continually recurring to my 
and 1 frequently complain of being stifled 
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ijrrc, in onlor to make them all the mure ready to ac- 
ijuiesce with my journey. 

Adieu, my dearest, my best-beloved. You entreat 
■me to love you ; 1 willingly eonsent to it, it shall not be 
said that 1 refuse you any thing. 

LETTER CCfcCXLII. 

■■ ■:.* TO THE saSe. 

PSr'M), Friday, July 31, 16;6. 

It is said there will be an illurltlination to-morrow at 
Versaillra. Madatnc de la Fayette, and madanie de 
Coulangcs, are just gone. I vvish yon had been here ; 
after having seen the good Villarses, and Searched in vain 
for mademoiselle de-Meri^ I ai^liretiirned hither to write 
to you, w'hich’is all the^leasure I can have, till the 
greater on®: of seeing you arriv^. Even ^je good abbe 
is at Livri, so that I spend this evening very agreeably 
with you, my dear child. AlNhbse who have any in¬ 
terest in what passes'- in (jermany and Flandpr.«, are 
under .some concern. We expect every day to hear of 
M. de Luxembourg's havitig beaten the enemy, and you 
know what happens isoPetimes in these cases. They 
have made a sally uponsMaestrichtj in which the enemy 
had above four hundred men slain. The: siege of Aire 
goes on as usual. The duke of Villeroi, and a large de¬ 
tachment of cavalry, liave been sent to reinforce mar¬ 
shal d’llumieres ; I fai^cy youf broihelr V^l be of the 
party, but notwittetanding he is pretty mipdful in writ¬ 
ing to me, yet, J know not liow it happens, Lhave never 
letters like other people, which makes me uneasy. , I 
have even put olf, for some time, going to Livri, 
how these affairs will be cleared up. M. de 
iias, by his own authority, ordered M. de Schomberg 
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nearer to Aire ; ariJ has written his majesty word, that 
he was afraid the delay of a courier might injure his af¬ 
fairs. Make your own notes upon this tevt. 

While 1 am chatting with you, I may as vrell say 
something of the grand-duchess, and madame de Guise*. 
They aie upon such lery had terms together, that they 
do not speak, though the^ meet cicry day in^e .same 
places. TJie grand-duchess is in favour w'lth ^kwg; 
she has an apartineuh at Versailles where she makes 
sometimes a pietty long stay. She is gone to the illu- 
niiiialion; and in a short time, her prison will be a 
court, and a atrict aUtudhment to her own agresablo fa« 
imly. The grttnd-dube has been informed tinf tb« re* 
tiieinent he hod Imn'ptteinised, had been ill obserwd ; 
tliis he said was of iHtlc consequence, for in placing his 
wife in the hands of he had removed from his 

own'mind all anxiety resp^ing her conduct. Tire 
count de Slint Maut%e told me yesteia^y, that tlie 
gr»nd-dnke, Seehig a nobleman of Savoy at his court, 
said to him with a oigtet •• Ah, sir! how happy you arc 
in the possession of a princess df France, who thinks it 
no martyrdom to reign in your lieait!" 

There is a rumour afloat of Tlieoboii, as if, although 
duels were forbidden, yet a'(rencontre v\ as permitted ; 
but this I mention merely ashear-say, for 1 know no¬ 
thing about it for a certainty. Your tousm d’llarcoiut 
has taken the veil at Mouimartre; the u hole court was 
present at iA ceremony. Her fine locks hung care¬ 
lessly dowWter ehouldets; arid on her Iwad she had 
a wreath ^ ifkiwers, and looked sowweet and innocent 
a victini|j|'t>hstt, it is said, no one ju-eseut could'iciraiii 
years. 


hise two prinri’sscs were daughters of Gaston of Fiance duke ol 


OrlcaiB, anti of Margaret of Lorraine. 
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\ou arc too good, to speak fls you do of the Rabtf- 
tins; I should heartily deicst. them, were they to ;hd- 
nour and esteem you less than they do. M. d’Alby * 
H dead, and has left immense treasmcs to the ddkte 
•lie Lnde. Aks! how saint-like has our good M. de 
Saintes't disposed of his estate, in comparison with thSt 
wretched miser ! Here are nobie benefices vacant: thfe 
bishopric of Alliy is worth 25,000 crowns per annum'; 
it is erected into an archbishopric: bui you knew:be'*; 
fore we did that there is still a much moTftttobJe one to 
t»e disposed of, I mean the sovereign lpon|Jiicate. M. 
•de Rome:|:, as M. de Noyon sttys, is at.length dead. =I 
wsit fbr4‘Hactjueviile to know what onr good cardinal 
(do Rete) will do; if he should set oiit for Rome, you 
must leave nothing undone to hawe the'plearthB of see* 
ing him as he comes your way|^ 

M. de Marseilles is stifl considerably hehiodhand; 
the new pope w ill promote his e|WB creatBg^ first, and 
afterwards those of the several crowns^iihnt fit is not 
quite certain, whether that of jf%lwtd § wiW 'be included 
among the latter; that is, according to 'the pope. If 
they are inclined to quibble, they may say 'that the 
crown of Poland has only the solicitation, and not the 
right of nomination, as ^ose of France and Spain; dr 
if it could nominate, wbo can say thotAfae lOt wottkl fall 
upon M. de Marseilles? In short, therit'ds [dcBty of 

'* Caspard dc Daillon, uncle to the Huke of fusaStf thd archbi^Up 
of Alby. 

t See the Letter of the first of this morifc. 

J Clement ihe Kih, who dietl July a, ‘ieV6. jt Sa 'that Ae 
ridiculous pride of the bishop de Noyon, led him to speak of the pope 
'5fi of an equal. • 

I The bishop df Marscilks bad 'die nomitmtioa df the ‘king of 
Poland. 
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time. Did 1 tell you that loadanie tie Savoy ■* has sent 
a hundred ells, of the most beautiful velvet that ever 
was seen, to madame de la Fayette, and as many ells of 
satin for liningand that she has sent her, w ithin these 
two days, her picture set in diamonds, valued at three 
hundred louis-d’ors? I know notliing more delightful 
than the power of giving, and the will of doing it, like 
this princess. 

I have just had a , conversation with d’llacqueville. 
The king has very earnestly entreated our good cardinal 
to go to Rome ; he has lately received a courier ; they 
are all to go by land, because the king has no galleys 
to furnish them w ith for their passage, so that you will 
not have an opportunity of seeing him. We are under 
great uneasiness abovlp his health ; but fully confide in 
bis known prudence '^nd abilities, for accommodating 
the language of the Holy Spirit with the service of his 
king. We ehall have occasion to talk again about this 
journey, 

Madame de SchomyS'g most certainly loves and es¬ 
teems you highly, and thinks you superior to any other 
person i it will depend upon yourself this winter not to 
destroy ^Ih thw 1 she is however not satisfied with M. 
,d«;Qrign#, wborii she has always loved, because he is 
amiahlef^i^d ^jihecause her friend adores hiin. Siie 
thought'tht^^^novviiig she was scp near Provence, he 
ought to have come'four or five leagues to see her, and 
oiler her: all the, .accommodations in bis power, wiiicb, 
however, shl would pot have accepted. This is a kind 
of amorcyis vi(i]|fqach. V 

’ l,isten't<»;ln<| child,-, when the poviniorof 

of S«vpv iViir;ciirs, v.Uf v.u. C t in 

<oh viclor-Amrdf'c Ijaipjois 
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Maesfriclit * made his famous sally, the prince of 
Orange llew to the assistance of his troops with incre¬ 
dible valour, and repulsed our people sword in handj 
to the very gates; in doing this, he was wounded in the 
arm : upon which, turning to some who had not lae- 
haved well, •' 'J'his is the way you should have acted, 
gentlemen,” said he ; “ yoti are the cause of this 
■wound, for which you appear so much concerned,” 
The rhingravc followed him, and received a wound in 
the shoulder. 'I'here arc places, in which it is .so dan¬ 
gerous to give this action -all the praises it merits, that 
it is thought better to take nO" notice of the advantage 
we have gained. 

i have just heard for a truth, that the rejoicings at 
Versailies are defi rred for soin^^avs. You are per- 
fectly easy 1 fiiul respecting the^wiite of La Brinvilliers’ 
sold : no one can doubt the justice of God ; and it is 
with i.’ilinitc regret, 1 find myself obliged to resume the 
opinion of eternal punislnnent. 


LETTER CCCCXLIIl. 

TO THE SAME. 

PariB, WecMliKi’jAtig. i, 16 J 6 , 

1 WILL begin to-day with my he^|th | T am very well, 
my dear child. I have seen the b^iiest^e Lorme since 
his return iiitfaer, and he has scverel^/i^Jded me for 
not going to Bourbtj^j but this^ is al^|ii^3ense, for he 
acknowledges tbat lii^ waters of Victtl ^ as good for 
drinking: “ But then you should sweat, saWfeeand so 
I'have, even to excess; consequently there is no occa<- 

• M. lie Calvo oemmanOed In Maestrirht during the aiege, in the 
(fO)ii of Diar-hai d’Esuadt f, who was the governor. 

G 5 
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«ion for changing ray former opinion as to the choi' e of 
place. He is not for my drinking the waters in aututmi, 
Jjut will have me begin the powdrrs in September. He 
»ays nothing need be done I'or tiie little one, and that 
its skull will harden like that of others in time. Hour 
delot has told me the same thing, and that the boiM’t, 
are the last parts completed. He is for my walking a 
great deal, and is sending me to I.ivri. 

It is a sign La Brinvilliers is dead, by my having so 
much leisure time upon my hands. However, I have 
something to say about, Penauiier ; his clerk, Beile- 
gui.se, is taken: it is not tehown whether this will be the 
better or the worse for him ; peo|)le, in general, arc so 
disposed to think fatourably of him, that 1 believe, if 
he were to be last, some excuse would be 

found for him. It at court, that the king had this 

clerk apprehended-in the out-skirls of the town. The 
parliament is greatly blamed for its negligence; and, 
after all, it appears that the discovery of this man was 
owing to the diligtt^ and liberality of the attoiney- 
gcneral*, and that tlie search ^t him above two thou¬ 
sand crofvvns. I was a whole hotir yesterday in com¬ 
pany witll this niagistj'ate, who, beneath the garb of 
gravity, concents a very amiable and acconi|>lished 
mind. M. Bonnevil was witfi me: 1 dare not 

tell you hoW'^ml I was received ; he talked a great 
deal to me about y03 and M. de Grignan. 

Aire is, at leiHth, taken. My son writes me a thou¬ 
sand haiidsOthn of the count de Vsuixf, who was 
one of the f 9 aai/Ku% action; but, at the same time 
greatly cea8i)|||We besieged, who s«6ered us to tak 
.in one night, ^the covered way, the counterscarp,^ 
pass a ditch full of water, and possess ourselves < 

• A(Wilc8 de Hailat, afteiwsidi firat president. 

‘t’ M. Fouquedf son. 
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the out-works of the finest horn-work that ever was 
seen, and at last capita I ateil without striking a WoW. 
Tiiey wer-e so thunder-struck with the fire of oOT «r» 
tillery, that the riuu.des of the hack which act idtura*- 
ing, and thos'e wliich nuwe the legs for flight, weretM* 
to be stop|)ed by the wish of acfiuiring renown ; and Ais 
it is that makes us take so iuan\' towns. M. de Lou- 
vois lias all the lionour of this uflair; he has unlimited 
power, and makes armies advance, or retire, as Ire thinks 
proper. While all this was doing, there weil#,!great «:>• 
joicings at Versailles ; they took place On the Satarday, 
iiotw'ithstandiiig what w'as said to the contrary, and 
were the prelude to the news of this success. In .sliort, 
there an- continual feasts and balls; for the king's good 
fortune, joined to the abilities of,£|hose who serve him, 
give us every liojie of suecess, wUhout the fear of being 
disa[)))oinied. jVly mind is (juitc easy at present re*- 
specting military nil'airs. 

I have just had a letter from cardinal de Ret 2 , in 
which be takes leave of me before he goes for Rome, 
lie set out on Sunday tfife'Sd instant, and will take the 
same road as you and 1 did once, where we Were so 
prettily overturned; he goes straight to Lytms, from 
■whence, with the rest of his brethren, he takes the • 
road to Turirh because his majesty Spire them 

his galleys; so that you will rrot hat8''the ^eaSute of 
seei-ng his dear eminence. I am uneasy about hik 
health; he was under a course of medicine, but made 
every thing give way to the pressing entteaties of hiS 
royal masier, who wrote to him with his own hand. I 
hope the change of air, and diversity of (objects, wfll 
«’*) him more service than living and ftUdying in 
iitnde. 

So M. do Grignan rs with you at last; 1 wish you had 
treated him like a stranger: he certainly performs WO*r- 



132 


LETTERS OF 


^ers for bis majesty’s service, anil 1 take care to say so 
on all occasions; for I frcijuently talk of him with 
J’Hacijueville, who has so perfectly restoreil |>eace and 
harmony among the tJramrnont family, that not a word 
is mentioned about any thing ; they may thank his pru¬ 
dent and wise inanagenient lor this, for there were doubt¬ 
less materials in the all'air to have furnished ample mat¬ 
ter of diversion to the public. Your re])lies to tlie idle 
things 1 wrote to yon, are infinitely preferalile to the 
things tbc^iselves. Nothing can he more pleasant than 
not saying a word to M. de la tJarde, of a thing, tliat, 
at the same time, takes up all your attention; pray let 
me know when I may write to him upon this subjixt. 

I relurn M. de Grignan many thanks, for his good¬ 
ness to the chevalieE^ iSevigue, when lie saw him .at 
Toulon. He is my.i^ltl.son, you know; 1 have had a 
letter from him, written irviall the transports of giati- 
tude. If M. de Grignan sl.ould have an o|iponumty of 
speaking or writitig in his favour, it would delight me. 
.He is quite weary of being a lieutenant. 1 have been 
told he is a brave yoqth, and very deserving of a ship. 
If AI. de Grignan is of the same opinion, you will do 
well to put him in mind of iiim. 

M. de,Gp|]langes is going soon to Lyons; ho means 
to i^tufB befi^i|;flli Saints, which will he just about the 
tinae of your iiBlW hither. 1 would advise you to 
eoncert measures for coming together; he will steer 
your bark gaily, and you will be infinitely pleased with 
«uch a comj^niio]}. 

1 think ibi^ pfgeen very pretty, and you will be of 
infinite serynEC to him, by amusing yourself, as you do, 
with his davrning reason; this attention to his irnprovcT 
ment will be a great advantage to him. Pray forgive 
i|||tes%tile faults, wfiich he honestly confesses, but 
nam overlook a iio, . 
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When you reml the History of the Vizirs, let mead- 
vise you not to sto|) at the hcuih ciU off autl lying on the 
tuhif ; do nut shut the book at this passage, but con¬ 
tinue till you come to the son* * * § j and then, if you find 
a more truly honest man among the whole race of Chris¬ 
tians, say 1 have deceived you. 

You are apprehensive, you say, my dear child, that 
T urn awkwaivl with iny hands: not in the least; this 
!iicoi!ven!eiice 1 suiter altects only myself, and is not 
[•ercej)i:!)!e to any ojie <dse. In a word, J am as like, 
as two drops of water, to your bellisshna, except that 
1 have a liner sh.ape than forrnerlv ; but you are, after 
all, too good and kind, in thitdiing so much of my 
iit i’ih. J!e unvier no uneasiness, about Livri. 1 shall 
conduet myself there witii great ijjifudence, and shall re¬ 
turn bel'ore the fogs come on, pi^yided it be to meet 
you. i (uspecl from Ikirer^'-f this little busint.ss of the 
lilies of Uuren ; if he says you must purchase them, 
we V, ii! learn lo belie our great Diana J. 

I ii ’.ve a little story to relate to you, which you may 
i.elieve as firmly as if you bad been an ear-witne.ss to 
It. Tile king said, a few mornings ago, " I am of opi¬ 
nion iliat we shall not be able to relieve Philipsburg; 
but, after all, I shall not be less Iting of France.” M. 
de Montausierf, who would not say a thipg be did not 
think fir the pope himself, re|ilied, “ ItjSs.certain, sire, 
you would not be le-ss king of France, though the ene- 

• Aciimct Coprogli, pacha, was made grand viair upeth th« death of 
Mahomet f'oprogli, his fathcltijKjhve Jbives of the &d^r and sdtt are 
very entertaining and interesting, 

f M. de Poinponne’s principal secretary. 

J He was a regular elergj'man of Palermo in Sicily, and is often 
memioned in the Petites Leitres, for having favoured in his writings the 
relaxed opinions in favour of morals. 

§ Preceptor to the king’s children, and remarkable for speaking Iiis 
mind the most openly of any person at court. 
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my w'cre to n-tnke Metz, Toni, Verchio, and the whole 
Franche Comte, together witii a luiaiher of o'Ik r pro¬ 
vinces, wliich your predecessors did very vve !! « itliout. 
Upon this every one |)re8fiii was struck riuinb. l?ut 
the king replied wdlh a very good grace, " 1 under¬ 
stand you perfectly, M. de Montausier; you mean to 
say, that, you think my aliairsare in a had situaiion; hut 
I take what you say in good part, as 1 am convinced ol 
your loyalty and afleclion.” All tlii.s is strictly true, 
and I think each supported his cliaiacter admirahly. 

The baron (de Sevigne) is very well. '1 he chevalier 
de Nogent, who is come express with the. news oi the 
capture of Aire, has mentioned hint to tlie kiiig as a 
person who has given prooi's of Itis attaciiim ni, to his 
service. The duke is very gay; he hnuts, he goes to 
Chantilli and Liaucourt: in a word, they are ail glad 
to make hay while the Stin shines. M. de Never.s is 
under no uiveasiness about liis wile, fur her conduct is 
strictly correct; he considers her almosl as hl.i daiigh- 
ter, and if she were to give herself tlie least uir.i of co- 
rjuetry, he would be the first to (Hneeive, mtd ciiide her 
for it; she is with child, and very languid. My niece 
de Coligni * is brought to bed of a son; she says she 
(hall take a great pride in bringing him up. So then 
Paulina is the count’s favourite, and her sister Colette f 
thinks of nothing but a veil! 

* Louita de Rabutin, marchioness of Coligiii. 

f M. Ali Grignan's tldesl dsj^htci bj his fust wife. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, August 7, 1676. , 
To-Moiiuow I go to I.ivri, my dear; it is necessary that 
1 should, or, at least, I think so. But this will not 
prevent iny writing to you as usual, nor will our cor¬ 
respondence Slider the least interruption from it. I have 
seen some of the folks from court; and they are per¬ 
suaded that 'I'lieohon’s opinion is ridiculous, and that 
'iuniiio’s jiower was never more firmly established. She 
now tiiuls herself superior to ail opposition, and has no 
more, apfuehensions of the little sluts her nieces, than 
if they were turned to charcoal*. As she has a great 
share of understanding, she appears to be tjuke exempt 
from the fear of having shut up the wolf in the sheep- 
fold. Her beauty is extreme; her dress equal to her 
lieauty, and her sprightliness equal to her dress. 

The chevalier de Nogent f has again mentioned the 
baron to the king, as having done things even beyond 
what his duty exacted of him, smd he has said the same 
to a thousand others. M. de Lonvois is returned, co¬ 
vered with laurels and applause. I fancy Vardes will 
bring you the grand-masier, who is geiiog to receive a 
trifling legacy of ‘K)0,000 crowns. Vardes will wait for 
him at Saint Esprit, and I have a notion will take him 
with him to Grignan; perhaps, too, may think of 
ao such thing. 

M. du Maine is an extraordinary child j he is defi- 

• Madame de Nevem, anij madcmoiscnc dc Thiangea, aAcrwaide 
dui'fci'Ui of Stbrza. 

f Sec the jieecedii^ Letter. 
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cient neither in tone of voice nor shrewdness; he has a 
blow every now and then, as well as the rest of the 
court, at iVl. de JVIontausicr; tiiis occasioned rnjr ex¬ 
pression of I’iniijiia corte. Seeine: him one duv [)ass by 
his window with a little watid in his hand, he called out 
to him, “ What, M. de Montausier, never wi'hont the 
staff of office ?” Give to tliis the tone and meiinlng with 
which it was uttered, and you will not find niany such 
instances in a child of six yt'ars old. JJut he is every 
day saying a thousand sindi tilings. A few days ago 
he supped oh the canal in ti gondola, near thatin which 
the king W'as: he has heen told not to call him papa ; 
but having occasion to drink, ho .said aloud, “ The king 
my father’s health,” and then threw himsi If into nia- 
daine de Maintenoii’s lap ready to die with laughing. 
I know not why 1 have singled out these two things to 
tell you, for 1 assure you they are the most trilling of 
any he has said. 

The king has presented M. ie Grand’s son with the late 
bishop of Alby’s fine abbey' (of Cliastilliers), valued at 
25,000 livres per aim. JVIy zeal in your affairs has led 
me to speak in person to M. Picon about your pension, 
who told me that the abbe de Grigiiaii had it in his 
power to bring it about,! so that I have nothing to do 
but to rouse the handsome abbe, without seeming to 
follow his steps, for 1 alw'ays distrust indolent people. 

1 am indolent only in my' own afikirs: 1 wish other 
people were lik(»;TOe. 'J'hei handsome abbe has inter- 
Tupted me, i wlitL as assured me, he will order mat¬ 
ters so, that'l||Hnidl have no“pibcasion to fear having 
oor pension. iWrite a line or two to him, and that will 
Hiniulate him to perform wonders; he will likewise set- 
the marquis’s patent in a proper manner. Parere 
i|^6mises me every day to expedite the fines; he is a 
strange friend: he stammered out a thousand protesta- 
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HDDS to iiic the Ollier ilay : 1 believed the affair settled, 
and iiodiiiig is done yet. I have also seen what was 
ritlen to ilie handsome abbe on the reconciliation of 
the r.ith»'r and smi; nothing can be more entertaining, 
i his retieat in the midst of an archbishopric, and this 
’fhebaid in the street of St. Honore, have e.'ctremely 
divert!d me. Retreats do not always succeed; they 
should he ean ied ioto execution without talkingof them; 
but they have promised the abbe to inforiu him of the 
subject of this curious reconciliation, with which I am 
greatly edilied. Let me beg, miy dear child, that I 
may .hear it from yott. . 

We wait in trembling expectation for news from Ger¬ 
many ; a great battle must have taken place there : 
however, I shall go to Littri; whoso loves, let him fol¬ 
low me. Corhinelli has promised'^ come and teach 
me to hx k on, as 1 told you, fhe other day. This has 
diverted me highly. 

LEITER CCCCXLV. 

THE SAME. 

Begun at Paris tlw 1 lilr, anil Euislsed at Ltvri, 
VVediiesf'aj, Aug. li, 167O. 

ilLD de I.orme. Bourilelot, and Veson, have forbidden 
me to ibiiik of Vichi again this year; they think it 
would not bo prudent to venture upon one dose of heat 
so close upon another: as to next year, it ^ another af- 
f.tir; vve shall see how it will be; bpljet d^acqueville 
say what be pleases, there i.s no daring to venture upon 
this joiirnev, in direct opposition to the advice of those 
.very physicians who weie so reaily to send me thither 
will it they thought it neces.sary ; I am not at all obsti- 
iiale, but suffer myself to be led, with a docility I did 
not possess btforc my illness. You will be rejoiced to 
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fi>idin«asl am: tfn: little infirmity that iiangs about 
me, is so trifling, as to dtserve neither youi regard nor 
uneasiness. 

D'^acqueviths is to bare another interview with M. 
de>I\>iaf>oBiie, in whidi he wilt thoroughly eliscuss your 
aflbirs, nndiwill acquaint you with the result. I WTite 
this before'Iaet out tor Livri, wlieTe 1 purpose being 
to»i«<irrow UMvning, and where I shall fluinii this. 

1 wish you could aee the description you have given 
■me of the pigeon's shajie. I am gind it was so exaggeis 
ated'by yottr apprehetlKipns, foi at last it will tarn out 
that he is a very pflto^iule fellow, with a great deal 
of undereMitHngi md this w the mighty aiiair that I 
was to eaU « eonsulUttion of nmu'ens about. Nothing 
ean surety be n>ore.drverUng».™n w bat you say about 
whyt a<|j|'id! Catfwne have the confidence 
to'show betself when ^lOi-are present? What the Gre¬ 
noble ladies said is so drdti, and so just, that I cannot 
help thinking you have saM it for them. There is too 
much imagination in it for prov mcial manners. 

The archbishopricby is given to M. de Mendcf, 
but loaded with twelvethousand Aancs in pensions viz. 
3000 to the chevalier de NogentVSOOO to our friend M. 
tfAsen, and 600.\to M. de Nevers. 1 can see no rea¬ 
son for the latter,, onkjss it is to inciease th>. band of 
music that he keeps for his diversion eicry e.eiimg. 

How delighted i am, that you have linuthed the 
Vizirs'! Tdll Bip, truly, do you not love the last of 
them? Itmutt'be owned, that this book is not well 
written; bat, nevertheless, the events aee well worth 
reading. Tt seems as if this queen of Poland were not 

Hyseintlnis Serrani, bi<ho|) of Mc.ide, and die firs' archbihlmp of 
Alb), was a Doiniiucau fnar ai the time that he fol.owed faidmal Ma- 
zatin oiu of Ita!} into France. Ma/arm htm&et( iud been u munkp 
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oming after all ; pfrJiaps site rs waiting Tor the grsnd- 
seigmr or the graatUvkir-vve are so much in tovewith. 

The piiiicess of Ilarcourl* was delivered of a dead 
child SIX tveaks ago, and was very near death, b«t -she 
is now better; and what will complete her cone », 'that 
they have removed her to'i'iagny that thettoiie df tb« 
town may not distui^b her. Madame de Montespem 
takes tlte greatest care imagihable of her; God knows 
whelher she will show proper gratitude. 

. Fromlavri. 

I have just reci ived j our lct|l|^ second. You 
have been at St. Esprit you seeulllp it js to bo very 
much tired: you iiight, however, havo tuition only 
two lines to me; I shou^have taken it very kindly ^ 
you. It wouHl have WiS^urious if^ou had stugibled 
upon the giand-raaster there; I kri^ yho are of opi¬ 
nion, that I should have been*li|tre diverted with the 
aihentore than jou. 1 am y;, hopes I shall see Gour- 
ville soon; t Will speak to him about the aflair of Veiic- 
jan : it is a cburniing situation; 1 would not have it sold 
for a song, as estates aie sold France. Poor de 

Tollier has purchased ^rbesilllW, one of the most beau- 
tiiul estates in the kingdom, at sixteen years’purchase; 
It i-. perfectly ridiculous. Perhaps the prince of Conti, 
or his council, would choose to purchase in this man¬ 
ner, as you do not sell VeiMgan by a decree. As fior 
Cadcroitsse, I can see no hopes of making matters 
with Ini'), hut by playing his game at primo for him 
with M. do (irignan. I beg you would use ito cere¬ 
mony in sending me the bride’s oommissions; Iway 
c.insidcr me a, one of the cabbages in your garden: 1 
shall be delighted to take a trip to Pans cm so good an 
ffiaiid. The good d’Escais will show us some of her 

• riati'cs Bianca", »ifc to Alphonso-Uenr^'Chailes of Lonaine, 

inmcfcl Uaicoun. 
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dextoiii’ Wi'h plca'iuie. You have only to employ 
us, and j,cu will have icasuii to be satisfied vtilii oui 
services. 

I Bin informed from Par/s, that there is no news from 
Germany yet. The uneasiness that is fell on account 
of the approaching battle, wliicii is thought to tie un¬ 
avoidable, is like a violent fit of the colic, and has 
lasted now almost a fortnight. ISI. dc Luxembourg kills 
us with couriers, vtheieas poor M. de Turenue ncicr 
sent any : after gaining a \ utoiy, he informed us of it 
by the post. Our Tlewtsh taiio.is aie in peifect heakh ; 
as is our good he^|Wt/»wlio wroti to mo on the seven¬ 
teenth from Lyons, where lit tiniyed in five dajs from 
bis hermitage. He waits the arrival of his colleagues; 
had it been left to him to fisike route, he tells me he 
should have bpeil^’elve dejildnly in going from Lyons 
to Rome. 

IVJ, d'Hacqucville has had a good deal of conversation 
with M. de Poinponih!, ^cl nothing farlbef can be done 
in the affair of your maujuisate, but to dispose of it with 
the title, which if render an estate the nioie va¬ 

luable; so thati i^^Kj^rch^er is of the lank re¬ 
quired, jt will be easy,.^r hinr’w obtain letteis in chan¬ 
cery, creating him marquis of Mascanlle. 

The -abbe de C'heyigni is no longer our bishop of 
Rennes, he prefers^ the exMctation of the bishopiic of 
Poitieis; the bjsWp is come to Rennes, and the 

abbe de Be$iotuknuir to Dol, You wish me, my dear, 
to speak ,tw th^ statp of niy health; it is even better 
here than at Pans; the asibinaticai symiitoms disap- 
pearet! at fiist view qf the hotizon i.Poui little teir.ice: 
there have been no evening dews yet; on perceiving 
l6^}_^yuld, 1 retire to my apartment. 1 hey have 
PIKlu a window in the little study, that opens into the 
garden, which perfectly' removes the moist and un- 
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wholesome air that it formerly had: but besides this 
• iinpiovcmeiit, it is not in the least hot, for it has the 
sun upon it onl^- an hour or two at bis first rising. Jt 
am alone; the good ahbe is at Paris. I read with the 
fjfher-prior, and am now engaged in the Memoirs of 
Jtl. de Pont I, a gentleman of Pi'ovence, who died at 
Porl-Koyal about six years ago, upwards of fourscore 
years of age. He gives an account of his life, and of 
the reign of Lewis XIII. *, with so much truth, simpli¬ 
city, and good sense, that I tan scarcely prevail upon 
myself to lay iiiin aside. The prince has read him 
from beginning to end with the sam^ eagerness. This 
book has many adiuireis; there are some, however, 
who cannot tndure it; and indeed one must either like 
or dislike it extremely, there is no thing as ob¬ 

serving a nitdiuni in this affair: I W 0 ^ not, however, 
swtar you would like it. 

The icason why you do not think shall be able 
to jiicvad on me to go to Vichi,' which is, that I may 
see you and bring you back, is thai of all others, which 
would naturally determine me tfe ^,fn|^he only one in 
the world that seems 'Attention. I should 

therefore sot out witlio* the hesitation, were I 
ptrsuadid this were at all neeiftssary;*'but I think my 
bills accepted with too muck JiteouF, to be in any 
doubt of their being pnnetu^y pai|^ i'Shall there¬ 
fore expect you, my beaoty,]^^ aH;'ihB Jay you may 
possibly conceive, from an affection,lika lltiMlb 

* I.rwis do Pot ti, a cf dSwnrliivtng spent 

fifty ‘i\ joaih in ilit aimj^in t)ic srnioe otNllree OT our kisgSi tliought 
it time to rttiio in nnd to hide Tiimseif from thft worlds at 

Port'Royal des Clumps^ Hbfrt* he led a life of piety and penhenecy 
and died June '24» 16 / 0 . 'ritomas de Fo^sd was the person who ar* 
rargftl the in qntbtu'n, tlus work was judged to hdong to 

Port-Ko;al; and it i-* lu Uii>, that it was not equally well received 
by <\tiy one. 
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LETTIia CCCCXLVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

I.ivri, Frid»y, AogJtt 14, 1676. 

My dear child, I am in perfect health at this place: 
I am more sensible of the mdgnitude of my late illness, 
from my dread of a relapse, and my precautions with 
regard to the evening dews, than from any thing else; 
for you remember the supreme pleasure I used to re¬ 
ceive from fine evenings and moonlight. I thank you 
for thinking of me in that enchanting season. Mes- 
dames de Villavs, de Saint flelals,. d’lleudicourt, made¬ 
moiselle I’Estraaitt, the little soul, and the little am¬ 
bassadress, cannmbre ye<-terday at noon; the weather 
was charming. A slight suspicion of their intention 
occasioned a sUg||t degree of providence on my pnit, 
which furnished an’ ejreellint dinner. I have a very 
good cook; you steilj give me your opinion of his per¬ 
formance. no news from Ger¬ 

many yet. It isdyhflHpiiMllk^ to feci such uneasi¬ 
ness for ten or'tw<|^vt‘l(||we<sawe8siteiy; the marchion¬ 
ess de‘ la Tfousse', who^w returning from La Trousse, 
will discover her gadlii^ at bOoe, such as it really is, 
good or ba#} T<»t|iaw'vgl|||si!Hf4enly open- upon it, and 
sospense, liMb ^weg aw ^tevers^ will have no concern 
in the however, of opinion, that the 

strongest will seek to spere itself: a hat think 
you ? ^ 

The king has>^ven M. du Plessis, grand vicar of 
.^tre-Dame, and a very worthy naan, the bishopi ic of 
lentils t his majesty said publicly, " I have tins morn- 
ing given away a bishopric to one whom I ni ver saw.” 
'Ihi? IS the second: the other was the abbe dcBanllon, 
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bishop of Lufon. The beautiful madame de Montes- 
pan begins to be somewhat weary of the public exhi¬ 
bition ; she has been, for two or three days together, 
unable to put on her clothes. The king plays still, but 
not quite so long at a time. If this change of scene 
does not last, it must be because it is too pleasing to 
continue. They affect to have no private hours; every 
body is of opinion^ that good policy requires that there 
should be none, and that, were it still the fashion, it 
would certainly be discontinued, 

Madame de Villars is going to Savoy is good earnest, 
to play a very pretty part; she has a moat magnitkent 
carriage, lined with crimson velvet, a fuMi house, and 
every thing else. One of her pleasures, she says, will 
be, that she shall fall in love with nobody imthat coon* 
try ; a melancholy sort of pleasune <mly. That of 
d’Heudicourt, wto is rfeturning to h»r own house for 
some weeks, is not a whit more gay. The oumnerof 
that country, as you know, is.to werwhefan you with 
embraces enough almost to turn-one's brain, and pre¬ 
sently after not to know youti;,h>ttt,!M|ii^'** dll, to tske^ 
every thing vvith^an air pf^Eij^^fcUtest indifference ptMO- 
sible. This unconc,ern^eas. deswves to. be repaid 
in kind by poor-mortals, btut Uiero-.if’ihird'Hme-in: their 
very looks. Farewelh^my' chatemiog cliild: 

I do .not now ciratter at the .rote tqe^ at Par^ 

I am sorry for it, on your acc<nie||^tl^iini^e6a;ipti(»^ 
amuse you. 
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LETTER CCCCXLVn. 

TO THE SAME. 


I/ivri, Wednesday, Atig. 19, I6?P. 

1 MUST chide you, my child, for bathing yourself in 
that little river, which, by the bye, is no river, and 
witich only assumes tltat great name, as some folks <lo 
that of great families : it however deceives nobody, all 
the world knows how the matter i.s : and here comes a 
]M, le I aboureur, who has laid open its source, and 
proves, that its true name is the Fountain ; hut neitlier 
that of Vaucluse, of Arethiisa, nor of Health ; but a 
little foutliain without a iiann, and without nnown; 
this is the noble stream in winch you-have been bath¬ 
ing. I am almost dead with fear, lest you should have 
caught the rheumatism by this bold steji, or at least a 
violent cough ; nor shall 1 be cured of my apprehen¬ 


sion, till 1 hear haw you arc. Heavens! had 1 done 
this, what a life you wos||| have led mSl 
1 suppose you already know that the German moun¬ 
tain is brought to<bed ofh mouse at last,' without pain, 
or so much as a ^an. One of^ur friends, whom you 


love in proportion t(i|'|iiB cate of me, tells me he is per¬ 
fectly at a loss hojy thJ teen yon and me within bounds 
on this occasihit^lSWliS^ devil of a wood was discovered 
in the map, ijrflicn ^mme8 us in so as to render it im¬ 
possible for us up in order of battle, except in 

tMBlIhbe of the etjemy j for w hich reason, we were 
to reticat on the lOlh, and to abandon I’hilips- 
to the brutality of the Gtrmaiis. M. de Turenne 
Md never discoveied this wood, so that we find every 


day less reason to lament his loss. We are, moreover, 
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lit u^r lor Macilvichf, because the army of our allies is 
in no condition to succour it It would be a fresh dis¬ 
appointment, Here the Swedes to be driven oat of Po- 
nif-rania. Tlie clieva/iVr de Grignan informs me the 
biron played the fool at Aire ; he placed himself in the 
trendies, and on the very counterscarp, with as much 
indiilerence and unconcern, as if he had been at home 
by his fire-side. He bad taken it into his head, that he 
should have the regiment of Rambures, though it was 
that veiy instant given away to the marquis de Feu- 
quiercs; in this idea, he exposed himself as if he had 
been a common sentinel. 

You wish a formal reconciliation to take place with 
madanie de HcudicoUrt; this cannot be *. We must 
leave it to time to efface impressions; we may see her 
again: her easy manners are plqasing; she is formed 
for trifling; she does not strike the imagination with 
any thing new; and if she is indifferent about us, we 
know how to do without her: one advantage, however, 
■he certainly has over all others, that we are accustom¬ 
ed to her. She is now, then, ^r carriage, and, as her 
apartment is wanted, is giSi^&i^ay:. there is not much 
zeal however displayed, ih'^oi|»ring toother: another 
time will do for that. Tbia u Jk^'suidy Ihnndation 
upon which vtft buil^|pnd this1|ie^^p!ken reed to which 
we'trust. 

The archbisti^ ^ of sstonishing 

things of youj* <ai«s^,atteiirtS^y|^,H | am never 
bulficiently praise yon fm ^ this {Mrtio 

cular, which is at once so just Itmre are 

certain duties of civility, which T m p T w rawM y indis- 
peusable; nothing can possibly i|^ttse, in my opinion, 


* She hid spuken ill of madamc de Maimenon, end a ^aaml hadt 
in eomequence, taken place between them. 
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ingratitude It is to this good and veuLvable patiiai*' 
you owe the order and regularity of jour house, ar., 
if you have the misfortune to lose him, his loss would 
be, indeed, irreparable. 

They who betted that our woithy caidinal would go 
to Rome, have certainly won. He readied Lyons two 
days before the re.st of the company ; 1 am (lersuadt d, 
like you, that this step was necessary, because he has 
taken it, but it will be a difficult matter to make the 
rest of the world believe so. I say the same with re¬ 
spect to the marriage of M. de la Garde. It is reallj' 
pleasant to bear the marchioness d’lluxelles* S{)eak a.s 
coollj’’ of it, as of a friend who has deceived her, and 
played her a trick. 

I commend you exceedingly for returning to your old 
way of bathing in your chamber. Should you observe 
any of the subjects of my letters out of place, I must 
inform you it is owing to this; that as I receive one of 
yours on the Saturday, 1 cannot be easy till I have 
written an answer to it; on Wednesday morning I re¬ 
vive another, so that I frequently resume the topics I 
had mentioned before; thiMaay male me appear rather 
impertinent, but I have tola you the reason. It is now 
more than a fortnight since 1 answered your letter, re* 
lative to d’Alby. M. d* Mende has received it loaded 
with pensions. 

1 am told the fine has beeasien again in her 
fine apartment; aa and that the secret of her 

i»ea«ness tm a slight fit of anxiety about her friend, 
and inadanie tfr Soabifs. If there is any thing in this, 
iMre shall somSnm tp!i latter wither in her bloom; there 
• * *, 

, * Msiie dk BoilleuI, mbOier of the late marslul d’HuxeUes, had 
been the friend of M. de la Garde, with whom she kept a regular epis- 
t«Iar7 correspondence during s< veral ^ears, which tumid wboll}r on the 
newt of the court and the town. 
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is no such thing as forgiveness, even for the bare mis¬ 
fortune of pleasing. 

As to iny health, I am perfectly well ; my complaints 
have entirely left me, and I th.iik the rheumatism ha.s 
now taken its final leave of me. I no longer expose 
myself to the tvening dews, and either employ my 
time at home, or take an airing on the hills in my car¬ 
riage. Tile moon-light, it must be allowed, is a prodi¬ 
gious temptation ; but I have hitherto withstood its al- 
luu mints. In short, you may make yourself perfectly 
easy in regard both to iny hands and knees. I shall 
have recourse to my ointment, and will take some of 
the good man’s powder, as soon as the dog-days are 
over. It IS true, I leave it entirely to you to manage 
me in \%hatever way yoa think fit, and really believe 
\ oil will be of more service to lac than five hundred 
doctors. 

M. Charier tells me, that cardinal de Retz set out 
two days before bis colleagues.' 1 am no longer spoken 
to on this topic; I am too well known, and have had 
the honour to be treated like one of the d'Hacquevilles; 
but I can unriddle, for all what they would say to 
me, if they durst. I am prry your cardinal * does not 
go the same road with the rest. For my part, 1 cannot 
get it out of my head, that ow caitflnal will do some¬ 
thing very unexpected and ext^||^inary; either resign 
his hat on this oceMion, or live p retired life, or be made 
pope; this last is attended witfan'll^e ^^culty: kl 
short, I am of opinion that som^Eiiig^ happen out 
of the common way. He has written lines from 

Lyons, There is reason to be about his health; 

and it will be a miracle if the heat, the journey, or the 
«enclave, do not ii^ure him in this respect. 

* de Gtimaldi, aickbuiiop Aiz, 

H 2 
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I was ycsteulay evening m the au’iiue which leail» 
to this place, when 1 saw a coach and six advancing' 
towards us, and who should it contain but the good 
niaisha] d’Etrees, the canon, the marchioness de Sen- 
netorre, whom the abbe de la Yictoiie calls the Mite, 
and the fat abbe de Pontcaire ! We had a gieat deal 
of that, walked, supped, and at last my company set 
out by the light of ray old fiiend the moon. Madame 
deCoulanges uses the bath ; Corbinelli has a cumplaint 
in his eyes; and niadame de la Fayette has given over 
taking the air in Jiei coach. For ray own part, 1 em¬ 
ploy myself in receiving ami answeiing jour Jitteis; 

I lead, I walk, I feed my imagination with the hopes of 
seeing you; so that 1 ara not 8n object of compassion. 
The abbe de la Veigoe seems exceedingly zealous 
about your conversion t I think it nOt likely to happen 
soon; at least, if it is like raadame de Scliomberg’s. 
Her merit, it must be acknowledged, is very much hu¬ 
manised, and she has always bad abundance for these 
of her accjuaintancejetbis light, so long hid under a 
bushel, now enlightens whole world; she is not the 
only person on whom clnilfe of fortune has wrought 
miracles. We quarrel with hpnest d’Andilly, for being 
more zealous to save a soul in a fair body, than 

any other. I sajttlilie a|fne M.the abbe de la Vergno, 
whose merit and re|^||||I^OB fere afe greatly increased; 

1 think you very foitUnalfe in havi^ him. Coes he 
leave Provence ? « l>e to retmn there again ? No¬ 

thing can tee^tQOre |rausing than your vision of the 
turtle Sablidlf^ !^he taught her mate the way to her 
KarL She which belonged to the 

deceased, for reasoni that you will not be at a loss to 
guess. 

The fiiend * of madame de Coulanges is still in high 


• Madaaie Je Maintcoon. 
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.favour. If our little friend * is really attached to that 
good country, it must be owing to the transitory plea¬ 
sure she receives in it; it is impossible she should be 
weak enough to be the dupe of that show of friendship 
and aflection they take so much pains to lavish on her. 
I know nothing of madante de Monaco. Every thing 
at the hotel de (Jrammont is hid under the impenetrable 
discretion of d’Hacqucville; libd, for all that, every 
thing is exactly on the same fboting as it was at the 
hotel de Grancey, except the meagreness and languor 
(if the prince, which savours so strongly of La Brinvil- 
licrs. The abb(5 de Grignan will iiifoftn you of what 
it-lates to Penautier; I lose a thousand articles of intel¬ 
ligence by being here. M. de Coulanges sets out for 
Lyons with madame de ViMars. I think, when he is 
once there, he ought to be 'llfeder your government. 
You may at least be perfectly easy with regard to his 
management; you could not pqisibly hl^e a better 
pilot. The good abbe has the mostipeffect regard and 
friendship for you; he frequepSiy dnnks your health; 
and when the wine is good, expatiates greatly in your 
praise, and tells me I dd.'not love you sufficiently. 
Adieu, my dearest; I ai|l in no apprehension of such 
a reproach before Godi#t4 , 

My preceptors in ph'^ikopby -}- hikve been somewhat 
neglectful of me. La Mousse i|i%one to Poictou with 
madame de Sanstei J. The father-prior (of Livri) 
would be glad to be instructed too^ it is pity so good 
an intention should be disappointed. Wn are reading 
in gloomy mood, the little treatise of Passions (de 
Descartes), and we see how vvell. the tterves of M. de 

• Madame de Coulanges. 

Messieurs dc la Mousse and Owbinelli. 

} She was sister to M, de Csulaugcs. 
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Luxt!rnbour,t'’s back have been disposed for a retreat. 
But do you know that all of a sudden they have left off 
speaking of Germany at Versailles ? One fine morning, 
on some persons asking what news from Oerniany, out 
of mere concern for their country, they were ansn ered, 
" Why inquire about news from Germany ? there are 
no couriers frotfi thence, tione to come, none expected ; 
to what purpose then ask for news?’' And there it 
ended. 


LETTER CCCCXLVIII. 

TO THE same. 

Paris, Friday, August 21, 1676. 

1 CAME hither this niorMtig to execute the commissions 
of M. de la Gtkrde. I alighted at the house of the good 
d’Escars, mbon I found in a bilious fever, but full of 
kindness and gw^will. The mantua-maker, madame 
le Moine, was with her, and she was surrounded with 
the finest point, French and Spanish, in the world, i 
dined at M. de Meme’s; and at three returned to ma- 
dame d’JBscars ; on entering the court, 1 met madame 
de Vins and d’Hacqueville, vt^O -catne very politely to 
see me. We selected a very beautiful gown and pet¬ 
ticoat, some gold and silver stuff' for a toilet, Ince for 
the petticoat and for the toilet, with 'a great many other 
articies^ all of which wijl be incomparably beautiful: 
but as I have orderedithem all in my own name, attd 
on very credit, let me beg you not to leave me 
expiOseii||^ the uncertainty of the payment of M.dc la 
Garde’s ^pensions, but to send me a bill of exchange. 
^Ibert is a little indisposed ; svere you to know the 
^lltet is made of th'is pretext, even with regard to 
your pension, you would easily be convinced, iliat no- 
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^ tiling is equal to a bill of exchange; as for the poor 
courtiers, who are accustomed to patience, they will 
wait the happy moment at the royal treasury. The 
handsome abbe * is this moment coming in; he 
came to see me on Wednesday at Livri, we had a 
long conversation about your affairs. The coadjutor 
certainly ought never to be proposed f, but as a most 
proper and worthy person, without its even coming to 
light, that he has ever bestirred himself in the least 
about it; since he ouglit to appear to the world as 
fixed, and satisfied in every respect, with his present 
situation. We would only endeavour to make sure of 
the archbishop (of Arks); that is, to dispose him to 
receive such other' person, for coadjutor, as might be 
proposed to him: and even this must be transacted 
merely by the confessor, it not being within M, da 
Pomponne’s district, who, however, would certainly not 
fail to support it, if occasion offered. But it is believed 
here, that, notwithstanding the report that has been 
current, of M. de Mende’s refusal of Alby, he will 
yet accept it; if this be true, all our conferences are in 
vain. As for the governr&etrt, Uie son is to have the 
reversion of it, and mntante le Lwfre will be well enough 
satisfied with this acknowledgement, on her quitting the 
dress she has worn so long. We are also told that 
Theobon, whether she has merited this establishment 
or not, would be very glad to have it: ip you see on 
what this affair turns. 1 love the handspii^ abbe fur 
his great xeal in your affairs, and for calliijig So often to 

* The abh^ de Grignaii, brother to die coadjutor of Ar1«. 
f The business in question was the archbidioprie if Alby, which 
was thought to be still vacant, from a report diet M. de Mende hed^. 
refused it. 

She was cauoaess of Poussti. 
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consult about them with me, who, by the bye, am f'ai 
from being such a fool in this, respect, 1 sn[)|)ose IVoin 
the interest I lake in them, as I am in all other woildly 
matters. 

We spent a very pleasant evening at l.ivri ; and 
have this day come to a dcierminalion wifh the great 
d’Hactjueville, that all our solicitations are in vain lor 
this lime, but that we ought not, lor all lliat, to lose so 
fair an occasion of presenting our request. Madame ile 
Vins entreats me to return to-morrow, and to be at 
madame dc Villais’ between five and six, where she 
will meet me. We may possibly see J\l. de Poniponne 
in the evening, who will return from Poinponne, when 
luadame de Vins could not go, on account of a law¬ 
suit, for she is never without one, which is always to 
be determined to-morrow. I must own 1 fee! myself 
strongly tempted by her propo.sal; so that, to all a]>- 
pearance, I shall put oft’ my departure till Sunday, 
when I propose to hear mass at Livri. They smell a 
rat at Suanto*s, bjit no one can tell exactly where: the 
lady whom I mentioned to you has been named; but 
as the gentry of that country are esteemed deep poli¬ 
ticians, it is possibly not there either. One thing, how¬ 
ever, is past all doubt; the gentleman seems gay, cheer¬ 
ful, and quite himself; whilst the damsel appears sad, 
confused, and sometimes in tears. I will tell you more 
of this when 1 am able. 

Madame dcMaintcnon is gone to Maintenon for three 
weeks. The king has sent I-e Metre to embellish that 
beautifully ugly place. 1 have as yet seen nothing of 
the handw^e madame de Coulanges, nor of Curbitudli. 
5(Iarshal’‘Sfchomberg’s army is going to succour Maes- 
though every body thinks the enemy will not 
vrtijk his coming, either because the place is already 
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taken, or that the siege has been raised; they are, it 
seems, not strong enough. My dear, amiable child, 
adit ij. 

LETrER (TCCXLIX. 

TO Till. S\Mr.. 

I,ivii, Wednesday, August 26,1676. 

I FiNCY you discover that I answer both your letters on 
Wednesdays; on Fridays, I live at the public charge, or 
at least on my own stock ; that is, I contrive to write, 
now and then, a ver}' poor epistle. I am now expect¬ 
ing your last Utter, and yet am going to attempt to 
answer jour other, as well as to inform you of my 
proceedings for several days past. I wrote to you on 
I'nday, tlie abbe de Giignan being then at my elbow; 

1 told you madanie de V ins and d’Hacqueville had en- 
ticatcd me to go with them the next day to madamede 
Villars’, where they said they would meet me. We spent 
two hours theie veiy agreeably; I staid therefore purely 
out of iny great love and regard for them. 1 had, be¬ 
fore that, been at madame de la Fayette’s, for 1 must 
clear my conscience. La Saint Geran showed us a very 
pretty letter, which you and M. de Grignan had jointly 
written; we admired your economy. After that, I 
went to mademoiselle de Meri’s, and Sunday morning 
returned to this place, after having paid lliy r^e<^, on 
the two evenings, to madame de Coulanges, and Cor- 
binelli. The former uses the bath; she tells me she 
intends to come to me soon, tihe time nnut be left to 
her own discretion. You know thd pleasure I take in- 
executing your commands, and that I never value my¬ 
self upon any trifling services: I am even charmed 
with being thought nothing of; a pleasure we are sure 

H 5 
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to enjoy, if we live to be old. Corbinelli is willing io 
come down if I desire him to do so ; and 1 am resolved 
I never will. In the mean while, the worthy marchion¬ 
ess d’Huxelles, whom I have loved so many years, 
desired I would not fail to return to partake of a dinner 
she was to give M. de la Uochefoucaiilt, M. and nra- 
dame de Coulanges, madarne de la Fayette, &c. I 
thought I discovered, in her manner and voice, what 
was sufficient to determfnu me to undergo the fatigue. 
This entertainment happened to be on the Monday, so 
that, though I came bade on Sunday, 1 returned Mon¬ 
day morning to the marchioness’s from this place. She 
gave this dinner at her neighbour Longueil’s *. The 
house is really very pretty ; nothing could exceed ilu; 
order and regularity ’ of the servants; so that this 
change gave great satisfaction. When the company 
came, I had been there some time, scolding at ituir 
being so late. Instead of M. and madarne (’oulanges, 
who could not be^ there, we had Briole, the ahbe rte 
Quince, and mademoiselle de la Rochefoucault. Tlie 
repast, the conversation, every thing deserved the 
highest encomiums; we broke up late. 1 returned to 
madarne d’liscars', that 1 might a second time admire 
the beauty of the lace anil .stuir.; eyery thing will he 
very handsome. From thence I wont to madanie de 
C'oulanges’s; and *fas scolded for having thought of 
returning. They would detain me, they knew not why, 
smd I returned On Thursday morning, which w'as yes¬ 
terday, and had taken a turn in the garden, before the 
folks at Paris had the least thought about me. 

• The same, no tkrabt, who, at die beginning of the Froinle, agitated 
the parliopieilt, of which he was a member. He was brother of the 
pt^identide flihdsons, whohuUt the btdutiful seat wliieh is called by bis 
"“"lUllilM! * ireatnre whuh was found iu his house at Paris, 

WRcealWUiere bora the reign ut Cluilee IX. 
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The troubles in Germany have sliifteJ the scene and 
passed into Flanders. The army of marshal Schomberg 
is on its march, and will be, on the twenty-ninth, in a 
situation to relieve Maestricht. Bot what afflicts us as 
good Frenchwomen, and, at the same time, consoles ut 
as being interested in the aftair, is, that it is generally- 
believed, they will come too late, let them use what di* 
ligence they may. Caivo has not men sufficient to re* 
lieve the guard : the enemy will make a last effort, and 
the more so, tis it is believed, beyond all doubt, that 
Vdia Herinosa* has entered the lines, and IS to join the 
prince of Orange, in order to give a general assault t 
this is the hope I found at Paris, and of which I have 
told you -as much as it was possible for me to do, that 
I might compose myself for tailing M. de Lorme’s 
powders, as we are now got out of these dog-days, 
w’hieh itscc*ms have made the usual demands; can this 
be wb-At they call the dog-days? The little queens of 
Trai ls say, that Marpborio asks Pasquin, how it happens 
that Philipsburg and Maestricht should both be taken 
in one year; and that Pasquin answers, that it is be* 
cause du Tnrenne is at St. Denis, and the prince at 
Chantiili. 

Corbinelli will answer your questions, with regard to 
the si?,o of the moon, anil the causes of the sensations 
of biticr and sweet. He has convinced me as to the 
dimensions of I he moon; but I do not understand the 
sensaiions of the palate quite so well. He says, what¬ 
ever does not .seem sweet to us is bitter: I know there 
are no such tilings as sweet and bitter ; but I make use 
of the expression, by which we call things abusively 
or improperly sweet and bitter, that I may make niy- 

• (iovei uor ot the Sjiaiiish Nctlierlands, and general of the forces of 
tlat crown. 
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*elf understouci hy the ignorant and the vulgar. lie 
has promised to enlighten me, upon this subject, when 
he comes. Nothing can be better than what you tell 
him in order to prevent my going out during the damps 
of the evening: I assure you, my child, 1 never ven¬ 
ture abroad at that time; the very thought of contri¬ 
buting to your satisfaction, rvould be suflicieut to work 
this miracle : besides, I have a mortal apitrehension of 
relapsing again into roy rheumatism. I resist the 
charms of that seducing enchantress, the moon, with a 
constancy and firmness worthy the higliest panegyric : 
after such an effort as this, who will pretend to doubt 
jny virtue, or, to speak with more propriety, my timid¬ 
ity ? I have seen madame de Schomberg; she loves 
and esteems you as it were in anticipation, so that you 
will find the ice already broken. The ahhe de la 
Vergne writes to her of you in high terms of praise, 
and she has spoken to me, in the same favourable man¬ 
ner, of him; there is not a person in the world for 
whom she has so great a regard ; in short, he is her 
father, her best and truest friend; she relates a thou¬ 
sand good things of liim, and it is an endless^subject 
when once she gets upon it. She secs plainly that he 
respects you, and is desirous of acquiring your esteem ; 
he has exquisite taste; she is sure you must like his 
ease and sweetness of temper, and thinks he has an un¬ 
doubted light to make a convert of you, since you are 
persuaded that what he proposes is for your good. Had 
she been equally persuaded of the expediency of what 
he intended for herself, the business had been as good 
as done. You see, by our conversation, we do not reckon 
much on what comes ^rom above, 1 desire you will 
talk to me of this abb^, and let me know how long you 
have had him with you. 

Itts imagined 2uanto is wholly reinstated in her fe- 
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JiciU’'; it is for want of a subject of conversation, that 
we arc told of so many revolutions. Madame de Main- 
tenon continues still at Maintenon with IJarillon and 
the Toiirlc*; .she has desired some other persons to 
join her there, but the man, who, you once said, wished 
to set your mind upon the trot, and who is a deserter 
from that court, answered with great pleasantry, " that, 
at present, there was no lodging-room for friends; that 
what there was, was only fit for lacqueys.” You see 
what an accusation is brought against this good head ! 
and who is to he trusted after this ' The favour in which 
she is, it must be allowed, is extreme, and it is certain 
that Quanto’s friend speaks of her as of the principal, 
or at least as the second-best, friend he has in the world, 
lie has sent her a famous architect (Lc Is'otre), who is 
to iinpiovc her hou.se admirably. It is said that the 
prince is to go there loo; 1 suppose this was deter¬ 
mined on yesterday at madame de Montespan’s: they 
are to travel post, without sleeping there at all. I re¬ 
turn you a thousand thanks for your excellent account 
of a reconciliation, in which 1 take so much interest, 
and which I desired exceedingly, both for the conso¬ 
lation of the father, and to say the truth, for the honour 
of the son, that I might be at liberty to esteem him 
thoroughly. If the spectators were of my opinion, I 
congratulate them on. the pleasure they must have ex¬ 
perienced. 

Your letter is just arrived in time for me to finish 
this. The prospect you give me of removing the horrors 
of a separation, is delightful indeed; nothing can have 
happier consequences with respect to my health, than 
this hope. The best beginning will be, to arrive; you 
will find me quite a different creature from what you 

* See the Letter of August 21. 
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expect; m\r poor knees, and the hands which have 
given 3 ^ou so much uneasiness, will certainly be pcr- 
I'ectij^ cured by that time. In short, my present deli¬ 
cacy would be e.'tcenu'd perfect vulgaritj’ in another, 
so superabundantly was I provided with that noble 
qualit)', robust lieullli. As for Vichi, I make not the 
least doubt of returning thither this summer. Veson 
told me to-day, he, wdshed it were this instant; but de 
Lorme tells me, I ought to be very careful how 1 ven¬ 
ture on such a step at this season: Bourdelot says 
plainly, it is certain (h ath, and that 1 forget my rheu¬ 
matism took its rise froni extreme heat, I love to con- 
•sult these grave folks, merely that I may have the 
pleasure of laughing at them; can an\' thing be more 
ridiculous than this coirrarietv’of opinioti.s? 'I’he .Je¬ 
suits were eertainlv in tiie right in advancing, that 
there were grave authors who maintained every pro¬ 
bable opinion; yon see then 1 am at liberty to follow 
that I like best. My handsome physician of (.'lielles is 
now with me: ! assure you he knows full as much, 
perhaps more, than any of them. 1 know you will 
rail at this encomium; but could you see how much 
care he has taken of nio for these two or three days, 
and how finely he has ciiecked the hegiiniing of a dis- 
oialer 1 thought 1 had entirely got li t of, and which I 
renewed at Paris, you could not help loving him ex¬ 
ceedingly. In a word, I am perfectly recovered, and 
am under no necessity at all of being hied; I shall 
adhere strictly to^Jjis prescriptions, and afterwards take 
some of ray old gtfcd man’s powders. He thinks, from 
my present habit of body, that I shall not entirety be 
free from these returns for these three \-ears. They 
wanted to keep me at Paris; if I hud not walked a 
gre^t deal, 1 should nut have been so well as 1 am. I 



MADAME DE SEVtGN^ 


15S> 

conjure j'ou, my chilfl, to make yourself perfectly easy 
upon my account, and to think of affording me re¬ 
alities, after having fed me so long w'ith flattering hopes 
only. 

I received a note from our cardinal at Lyons, and 
afterwards one from liiin at Turin. He tells me his 
health is much belter than he could have expected, 
after so much fatigue. He seems so well pleased with 
M. de Villar.s, that he is gone to visit him at his villa. 
You know they are not to see the duke (of Savoy), as 
they are to put, him on a footing with the other Italian 
princes, to whom they never give the lead; and that 
duke is determined to behave exactly in the same 
ttiaaner with the prince; that is to say, every one is to 
do the honours after the manner of his own countiy. 
Do not admire the ran.k and quality of those car¬ 
dinals? I am astoiiishcd ours has not written to you 
from l.vons; it was so natural. 

Pray think seriously about the ill growth of your 
son; It is of sufficient irnportaiice to induce 3 'ou to 
have a consultation. Things go on pcri'ectly to our 
wishes with the coadjutor: but if there is a place in 
the universe to recover him after his fatigue, it is cer¬ 
tainly in this countrtu As for that tiennan, 1 am well 
informed that the abbe de <Trign;m has no thoughts of 
equipping him till your return; this would not be 
worth the trouble it would cost, after waiting so very 
long. What has happened to you is really a little mi¬ 
racle ; 3 ’our embarrassment made us smile, to think you 
could not find out whether be is noagter of the delicacies 
of the (Jerman language, or whether you confound t he 
Swi.ss with it. We think you will never be able to at¬ 
tain this nicety: you will undoubtedly confound the 
■le with the other, and think the pi'^eoti talks like a 
iwiss instead of speaking (ieriuan. You divert us so‘ 
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much about Flanders and Germany, (hat with respect, 
to the tranquillity of the one, and tlic confusion that 
prevails in the other, all we are able to say, is. Let each 
take its turn. Farewell, niy dear and lovely child, 1 
admire your pretty excuses about your saying so much 
of your son; I may ask your pardon, with equal justice, 
for talking to you so much about mine. The baron 
writes me word, that he thinks they shall not be able 
to reach the end of their journey in time, let tlieiu 
make what haste they will; I pray God what he says 
may prove true; 1 ask my country’s pardon for saying 
so. You tell me nothing of ilie sfui/ deponent *; it is 
an infallible jiroof he lias nothing more to say ; will 
he never pronounce the long wished for yes ? it is a 
beautiful word. 1 beseech him always to love me a 
little. 


LEITER CCCCL. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Friday, Aiiguat 28, 1676. 

I ASK. my dear country’s pardon for it, but 1 sincerely 
wish M. de Schomberg may never be able to come to 
action; his cool blood, and hi.s manner so different from 
P4.de Luxembourg’s, make me apprehensive of conse¬ 
quences, as different as their characters. I have this 
moment been writing a note to roadame de Schomberg, 
to know what news there is from him. I discovered 
this lady’s high and tr^ascendent Sferit a long time ago ; 
and 1 do not it leaned since she has become a 
getieral’s lady. She loves Corbinelli passionately; her 
n>jnd had never turned to any kind of science, so that 


• M. de la Garde. 
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*hi: iitivclty she finds in this conversation, will increase 
'Ilf cliarin of it. They say inadame de Coulanges will 
■fine here to-morrow with him: I shall be heartily 
l,lad of it, since it is to their love for me I shall owe 
tiiis visit. 1 have desired irHacqueville to inform me 
ot what I want to know respecting M. de Pomponne j 
and have written, for the twentieth time, I believe, to 
that little -stammerer dc Parere. I am sure he will give 
> ou just the answ’cr he will write to me, and will 
besides tell you, tliat M. de Mcnde has accepted the 
liisliopric of Alby, notwithstanding the reports that have 
jirevailed to the contrary. 1 am, moreover, reading the 
endtiems of the holy Scriptures *, which begin from 
Adam. 1 liave begun with the creation of th» >vorl<l, 
which you are so fond ofi and shall end with the death 
of our Saviour, which you know is an admirable series. 
\Vc find in it every circumstance, though related con¬ 
cisely; the .style is fine; it is done by an eminent 
band : the history is interspersed throughout with ex¬ 
cellent reflections, taken from the fatber.s, and is very 
entertaining. I'or my own part, I go much further 
than the Jesuits; and when I see the reproaches of in¬ 
gratitude, and the dreadful punishments with which 
(Jod alllicted his people, I eannot help concluding, that 
we, who are freed from tiic yoke to which they were 
subjected, are, in consequence, highly culpable, and 
justly deserve iliose .scourges of fire and water, which 
the .'VImighty employs when he thinks fit. The Jesuits 
do not say enough on this subject, and others give cause 
to murmur against the justice of the Deity, in weaken¬ 
ing the .su|)p<)rt.« of our spiritual liberty, as they do. 

• Historv of the Old and New Tistament., by M. de Sael, sicur de 
Rovatimoiit. He coinjtosed this Inajk hi the Bastile. It is, they say, 
filed nith alhisioiis to the vieissittides of Junsenistn in that age. M. 

Safi was [ircsident of the tnins at I’orl-Uoyal. 
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You see what fruit I derive from tny reading. I fancy 
my confessor will enjoin me to read the philosopliy of 
Dencartes. 

I suppose niadame de Rocheboime is now willi you, 
and I present niy respects to her. Is she glad to iind 
herself in the house of her forefathers ? Do they at 
the chapter* pay their respects to her as they ought? 
Is she delighted with the sight of her nephews ? And 
is it true that. Paulina f goes hy the name of inadenioi- 
selle de Mazargues ? 1 should be angry n ith myself if 
wanting in the respect due to her condition. And pray, 
is the little eight months’ child likely to live a century? 

1 am so often at Grignan, that 1 souietiines f.nicy you 
niuet ceo me aiiiougst you. Oh ! how charming would 
it be, could we transport ourselves in an iiisiaiu, to tlie 
place.s where we are present in imagination! Here 
comes my handsome physician +, who finds me in ex¬ 
cellent health, and is proud of my having obeyed his 
orders for two or three days. The weather is cool, 
which might determine me to take my good man’s 
powders: I will let you know on Wednesday. 1 hope 
those who are at Paris, have sent you all the news j I 
know none, as you see; my letter savours of the soli¬ 
tude of this forest, but it is a solitude in which you are 
perfectly adored. 

• The collegiate church of Grignaii, 

T Paulina Adhetnar de Moateil de Grignan, grand-daughrer of ma- 
dame de Sdvignd, who was then tlirce years old. Slie married, in leos, 
Louia de Semiane, marquis d’Espatron, theiking’s licutenant-gcncml in 
Provence after the deatli of M. dc Giignau his faliier-iii-law,; 

I Amonio. 
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TO THE SAME. 

l.ivii, WcdnesJay, Sfpt. 9, 16‘6. 

M. d’H ir'urr.vit,i.E ;ind madAme de Vius have slept here; 
they (.ante, like gnoi! cieatnres as they were, to see us 
yesterday; they arc cxcelleiH eotiiftanions; you know 
how well we all a;rree i<);;e!iier. IJraiicas is conae too, 
to dream a while with his iph *. He and I, however, 
had a long talk a.bout you; we adrilired your conduct, 
and the honour you have done him f. But what we 
all adranetl, was tlie good fortune of the king, who, 
notwithstanding the ineffectual, but too necessary mea¬ 
sures M. de Schomberg was obliged to follow in his 
march, for the relief of Maestneht, is informed that 
the mere approach of hi.s troops has raised the siege. 
The enemy did n<'t dare to risk 'an engagement: the 
prince of Orange, who was sorry to abandon an enter* 
prise that had given him .so much, trouble, was for ven¬ 
turing all; hut Villa Herraosa thought he ought not to 
hazard his troops, so that they have not only raised the 
siege, hut even ahanduued their ammunition and their 
cannon; in short, there is every mark of a precipitate 
retreat. It is the most fortunate thing in the world to 
have to do with confederate forces, for we reap eVery 
sort of iulvantage from them ; hut the surest way is, to 
wisli for whatever the king wishes; and then we ar« 
sure to htive our wishes fulfilled. 1 was in great unea¬ 
siness ; 1 had sent to madaine de Schoinberg’s, to ina , 

* Mtidame do Coufanges. 

f I'ko count (Ic liraiuas had been the negotiator of llic maniage 
l>cnv(v'jt njadouiolveM'* dc S^vlgnd and M. de Griguau* 
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dame de St. Goran’s, to d’Hacqueville’s, when I v\as in ¬ 
formed of all these miracles. The king was not free 
from apprehension any more tha'n we were. M. (k 
Louvois made the utmost haste to actpiaint hi.s maji sty 
with the news of this good fortune; the abbe dc Calvo 
was with him ; the king embraced him in transports of 
joy, and gtive him an abliey worth twelve hundred livrc.s 
a year, a pension of twenty thousand livres, with the 
government of Aire to his brother, and a world of 
praises, of more value than all the rest. In this man¬ 
ner has the mighty siege, of Ma.estrieht been raised, 
and Pa.5quin proves to be a luere hloekliead. 

Young Nangis is to man y little hocliefort; a very 
sad match. The n\arechaie is still very much afflicted, 
in very ill health, and very much altered; she has 
eaten no meat since the death ot her husband ; I shall 
try to persuade her to continue, this ahstinenee*. I 
have much talk with the good d’Macaiueviile and ma- 
dame de Vins, who 'seems to have the greatest friend¬ 
ship for you imaginable ; this, you will say, is no news j 
but it is always agreeia^e to learn that distance makes no 
alteration in the minal bf our friends. We anticipate 
the pleasure of seeing you next month : for it is now 
September, and we know the next to that is October. 

I have taken some of my good man’s powder; this 
grand remedy, which frightens all the world, i.s a trifle 
to me, and really works mfracles on me. I had my 
handsome physician with me, which was no small com¬ 
fort ; he never spoke but in Italian, and told me a 
thousand diverting stories during the operation. It is 
he who advised my dipping my hands in the wine-tubs 
in the vintage; after that to use the .stomach of an ox; 

is a mere whuh turns upon iniulitmG dt- Grignan’s wlsli- 
the Kono.urbf her wx, tltai sliouM l>t, and lasiinj;. 
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s.itl lastly, if there be occasion for it, the marrow of a 
cletr, with Hungary-water. In short, I arh determined 
not to wait till the return of winter; I am resolved to 
be cured, and well, before the fine season is entirely 
over. You see I am very careful of my health, and a.s 
1 consider it as belonging to you, I do not see how I 
can do othenvise. 

MADAME DE COULANGES CONTINUES. 

Be ingenuous, madam, and tell me whether you do not 
allow that I have just cause of complaint against you. 
I wrote to you from Lyon-s, never from Paris, and I now 
write to you from Livri. What shows I am in the 
right, i.s, that you take all in very good part; had 
you done me the favour to have reproached me for if, 
I should have been rejoiced, as I should then have 
seemed of some consequence to the vvoild; but it u 
beneath yon to find fault with such a poor mortal as I 
am. We lead here a very quiet and harndess kind of 
life: I beg yon would exhoit madame de tievigne to 
take care of her health; you she refuses you no¬ 
thing; she never goes out duripg the evening dews; 
her only comfort is, the hopes of seeing you here again: 
for my own part, I desire it with an eagerness to which 
I have no pretensions. You are so well informed al¬ 
ready with respect to neW«, t^ I shtill not take up 
your time, with giving you anjfi ^ The king is so happy, 
that I cannot see how it is possible for him to form a 
wish to be more so. Adieu, matlam, you are expected 
with an impatience you deserve ; this I may say with¬ 
out even the suspicion of exaggerating. Barillon finds 
no society worthy of his attention, when you are in 
Provence, except fhe abbe de la Trappe's. But you 
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mast leinl .m aeienUvj car to 3f Jc liraistas, who i> 
going to hold forth to you. 

fROM M. DE BRANCA)!. 

It is impossiblo for me to be at Ltvri without thinking 
of mademoiselle de .'“evigrie, or without reflecting, ihat 
if I have laboured to make M. de Grigiian happy *, it 
has been to my own cost, since I .sufl'er as much as man 
can do, from your long absence. Madame de Cou- 
langes would fain make us believe, that there are some 
persons in the world who liave reason to regret it still 
more: I have no desire to enter into a detail of her ar¬ 
guments, and will rest satisfied with assuring you, that 
you ought to return as quickly as possible, if you love 
your mother, madamc de Sevigne, who will certainly 
take no care of her health, till you have set her heart 
at ease. I have received, with pleasure and respect, 
your congratulations on the delivery of nay daughter f- 
Believe me, madam, it is impossible to honour you 
more aliectionateiy tiian I do. 

MAftAME DE siviGNi CONTINUES. 

I AM afraid naadame de Coulanges will go to Lyon 
sooner than she thinks, or than she wishes; her motbe 
is dying. I shall aill yon soon, how you intend h 
travel to Lyons, arid ftom thence to Pans, You knot 
what yoa are to find at Briare. 

You are perfectly ^ight, to lay aside your apprehen 
sions on account of Maestricht and Philipsburg: yo 

• .Sw the note f, page 16 D. 

y The priocets d’Harcovit. Sea the lieKetaf Augua't It. 
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11 be astonished to find how well every thing has 
^one, and how much to our wishes. I regret the eva¬ 
cuation of bile, that took place when we were upon the 
eve of a battle. Your sentiments are all worthy of a 
Roman matron; yon are besides the finest woman in 
hVance; you see your credit does not sink among us. 
t^orbinelli has been here these two days; he came back 
m haste to see the grand-master, who is since returned 
from Alby. I have a notion Var(k:.s * contrives to do 
very well without Corbiiielli, but he is satisfied with his 
continuing here in quality of his residi-nt. It is he who 
keeps up the peace between inadame de Nicolai'f and 
her son-in-hw; it is he who presides in all the projects 
formed for the little good lady t • nothing is done with¬ 
out Corbinelli ; Corbinclli is the soul which moves all 
the springs of action. He spends, however, very little 
atVardes, for he is virtuous, discreet, and philosophical. 
Jtesides, Corbinelli had rather be here, on account of 
his infirm state of health, than in Languedoc; this I 
take to be the grand secret of his long stay at Paris. 

Madame de Soubise’s vision has vanished more 
quickly than lightning; matters are now entirely made 
up. 1 told you that, the other day at play, Quanto 
leaned her head very familiarly on her friend’s shoulder, 
as much as to say, “ I am now happier than ever.” 
Madame Maintenon is returned to her own liabitation; 
it is impossible to express the high degree of favour 
she is in: it is said, M. de Luxembourg, by bis late con¬ 
duct, intended to put the finishing stroke to M. de Tu- 
renne’s funeral panegyric. They jj^aise M. de Schom- 

* Fran^ois-Ken^ du Bcr, maTcfnis de Vardei, Uaiusbed into Lan- 
jO‘edoc, on account of .some court-intrigues. 

•|- Maric-Amelot, motlier-iii-law to M. de Vardes. 

J Marie-EIizabetli du Bee, married in lt>J8 to Lewie de Rohao 
'Ot, duke de Rohan. 
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berg lavishly: they give him credit for a vietorv, siiji 
posing him to have fought a battle, so that he reaps iht 
same honour almost as if he had really beaten tl.e 
enemy. The good opinion of the public for this oilicer, 
is founded upon so many battles he has won, that we 
cannot help thinking he would have won this also, bad 
he fought: the prince places no one on a level with 
him, in his esteem. With regard to my health, my 
dear child, it is as good as you could wish; and when 
Brancas told you I take no care of it, it is because he 
has wanted me to begin dipping my hands in the vin¬ 
tage ever since July ; but ] am certainly going to use 
all the cures I told you of, that I may be beforehartd 
with the winter. 1 shall go for a moment to Paris to 
see M. de la Garde’s casket. I have seen it in separate 
pieces, but I want to see the whole together. Adieu, 
my lovejy; my company are extremely uneasy at my 
absence. J will, therefore, close this packed. 


LETl'I'lli CCCCLII. 

TO THE SAMt. 

Paris, at inadame d’£stai&‘, 
Friday, S« pt. A, 16? 6. 

I DINED at Livri, and came here at two o’clock: an< 
am now surrounded with all our dne dresses; the linei 
appears to me perfectly beautiful and well cho.sen: ii 
short, I am satisiied with every article, and doubt not 
but it will give voU|a ifo uch satisfaction as it has me 
our stag's have sudlraed as well as heart could wish 
I’Q. gay the truth, they have cost me abundance of pains 
exactly i(j the situation of Moliere’s physiciai 
'hwilhw as if he had performed a miracl 
in rlSt'o'rtfi|[ 4|^ch to a girl who had never been duml 
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Yet for ail that, we cannot sufficiently thank the good 
d’Escars; she was really very ill, and yet took infinite 
pains in the execution of this commission; I could not 
think of letting so many fine things go, without first 
taking a parting glance at them. 1 am now writing to 
you, and without having seen a soul, return to Livri to 
sup with madame de Coulanges and the tvorlhy ; I shall 
be there at seven: can any thing be iflore charming 
than this proximity ? I have just received a note from 
d’Hacqueville, who thinks me at Livri: he will needs 
have me go to Vichi; but I fear I should overheat my¬ 
self, and besides, 1 have not the least occasion for such 
a journey. 1 am going to set about curing my hands 
witli (he greatest calmness imaginable, during this vin¬ 
tage ; 1 take these marks of his friendship in extreme 
good part, as I certainly ought, but will not, for all that, 
implicitly obey him ; I have grave characters not a few 
on iny side of the question; and' what is a more power¬ 
ful argument with me still, I find myself in perfect 
health. 

Quanto has not been once nt the dramatical ropresen- 
tations, nor at the card-tables more than once. This 
wants explaining. Every lady is a beauty; but this i,-. 
the language of CoSjrtiers: the beauty of beauties, 
however, is gay, vvKich is a gqod sign. Madame de 
Mainlenon is returne^} she promises madame de Cou¬ 
langes to take a journeiypurely tnt her account; a pros¬ 
pect which I assure you is far from turning her brain, 
whatever it might produce in others; sfee ^pects her, 
with all the calmness in the worl<i^ at Litqfi: imtbing 
can be more obliging than sbet^ls to me. Marshal 
d’Albert is dying. D’HacqucviUo will inform you of 
the gazette news, and of the great quantity of cannon 
and ammunition we have taken. 

The mite (madame de Senneterre) is without her 

' OL. IV. I 



170 


LEi'i lilts or 


ring-dovj, at least that of the finest wing. T)o yon no; 
think she is a fool for her pains is this a way to bring* 
customers.? W. de Marsillac is gone to Gourvillo and 
to Poictou; M. de Hochefoucault is going after them, 
though it is a jaunt of a month at the lowest compula¬ 
tion. But, my dear, it is high time for you to begin 
talking of your own journey: arc you not still disposed 
to set out on your part, as soon as your husband is 
willing on his? This forwardness is not only convenient 
to you, but inexpressibly salislactory to me. I approve 
of your bathing extremely, it will prevent you from 
being pulverised; invigorate yourself therefore, and 
bring us as much good health as you jiossibly can. 

LETTER CCCCLIII. 

TO THE SA.ME. 

Paris, Tut'sclay evottlag, li'-rt'. 

1 SLEEP at Paris, my dear child. I came here lhi» 
morning to dine with madame de Villar.s, and to lake 
my leave of her; it is no longer a thing to jest about, 
she goes away in good earnest on Thursday; and 
though she is very desirous to hear the three pretty 
worrls you have to say to her, she will not wait for you. 
She will not even wait-the disposal of the lieutenancy 
of Languedoc, though common report says, she has so 
great an interest in it. She is going in quest of her 
husband, and is to personate him at a foreign court. 
Madame^ de Saint Geran * seems overwhelmed with 
■miief at this separation; she stays behind with no at* 
Ipl^ani^lj^i^t her virtue, and no suppoi t, but her good 

• Funjoisc-MsiItkiBe-Claude de Vt'sriguies, countess of Saiiii 
CcNin. 
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iiamt;. Half ibe world thinks it will not be difficult to 
.comfort her; for my part, I think she regrets sincerely 
the loss of so sweet and so agreeable a companion.' 
Madame de Villars orders me to make you a thousand 
compliments: I regret this family exceedingly. Ma« 
dame de Coulanges was with me; she will return to 
Livri as soon as she has been at Chdville, where she 
has business. I am not in the least uneasy at her stay 
at Livri, complaisance has no pretensions to any share 
in it; she is in raptures with the place, and is the most 
agreeable companion in the universe. You may well 
imagine we pass but few dull moments. Corbinelli is 
often with us; so are Brancas and Coulanges, besides a 
world of comers qnd goers. Whom should w'e meet 
the other day at the end of the little bridge, but the 
abbe de Grignan and the aH^f^e St. Lac! I return to 
my forest to-morrow' morning early. Corbinelli thinks 
my little physician a very gHiSil adept: the good man’s 
powders have done me much good ; I am going to take 
a small pill every morning for some days, in order to 
remove the serosities which gathered last year in my 
poor bodyi for which they are a sovereign specific: 
afterwards I shall bathe tny hands in the vintage, with¬ 
out intermission, till they are yierfectly cmed, or till 
they tell me they are resolved never to be cured. In 
other respects, I am in perffeci health, and my excur¬ 
sions to Paris are rather an amusement tlian a fatigue 
to me. I take care never to expo^ myself to the night ■ 
dews; and as for her ladyship, fhe nioon, I shut my 
eyes as often as I pass by the gar4^j in order to ex¬ 
clude the temptation def ^jonio :((if the demen). In a 
word, you have thoroughly cohriuced ine that my 
health is one of your chief concerns; this thought 
makes me particularly careful to manage it as a thing ■ 
rou hold dear, and for which 1 am responsible to you: . 
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you ma}’ ue assured I shall give j-ou a very good ac ¬ 
count of it. My .son informs me that the brotliers dc 
Ripcrt have performed prodigies of valour in the de¬ 
fence of Maeslricht; I congratulate the dean, as well 
as M. de Eipert, upon this occasion. 


Wednesday morning. 

I have not slept well, but I am in good health, and 
am returning to my forest in the hope and inipaiienee 
of seeing you ; these arc the two standing topics, you 
know, of rny let^rs, or rather, of mjr reveries; for I 
am sensible I dnght to keep this in a great measure 
to myself, and not trouble others with the subject of 
my musings. 


LETTER CCCCLIV. 

TO THE SAME, 

I.ivri, Friday, Sept. 11, 1676. 

You are extremely witty, on the subject of our coadju¬ 
tor. It seems you have resumed the liberties we took 
the year I was at Grignan ; how we roasted him on the 
stories M. de Grignan told, that the coadjutor might go 
boldly any where vvitbout fear of the gabclle! I do 
not think there ever was a person of a happier turn for 
raillery than he is, not even M. de V***, who, if we 
may believe madame Cornuel f, has placed a good por¬ 
ter at his door; that is, given his wife a sad disorder. 
The other day a vefy decrepit frightful old woman pre¬ 
sented herself before the king at dinner. The jirince 
pushed her back, and asked her what she wanted : 
** Sir,'* si^sdie, “ 1 would fain have prayed his ma- 


CorBuel was famous for her bon-niots. 



'lAIUMG nii SliVIGNli. 


173 


rjt=( V to liilvo Obtained leave for me to speak with M. 
d(- Louvois.” ’I'he king said to her, “ Apply to M. de 
Uhciins; he can do it much better than I can Every 
one present was delighted with this answer. Nan- 
touil f., oil the other hand, begged his majesty would 
be pleased to command M. dc t'alvo to sit for his pic¬ 
ture. He is forming a cabinet, in which it seems he 
intends to give liiin a place. Every thing you foresaw 
with respect to Maeslricht, has happened like the ac- 
conipli.slmienl of a prophecy. The jlipg gave M. de 
Koquclaure yesterday the governmeiw- of Guyenne: 
this is long expectation well I'ccompensed at last. 

It is the general opinion that Suanto’s star begins to 
wane. I'here is nothing now but tears, vexations, dis- 
ajjpointments, and atlected gaiety; in short, my child, 
every thing has an end. Every one is now upon the 
watch, observing, conjecturing, divining; and faces are 
thought to shine like stars of the first iQagnitude, that, 
but a month ago, were deemed unworthy to be com¬ 
pared with some otliers : but the cards go merrily on, 
whilst the fair one confines herself to her own apart¬ 
ment. Some tremble vvith fear, others laugh; some 
wish the continuance of things on their present footing, 
others long for a new scene; in short, tliis is a crisis 
worthy of attention j at least if wc may give credit to 
those who afiect to be the deepest iu the secret. Little 
Eochefort J is to be married immediately to her cousin 
de Nangis; she is twelve years old. If she has a child 
soon, the chancellor’s lady may say, “ Daughter, go 
tell your daughter, that her daughter’s daughter is cry- 

• There is another account of this anecdote. It is said, that it was 
to tnadame Dufrtnoi, tlie minister’s mistress, that the king sent this 
old woman; which was more humorous, though less delicate. 

'I* Tamous for portraits in ptistel, and a celebrated engraver, 

J She was great-grattd-daughtcr of the chancellor de Seguiei's ladv. 
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ing.’’ Madame de Rochefort * has taken refuge in a 
convent wdiile tliis match is making, and appears stiH 
inconsolable. 

You know I returned here on Wednesday morning : 
1 am delighted to be alone , I walk out, I amuse my¬ 
self with reading and work, and 1 go to church ; in 
short, I ask pardon of the coinjiany I expect, but I 
own, i do wondrous well without them. My abbe re¬ 
mained at Paris, that ho might talk to your abbe, and 
desire him to gi»« M. Colbert the letter M. de (Jrignan 
wrote him before lie set out. TIad the abbe Tetu been 
here, ] should have been glad of his company in the 
absimce of the abbd de Grignan, but lie, it seems, is in 
Touraine : it is true, lie likes there should be neither 
master nor companion in the families he honours w’ith 
bis friendship. Yet can you think it possible he should 
have one or other at our little fri end’s \ ? I tell him 
every day, tba|, his regard for her must needs be very 
great, since he makes her stvaUow snakes both summer and 
winter; for, in my Opinion, the dog-days are as dis¬ 
agreeable as the carnival: thus, the whole year is but 
one continued penance. They pretend to say that the 
friend's friend. % is no longer what she has been j so 
that we must not calculate upon a strong head, since it 
could not support the hurricane of this good country. 
Yours is a wonderful one indeed to endure your north- 
cast winds with so much patience, and even good hu¬ 
mour. When you are in good spirits, which I can ea.- 
sily^^scovci by your letters, I share your cheerfulness: 
yo^^re apprehensive you sometimes say silly tilings to 
me j good heavens 1 it is I who should make that com- 


AlaJeleine de Laval-Bois-DaupUi», widow of mardial dc Rochc- 
JOHV’*’ho died 2ad May, 1676. 
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plaint, who am constantly committing the fault, and 
who ought to blush at it, when I think how much my 
years surjiass yours, and how much younger I am in 
understanding. It is true, I should never have suspected 
you of calling La Garde vour ace of hearts; it was a 
charming fancy ; but it iiini.'ist kills me to think that, 
after all, it may be a sort of jiresage of his being soon 
called by that pleasing title, ion jeu, bon argent. I 
hope you will acijuaiiit me with all the particulars of 
that long-expected vveikling. I am astonished he should 
have retained this vviiim so long in his head : it is a 
strange prospect for one, who could have done so well 
without it. When you mention any follies of this kind, 
1 fancy you are thinking of me. We laughed very 
heartily at Grignan. You give me an excellent picture 
of La Vcrgrie; I long to see him ; I have scarcely 
ever heard so many praises of one man. Did I inform 
you that Penautier takes the air sometimes in his pri¬ 
son i Ue sees all his relations and friends, and passes 
his time in wondering at the injustice of the world : we 
wonder at it as much as he can do. 

Madame de Coulanges informs me, she is grieved 
that she cannot return for these four or five days j that 
she is obliged to go about an intendancy, which she 
hears is vacant; that she is to wait on the king, and 
what is w'orse, on M. Colbert; I advised her to desire 
the king, as the old woman did, to procure her an au¬ 
dience of M. Colbert; I told her, at the Same time, to 
make use of her eyes and ears, when she is in that part 
of the w'orld, and to be sure not to lose the use qf her 
tongue, when she comes here. She informs me, as the 
rest do, that madanie de Soubise is set out for Lorges ; 
this journey doe.s great honour to her virtue. It is said 
there has been a thorough reconciliation, perhaps too 
good a one. Marshal d’AIbcrt has left madame de 
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Rohan a hundred thousand livres, this mcthinks savours 
strongly of restitution. My son tells me, that the ene¬ 
my ivcre for a considerable while very near us ; that 
on M. de Schomberg’s approach, they retired ; that on 
his nearer approach they retired still farther: in short, 
that they are now at the distance of six leagues, and 
will be soon at the distance of twelve ; never was there 
so good-natured an enemy, / love them dearly ; a pretty 
way of abusing words truly ; for I have no other way 
of telling you I love you, but that 1 make use of for the 
allies. 


LETTER CCCCLV. 

TO THE S.VME. 

Ltvri, Wednesday, Sept, lo, 16 /ti. 

What are you thinking of, my dear child, or what can 
you imagine, by saying you are uneasy at my taking 
my honest man’s powders ? They have really been of 
infinite service to me ; and in four hours after ] have 
taken them, I feel no inconvenience from them. This 
dreadful remedy, which has so terrified the rest of the 
world, is grown so tame and so gentle with me, and we 
have become so w^ell acquainted in Britany, that we are 
continually exchanging new proofs of mutual confidence 
and esteem; the powder by its good eflects, and I by 
words ; but all is founded on gratitude. Re not uneasy 
respecting my stay at I.ivri ; I find myself in perfect 
health ; 1 live as I like, walk a great deal, read, have 
no sort of employment, and without setting up for one 
who loves to be an idler, nobody can possibly be fonder 
of the /ar niente (doing nothing) of tlie Italian.s tl.aii I 
,1 should never have been prevailed upon to quit 
for Paris, were it not for reasons which seem 



MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 


177 


to mo superior to inclination : and could I dispense with 
these without remorse I should travel as slowly as ma- 
dame de la Fayette herself. I never expose myself to 
the evening air, and suffer madame de Coulanges to 
walk by herself; Corbiiielli stays at home very cheer¬ 
fully to entertain me; for you must know he is much 
more delicate than I am. Ainonio makes me take a pill 
that is highly recommended, and a decoction of betony, 
every morning; it clears the head delightfully, and is 
the very thing I wanted : I shall continue it for a week, 
and then for the vintage. In short, I think of nothing 
but my health : this is what is called eating sugar with 
sweetmeats. Pray, therefore, be not uneasy upon my 
.iccount, and think oidy of administering the sovereign, 
and indeed the last, remedy you promised me, your tlc- 
li'.ditful company. Every body is dying at the Rocks, 
;ind at Vitri, of a dysentery and purple fever. Two of 
my workmen have lost tiii ir lives by it; I trembled for 
Pil'ji.s : the millers, ihe farmers, every body, has been 
atlacked by these dreadful disorders. As you are above 
the wind, I le-pe you will escape- these thick fogs; wo 
are all well here ; your notion of thi.s place is not a just 
one. La Mousse is at PuiUm, with madame dc Sanzei. 
it is true, he and Corbiaelli are too much alike to amuse 
the spectators. Corbinelli ihink.s you as great a philo¬ 
sopher as f.ither .^rjlebranclic himself: yoii may hum¬ 
ble yourself a.s y(>a please, yota will be exalted in .spite 
of yourself. 1 am now reading the little manjuis’s 
hook ; I have likewise M. d’Andilli’s, which is admir¬ 
able, the Eitgli.sh Schism *, wliich amuses me highly ; 
atid more than all these, the furious attacks upon each 

* ■(? tVi*' m'oA oI Oi". Sancterus, translated by Maucroix; 

a wt rV /'u'' v: ] i.r.iaiity an.I fanaticism, winch has been substantially re¬ 
late.'; by Ibnnct. Nch’ncr '.'..e work nor the icruiatioD are read, tince 
tins h'.:.torv l.as been written Ity j)hilo 50 '-.hcrs. 
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Other, of father Bouhours and Menage *, who tear one 
another’s eyes out, to our great amusement. They not 
only rail at one another, but in the most abusive lan¬ 
guage : there are likewise some excellent remarks on 
the French language; you cannot imagine what enter¬ 
tainment this controversy affords us ; I wonder the Je¬ 
suit should give himself such liberties as he does, since 
he has our brethren (de Port-Royal) among his hearers, 
who will all on a sudden relieve him from his post, and 
that at a time when he least thinks of it; the laugh 
seems to be chiefly against iiim. The father prior is 
an excellent companion, on such occasions. Ah, my 
child, how much you would have profited by father 
Bossu t, who was here yesterday ! lie is the most learned 
man of his age, and a consummate Jansenist that is 
to say, Cartesian ; he was pleased to lower his totic, 
however, oh certain topics. J took great pleasure in 
hearing him talk; the prior led him out very pleasantly; 
but I thought continually of you, and could not help 
considering myself as a person unworthy of a conversa¬ 
tion by which you must have profited so much, and in 
which you would so admirably have sustained your part. 
Corbinolli worships thks fatlier, and has been to visit him 
at Sainte Genevitwe; wlien he comes here again, 1 
must contrive for them to meet. Madame de Cou- 
langes is still at Versailles j the worthj/h at Paris j I 

• Thus Bouhours, who had been ihc first to aitach, was lli!' first to 
tlciuand peace. Mc'nage relates, that in the visit he paid ttic ii-suit 
after iliiit ieconciiiatiun, he accosted liim with this phrase from I’ctvo- 
iiius, “ ^Bwouinl was dt't'|i, lint it litis left no scar.” He added in- 
^cimot^; “ Since ire arc friends, I find no more faults in liis ivorks.” 

f JleiMl le Bossn, regular canon of Genevieve, author of an vMcllent 
on epic pen uy. 

’^is caufonmiy Lelivecn the Urins .lanscnist and Cartesian, iclales 
•Brrvt of J)ci w-tatio. in siip]iort of Aristotle’s dociiine aj^ainst rea- 
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aiono here, and yet I am not alone, vvhich vexes 
me : for I had rather be left quite to myself. M, and 
madarae de Memes are here; M. de Richelieu, madame 
dc Toll, aud a little girl who sings, came to dine with 
them tlic day before yestcrib}'; I went there after din¬ 
ner; wc read a minute account of tlie siege of Maes- 
trieh^ w'liich is iadeed a very pretty affair; the bro¬ 
thers ue Riper! ;;rc taken net ice of in a very handsome 
manner. Madame dr Souhisc has gone away in no 
small pet, lest the very shadow of her spindle should 
give offence ; a great eulverin was fifed when it was 
least expected, that alarmed the camp. 1 will tell you 
more of this, after I Imve seen the fnlph. 

Amonio gives me leave to staj' here some time long¬ 
er; the weather i.: yet too line to drive me away, and 
I am going to set about curing my hands. I never say 
a word of Italian to lum, and lie never speaks a word 
of French to me; tills pic:!..cs us both. There is great 
intriguing at Clicllcs lumii his account. I fear he will 
never grow old there : it a little insurrection. Ma- 
rlame supports him, the young nuns hate him, the old 
ones like him, the confessors are envious of him, the vi¬ 
sitor finds fault wiih his face : i could say a great deal 
of nonsense upon this t ui ject. 

But let us talk c/' Phiiipsburg; people now begin to 
think it will not be taken: n. is only blockaded. The 
enemy’s troops have decamped, in order to present their 
humble request to iM. de Luxembourg to reiire from 
Brisgaw *, Am 1 right r a province is now laying waste, 
and which the emperor values more than the conquest 
of Philipsburg. The king is fortunate in every thing ; 
and if I am apprehensive for my son, it is because pri- 

♦ \ Loaritry in Germany, situated between tlic Rfiinc and die 
Black i\)rc.bt. 
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vate persons often suffer in public victories ; but I nei¬ 
ther am, nor ever can be, in any sort of apprehension 
for the vessel of the state. 1 am much more uneasy about 
that which brings our cardinal’s luggage, whose ill luck 
never fails to shipwreck every thing: you have a stamp 
of it in your fortune, as well as a quarter in your arms. 
But I think too much and too often of your allairs : I 
adore the archbishop for the trouble he takes about 
them ; for still this is something; did no one attend to 
its safety, what would become of your bark ? it is I who 
must be then at the helm, I sincerely wish Mazarques 
were sold, with the leave of mademoiselle dc Mazarques. 
I shall see what the marquis de Livourue intends to do, 
it will be attended with no cost; and as to favours from 
his majesty, we ought always to expect when we l<now 
we deserve them, as M. de Crignan certainly does. 
Look at M. dc Roquelaurc; what an example of pa¬ 
tience ! no courtier had greater cause of complaint 
than he had. 

I would rather go to Provence to pay a visit to the 
archbishop, than to see your prior who cures all evils. 

Ah, what a grudge I owe physicians ! what mum¬ 
mery is their art ! I heard an account yesterday of the 
Malade Imuginaire, nhich I have not seen ; the hero 
of the piece is eutireh' under the management of these 
gentlemen, whose prescriptions he follows with the. 
most scrupulous exactness. Sixteen drops of elixir arc 
ordered in thirteen spoon.s-full of water; siiould there 
be fourteen, he thinks it would destroy him. He takes 
a pill, and is told he must walk in his chamber ; but he 
is presently reduced to a dreadful and most enibai rass- 
jng difficulty, having forgotten whether he is to waik 
let^th of his room, or the breadth of it. 1 could 
help laulliing heartily at this ; and the same iib- 
.surdities occur continually, 
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I am extremely anxious to hear of the arrival of the 
casket, and how you like it: how is it that this same 
marriage seems still so distant? flotl forgive me, but 
it appears very much like La Brinvilliers, who was eight 
months killing her father. Good heavens! burn this 
letter immediately; my compliments and respects to 
all the Orignans, and to our friends at Aix. I oblige 
Roquesante lo tijtpear imgrateful, by the great love and 
esteem I bear her. 


LETTER CCCCLVI. 

TO rllE SAME. 

I.ivri, IVuby, Sept. 18, 1670. 

I’oort madame de Coulanges is in a violent fever, at* 
tende I u ilh shiverings. She was seized at Versailles ; 
to-ni iirow is the fourth day ; she has been bled, and is 
no better : she is at a place where they will certainly 
take every drop of blood from her body, rather than 
not cure her. Her lungs are very much afl'ceted, and 
1 am still more so ; it is impossible for me to recollect 
all she writes me about her distress at not returning 
here, without being greatly moved. 1 intend to see 
her to-morrow ; but I must be here again on Sunday, 
to begin my vintage. You shall have reason to be sa¬ 
tisfied with me for devoting so much time to the cure 
of my hands. Corbinelli has sent me the letter,'you 
wrote him ; it is really one of the,prettiest compositions 
1 ever read: I will certainly show it to father le Bossu *, 
for he is my Malebranche f; he will be charmed with 

* See the Lt'Ucr of iCth Sojitcinher. 

•|- Nicholas Malehranche, priest of the oratory, author of the hook 
eaUed Rec/tenhe dt ia Fcritt', uuJ of several oOier works hiphly esteemed; 
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the good sense yon discover in it; he will answer you 
if he is able ; for he is not one of those who supply the 
want of arguments, with the chatf of words. I am sure 
you wiil like the simplicity and clearness of his under¬ 
standing ; he is the nephew of the M. de la Lane, who 
had the handsome wife. Ciiicliiial de Retz has fold you 
a thousand times of her divine beauty. He is nephew 
to the great abbe de la Lane, the .lansenist; the whole 
race inherit good sense, but Jie in an extraordinary 
manner; lastly, he is cousin to the little dancing La 
Lane. You see how I have entangled myself in par¬ 
ticulars: all this was iiirhly necessary no doubt. 

The page of politics ti- t'orhinelli is excellent: it 
may be understood wislieut an interpreter; 1 shall 
therefore consult no one about ii. Rl.o. shai Schomberg 
has attacked the n ar-guard of the enemy; he must 
wholly have defeated tliein, had he pursued vvitli a more 
numerous body of troops; a party of fhrty^ dragoons 
sacrificed their lives like so many heroes; one of the 
name of d’Aigreraoiit was killed on the sp(»t; Bussyks 
son, who wanted to get to paraiiisc in haste, is a pri¬ 
soner; the count de Vaux i.s always auiotig the fore¬ 
most; the rest of the army was wholly unemployed; 
so that five hundred horse made all (ids havoc. It is 
said, that it is a pity this detaeliincnt had not been 
.stronger; but I see it happen every moment, that the 
wisest is often deceived. Even the ivori/n/ has some¬ 
times been out in his caiculaiioms; he embraces you 
with his whole heart; and I think a thousand times a 
day of the pleasure I shall have in seeing you. 

he was one of the best waiters, as well as one of (he greatest jdiiloso- 
ythers, of his time. Sec his eulogium hy M, de Foii!ci,tlle : Hist. i!e 
^vs Sciences. 
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LETTER •CCCCLVir. 

MAU.VME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT »E BOSSY. 

Livri, Sept. 18 , 16 / 6 . 

Eaeuy gooil (log comes from a good breed: you see, 
my dear cousin, wiiat our little Rabutin is doing already. 
Aiid so lie is a prisoner. Is be not wounded r And 
bow will yon rcdiom him? Are the ramsoms for officers 
®f bis rank fixed ?■ 15y the way in which, I am inform¬ 
ed, be pusLtd liim-self forwards, I suppose he was am- 
Intious to take the enemy. I hope you will send me 
r-cws of him, and ofyourselij fori am much more in¬ 
terested about you 'ban I say I am. How has the law¬ 
suit terminated, of v.bich the account, contrary to cus¬ 
tom, was so eutertainiog ? How is my niece de Co- 
lignv, and lier little boy ? He roust be a great com- 
Ibrt. to her, and this idea gives me pleasure, because I 
rejoice in her happim ss. Is madame de Hus.sy as well 
as usual? Here arc a number of questions for you. If 
you should be inclined to follow my example, and ask 
me as many, I will answer them beforehand. 1 am 
here, in this prcUy place, which you are so well ac¬ 
quainted with i and much better, and more comfortable, 
it seems to me, man at Paris, at least, for a short lime. 
I am using some remedies for the recovery of my health, 
and am putting rny arms into tiie vintage tubs, hoping 
that my hands, which are not yet closed, will resume 
their ordinary functions. You ought to send me some 
scraps of your memoirs. I know persons who have seen 
a part of them, who do not love you so much as I do, 
though they may have greater merit. 
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LETTER *CCCCLV1II. 

THE COUNT OE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Paris, Sept. 18 , 1676, 

I HAVE heard, that the little Rabutin wished to take the 
prince of Orange by the beard; but that he was so 
astonished when he found him without any, that he fell 
into a ditch, where he was taken prisoner. 1 .send you 
his letter, which will inform you exactly how this af¬ 
fair happened. His horse or his ransom will cost me a 
hundred pistoles. Rut he has obtained more honour 
than money is worth, lie is very fortunate in being 
the only one who has been taken prisoner, at least of 
persons of consequence. 1 have been under a course 
of medicine for a fortnight, which has prevented me 
from coming to see you. I do not, however, abandon 
the idea, and I wish to sleep at Livri. Send me void 
if the abbe can give me a bed. 1 will bring the Me¬ 
moirs and read them with you. 1 wish to know wliat 
passages particularly obtain your applau.se; and if you 
read them without me, you would only praise the work 
in general. 

Your niece de Coligny, and the posthumous hoy, are 
wonderfully well; she is pleased with him, and would 
not be displeased without him. 


LETTER tlCCCLIX, 

FROM MADAME DE siviGNE TO CbUNTESS DE GHIGNAN. 

Livri, Motulay, £ipt. 21, 1676. 

S’o, my dear child, it is not because 1 want to save 
you tlie disagrecabk'Dfcfs of a journey in the month of 
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December, that I entreat you to come here in October; 
It is iiicrel}' because I shall have the [)leasure of seeing 
you two months sooner. I have not taken ujton me to 
use the power you gave me over you, by ordering you 
to come liere this summer: you roust therefore make 
amends for this piece of complaisance, and if you do 
not mean to carry your irresolution beyond alb-bounds, 
you will set out exactly^ as w'as agreed upon between us, 
that ii, when ?tl. de Grignan goes to his assembly: 
this is the precise time from which 1 shall date my 
obligation to you, as 1 shall then eonsider you devoted 
to myself. My friendship tells me I ought to expect 
this from you, and now we will change the subject. 
As for ii!y health, you need be under no sort of concern 
about it ; I bathe my hands twice a day in the must of 
the vintage; my head is a little atlected ; but I am per¬ 
suaded, from what every body tells me, that I shall be 
benefited by it. Should I be mistaken, Vichi will 
then come upon the carpet; in the mean while, I do 
every thing I am bid, and walk up and down and 
across my room, with the most scrupulous obedience 
imaginable. I shall not protract my stay here beyond 
the fine weather; 1 am under no sort of necessity to do 
so, and therefore will not promise to wait for the fogs 
of October. Did I tell you Segrais* has married a very 
rich cousin of his? She refused alliance with persons 
of equal wealth with herself, alleging that they would 
certainly despise her, and that she preferred her cousin. 

1 would gladly know why you forbid me to write you 

• Jean Renaud de Segrais of the French academy. 

Qiie Segrais dans TEgioguc enchame les foifils! 

How Segrais in his Eclogues charms the foresis! 

Notwithstanding this verse of Boilean, his Eclogues, like his translation 
of Virgily have long been without readers. 
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long letters, since it is the most pleasing of all occupa¬ 
tions, especially when I cannot have your company. 
You threaten tne with returning them unopened. I 
should be exceedingly sorry to pay the postage ; they 
are filled with such a nuiltiiude of trifles, that I am 
sometimes vexed to think, that even you should have (o 
pay for them: but if you really desire to rid youiself 
of that mortification, corne, come and sec rue, come 
and snatch the pen out of my hands, come and he my 
governess, and th.en upbraid me with the wretched 
things I have written you. I'liis will he the best and 
the only way to prevent the swelling of iny limbs, and, 
indeed, to restore me to the enjoyment of perfect 
health. 

Philipsburgh is taken at last, and I wonder at it. I 
did not think our enemies knew how to take a town ; I 
therefore asked, in the first place, who it w'as that had 
taken it, and whether it was not ounselves; but no, it 
is really they. 


LETTER CCCCLX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Septcmbri 25, 1676, at 
madame tie Coulaiigcfi’s. 

Indeed, my child, tins poor little woman is very ill: 
this is the eleventh day of her illness, which seiaed her 
at Chiville as she was returning from Versaille.?. Ma- 
^leTillui was seized with it at the same time, 
iurned iinraediately to Paris, where she received 
laticum yesterday. Beaujeu, madame de Cou- 
TiBllilll^aiting-maid, was struck by the same arrow: 
she has Allowed her mistress ; not a medicine was 
jirescrihed for the one, that was not ordered, at the 
same time, for the other; purgatives, bleeding, the 



MADAJIi; DE SEVIGNE, 


J87 


,Aat runient, the paroxysms, the deliriuro, were exactly 
alike in both. God grant this fellowship may cease, 
for Beaujeu has jast received extreme unction, and, it 
is thought, will hardly live till morning. We fear the 
return of the fit which madarne de Coulanges may have 
to-morrow, as hers and her maid’s have been so similar. 
Th is it must he owned is a dreadful disorder: I have 
witnessed the terrible bleedings the physicians prescribe 
to the poor creatures who (lappen to be afflicted with 
it; and as I am sensible that I have no veins, I de¬ 
clared yesterday to the first president of the court of 
aids, that if ever I am dangerously ill, I shall beg him 
to send M. Sanguin to me immediately ; I am resolved 
on this. The very sight of those gentry is sufficient to 
deter us from putting our poor bodies in their power *. 
The death of Beaujeu is one of their back-handed ex¬ 
ploits. 1 have thought of Molicre a hundred times since 
1 became a witness of those scenes. I am not without 
liope, however, that our friend may escape, notwith¬ 
standing their vile treatment of her. She is calm at 
present, and in a sort of slumber, that will give her 
strength for what may happen during the night. 

I have seen madamc de Saint Geran, who is by no 
means low-spirited : her house will he a constant place 
of resort, where M. de Grignan will pass his evenings 
very lovingly. She is going to Versailles with the rest. 

* It was not long that the cirtulutlon of the liluo<b peoved, if not 
discovered, hy Harvey, iiad changed the luactiee of medicine. It gave 
birth to several sjstetns. “ Hence this rage for bleeding, 
partisans of Botal hnlicved themselves more authorised than befiwe, to 
have recourse to in the treatment of diseases j a rage, wluch, though so 
often wearied with systematic murders, only reposed at intervals, and 
occasionally burst forth again ill the schools." It is thus the eloquent 
and luminous historiau of the Revolutions of Medicine expresses him¬ 
self. Tliis is the picture of the epochs in wliich madarne dc Sdvignd 
wrote. Bleeding jutssed lor a universal specific. 
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I can assure yon she intends to enjoy the fruits of her 
economy, and to live on the credit of the re])Ulalion 
she has aetjuired ; it will be a considerable time before 
she has exhausted her stock. She sends you a thou¬ 
sand compliments ; she is verj* fat, and very well. You 
tell me wonders of the fricndsliii) of l?o(]uesantc ; 1 am 
by no means surjn-ised at it, knoviinc; liis heart so well 
as 1 do. He merits, for manj’^ reasons, the distinction 
you show him. I am quite well, and am overjoyed 1 
had not begun the vintage ; I shall use the other reme¬ 
dies ; and when this poor little woman is recovered, I 
shall rest myself for a few days at Livri. llrancascame 
to-night on foot, on horseback, or in a cart; he fainted 
away at the side of the poor invalid’s bed: no love can 
exceed his. That I entertain for you is far from being 
trivial. 

1 found at Paris an affair blown all over the town, 
which will appear extremely ridiculous to you; there are 
a thousand people who will tell you of it, but it seems 
as if you liked my accounts the best. There was a sort 
of agent of the-king of Poland * at court, who was buy¬ 
ing up all the finest estates for his master. At length, 
he fixed upon that of Rieux in Britany, for which he 
had signed a contract for five hundred thousand livres, 
requesting that this estate or manor might he erected 
into a duchy, and the name left blank. He took care 
to have all sorts of fine privileges and rights aonexed 
to it, male and female, as suited his fancy. The king, 
apfdjlpdeed every body else, thought it must, lie citliec 
PArejuien, or the marquis de lieihune. This 
ijlength presented to his majesty a letter from 
'of Poland, naming the person it was for, guess 
frisacicr, son of the maitre des comptes. lie 


* John Sobieski. 
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had j)iiHlied himself into notice by a numerous retinue, 
And tile most ridiculous expenses. The world simply 
took him for a fool, which is no rarity. But the king 
of Poland, by I do not know what divination, found out 
tliat Brisacier was originally from Poland; by which 
his name w'as leiigtliencd by an additional ski, and him- 
sall became a Pule. The king of Poland adds, thatBri- 
sacicr is his relatioii, and ibai. foniierly when in France, 
he was going to marry his sister. He has sent his mo¬ 
ther a golden key ; as lady of lionour to the queen. 
Slander, by way ol'aimisement, gave out that the king 
of Poland, also by way of amusement, had had some 
slight inclination for tlte mother, and tbat tlii.s hoy was 
his son ; hut the allltir is not so for all that; tlie chi¬ 
mera rests wholly on the good house of Poland. The 
little agent, iiowever, has hlo'.va the whole aliair, think¬ 
ing the business he came upon as good as concluded ; 
and the king, as soon as he was informed of the truth, 
treated this agent as an insolent fellow' and a fool, and 
ordered hini to leave Pari.s, giving him to understand, 
that, had K not been for his regard for the king of Po¬ 
land, he would have him sent to the.Bastile. His ma¬ 
jesty has written to the king of Poland, complaining, in 
a friendly manner, of this intended profanation of the 
highest honour of the kingdom; and considers the pro¬ 
tection the king of Poland is sajd tp give this diminutive 
creature, as au imposition, and even calls in que.slion 
the legality of the cliaraCter with which he pretends to 
be invested. He leaves it to M. de Fomponne to en¬ 
large upon this fertile subject. It is said this little 
agent has made oil'; so that the afl'air will probably 
sleep till the return of the courier. 
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LETTER CCCCLXl. 

TO THE SAME. 

Palis, WeJncsiiy, Si.pi. SO, 

I AM telling a fib, it is only Tuesday : but I begin niy 
letter in answer to youis, and that 1 may talk to you 
about madarne de Coulanges, and shall finish it to-inor- 
row', which will in reality be Wediiesi,lay. 

It is now the fourteenth day of our friend’s illness; 
the physicians w'ill not as yet take upon them to pro¬ 
mise any thing, because the feyer still continues, and 
from her constant delirium, they have reason to be 
afraid of her losing her senses. However, as the re¬ 
turns are weaker, we hope all will still be well. They 
attempted to give her an emetic this morning, but found 
her reason so far gone, that it was impossible, to prevail 
on her to take enough, to have the desired cfl’ect. It 
seems to me, as if you look pleasure in making your¬ 
self uneasy about my continuing in tho fevp^li air of 
this house; I assure you I am as wcil, as you could 
wish me to be- M. de Houlanges is e^renudy desirous 
1 should be here. I am sometimes'irl* (he chamber of 
the invalid, sometimes in the garden jj I come and go 
w'hen I please, I chsdi with a multitadc of people; I 
walk out continuallyi so that I am in no danger of catch¬ 
ing the fever: in short, ray child, you need be under no 
uneasiness respecting me. 

Poor Amonio is no longer at Chelles ; he was obliged 
to yield to the visitor ; Madame * is highly nettled at 
this affront, and in order to be revenged, has shut up 
liil the avenues to her house; so that my sister de I!i' 


Marguffitr-GHjoniM' Je Cossi-, abbe^v ol' (In’Ilf*., 
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i.st(!r cic la Meilleraie, my nieces de Biron, my 
'a«' do Cosse, friends, cousins, iieiglibours, and 
>dy else, are refused access. All the parlours 
arc sliut up, all the fish days are observed, the matins 
are sung without the niisericonle ; a thousand little re¬ 
laxations of discipline are reformed ; and when any 
complaint is niiuie, “ Alas ! I must keep to the rules." 
—" But you weri; not always so severe.”—“ I' was 
wrong for not being .so, 1 heartily repent it.” In fact, 
we may call Ainonio the reformer of Chelles. This 
trifle will no doubt amuse you ; and you may say what 
nonsense you phrase on the subject, I am persuaded of 
Madame’s wisdom ; though it is this very circumstance 
that renders the alliiir utterly inconceivable. Amonio 
is with M. de Nevers ; lie i.s dresssed like a prince, and 
is the best creature in the. world. He has sat up five or 
six nights witli madame de Coulangcs j 1 as.sure you be 
is as great an adept as any of them, but his beard is 
not lit to ap|)car in the presence of M. Brayer’s. They 
have all told me that the vintage this year would cer¬ 
tainly have done me harm, and that my being dissuaded 
from it, was a very fortunate circumstance. You will 
ask me, w ho recommended it to me ? I answer. Every 
body, and Vesou as well the rest; but he has thought 
better of it, and I am not sorry that he has done so. 

Every one is of opinion that the lover’s passion is at 
an end, and that Quanto is embarrassed between the 
consequences which might follow the return of favours, 
and the danger of discontinuing them, l«,'sl they should 
be sought after in some other quarter: on the other 
hand, it will be wTong to imagine friendship alone w'ill 
content her ; so tnuch beauty, and so much jiride, are 
not easily reduced to tlie second place. Jealou.sy, it is 
true, is extremely quick-sighted ; but did you ever 
know that restless passion prevent any thing ? It is cer- 
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tain looks Lave passed between him and liie ^ood* wo¬ 
man ; but even granting all yon have said to be per¬ 
fectly just, she is still a dillbrent person, and that you 
know alters the case prodigiously. Many are of opinion 
she is too well advi.sed, to display the standard of .such 
perfidy, with so small an appearance of enjoyiitg It 
long ; she would then be directly exposed to the fury 
of Quanto ; would open the way to infidelity, and would 
serve as a thoroughfare to others, who are younger, and 
more desirable; in the mean time every body is on the 
watch, and it is thought lime will make some disco¬ 
veries. The good iL'oman has a.sked leave of absence 
for her husband ; and since hi.s rctuni a[)pears in her 
dress, and in all re.spects, as she used to do. 

Bid I tell jmu that the good marchioness dTlnxelles 
has the small pox It is thought, however, she will get 
the better of this dreadful disorder, whicli is no small 
miracle at her age and mine. 

It is now Wednesday evening. The poor patient is 
out of danger; unless some accident happens, which it 
is impossible to foresee. Beaujeu was actually gone, 
but tlie emetic rai.sed her from the dead j it is not .so 
easy to die as some jieople imagine. 

* This is iindout)tc<Uy TOacIamo ilc Stniljise, wliose intrigue willi tlie 
liing ms, so secret, oml conducteil with so iiiueli art, ilrai the penetrat¬ 
ing maUcc of the courtiers and mistresses, could never do more thaa 
suspect it. (See the (Euvres dc St. Siino«.) 
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LETTER CCCCLXII. 

fROM THE ARBE DE POSTC VRRE TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Oct. 9 , i 676 . 

According to my old and laudable custom, I came thui 
morning into ihe apartment of the marchioneiB; the 
moment she saw my merry face, she guessed ihy inten¬ 
tions, and gave me this sheet of paper ; but her gene¬ 
rosity was not quite so great as it seemed t» be, for she 
intends to make use of a part of it for herself, which I 
agree to willingly. I will therefore tell you i'» pocAe 
parole (in few words), my lady countess, that we are 
still in the dark as to the rest of the campaign. Will 
iM. de Lorraine remain * for erer with folded arms ? 
Ecco ilpunto (this is the point). We arc also in qualms 
about M. de Zell’s march towards the Moselle. M. de 
Schotnberg must have passed the Sambre on the 37th> 
in his march towards Philipville: it will be easy for 
him to send reinforcements to M. de Crequi. 

I suppose you know all the cabals of the conclave j 
if your friend shbuld arrive at the sovereign eminence^ 
methinks it would be no bad thing for you to take a 
trip to Rome, to ofl'er him your service; you will have 
time enough, if it be true that the election is not to 
take place immediately. 1 passed part of yesterday at 
Richelieu’s ; I found the ladies entirely engrossed with 
deciding the important question of dress; I can only 
tell you that the an^el uill be most superb. 1 grum¬ 
bled as usual, but received no other satisfaction than 
that of being treated as an old foul and a bulToon. 1 

* Prince Charles uf Lorraine liad just taken PtuUpsliuig, after B 
si^gc of ti(fenty-four<iajs. 
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took all in good part, as I found myseit nt 
worse for It. They wanted to talk to me ab 
ing sonic jewels; but 1 did not encourage th 
ing always condemned such liberties. We are to ii i' e 
inadame de Verneuil with us on Monday : she is com¬ 
ing to prepare for her journey into Languedoc. Ma- 
nierosa is to accompany her, and to stay some days with 
us, after which she sets out for the Loire. 1 am, ma¬ 
dam, with all due respect, whplly yours. 


MADAM® DE SbVtCNL CONTINUES. 

You know the fat abbe, and how glad he is to save his 
paper; fortunately I am still bettor pleased, to furnish 
him with what he wants. lie is at present sadly cast 
down at an accident that has happened to him : you 
must know he has given his valet a cloak, which he had 
worn only a year, thinking he had worn it two years : 
this mistake is grievous, and he is very sensible upon 
the subject: for my part, I think him as much an ori¬ 
ginal in economy, as the abb6 de la Victoire is in 
avarice. 

Madame do Castres* sends me word that Odescalchi 
is pope; you must have known it before it could reach 
us. Our cardinals are now returning; should they 
come by way of Provence, you will see them before 
you set out. Do you know that little Amonio is tra¬ 
velling post to Rome ? His uncle, not the one who at¬ 
tended ihe deceased pope f, is groom of the bed- 
channher to the new pope {. Thus his fortune is made, 

de Botui, sister to tUc cardinal of that name. 

Clement X. 

f Odescalchi, elected pope the SIst September, took the name' o' 
imoceut XI. 
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and he will no longer (.land in need -of the favours of 
niadainc di s Cliellcs, or any of her nuns. It is now 
Friday, niy child, and 1 should by this time have been 
at Livri, as the weatfeer is so delightfully fine, and ina- 
dame do Coalartges out of danger, enjoying the plea¬ 
sure of her recovery ; but I wish first to knOW whether 
M. do Pomponne hae concluded our dfiarr morning, 
that I may send you his letter thb evee^gj 1 want 
likewise to thank yni>''i^nd to spehk to Parere; after 
which I shall be easy, and shalf go to-tnoiYow, or Sun¬ 
day, to Livri. 

Madame de Mainlenon came yesterday to see ma- 
danic de Coulangcs; she exiiresscd great concern at her 
sufferings, and was overjoyed at her recovery, or rather 
resurrection. The lovers were together all day yester¬ 
day. The wife came to Paris. They dined together: 
there \va.s no card-playing in public. In short, joy is 
now lelurncd, and every appearance of jealousy va¬ 
nished. As tliere is nothing but changes in this world, 
from one extreme to anothei, the great woman is re¬ 
turned Ijy water, and is now as well with the bcaulif, as 
she was formerly ill with her. Their rancour is soften¬ 
ed j in short, what they say to-day, they unsay to-mor¬ 
row : this is by no means the region of immutability. 
1 conjure you, my beloved chilt^ not to imitate these 
persout^es with regard to your journey, and to consider 
that we are now arrived at the 2d of October. As 
for my health, be under no concern about it: Livri, 
whatever you may think, will do me infinite sertice 
during the fine weather. Say nothing X****, I be¬ 
seech you j though I love him for his wlliihgness to 
oblige you in ogni modo (in every way), by telling you 
he saw me ; this little lie proceeded from a good mo¬ 
tive. I assure you, my beauty, I never set my eyes on 
him, and did not so much as know of his being at Paris, 

K 2 
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Langlade liud like to have died 
complaint as> inadamed^CouUngi 
that he was still worse than our frieua, and liad receiveti 
extreme unction. Madame le Tellier will pay for all; 
she is extremely ill. Farewell, my dear countess: I 
embrace the count and the pretty pigeons. My God, 
how dear you ail to me ! 1 entreat you to read fa> 

thcr Bossu: he has composed a small treatise on the Art 
of Poetry, which Corbiaelli rates, a hundred times 
higher than that of Despreaux*. 


LETTER CCCCLXIIL 


TO THE SAME, 


Livri, Wednesday, Oct. ?, 1676. 


I WRITE to you now as it were d Vnvmce, as they say 
in Provence, to let you know that I returned hither on 
Sunday, in order to finish the fine weath^%. and rest 
myself after my fatigue. 1 find myself in excellent 
health, and the solitary life I lead, is far from being 
disagreeable to me, especially as I know it will not last 
long. I am going to try some little remetliCs for my 
hands, purely out of complaisance to you, for, to tell 
you tiie truth, I have no great faith in them ; and it is 
always with the view to please you, that I take care of 
myself at all, being persuaded, that no human art can 



IS to be no sort of compaii'on between the two works, 
h is In prose, is a diffuse ticatise on tlte epic poem in 
the other, whicli is m verse, compielicuds the art of 
d, bat in a' very concise manner, and in imitation of 
orVoctry j so that father Le Bossu’s work may be asteem- 
wltli great justice, without, however, giving it the pre¬ 
work of Desprdaux, which is a master-piece of jdtdactkr 

\ 



MADAME DE SEVICNH. 


iS7 

9«lvance or retard the hour of my death for a single mo¬ 
ment ; yet for all that, I follow the plain maxims of 
what is called human prudence, believing, that by this, 
the eternal and immutable decrees of Providence are 
fulfilled. You may therefore conclude, my dear child, 
that no attention will be wanting on my part, as i hold 
tins to be a necessary duty. This is a grave epistle : 
iJtit I resume the sequel of my proceedings during my 
stay at Paris, which was nearly a fortnight. You know 
I’ow I spent the Friday, and how I waited on M. de 
Poniponne. D’Hacqucville and I were of opinion that 
you had reason to be satisfied willi the regulation that 
has been made, since the king wishes the lieutenant to 
be treated with the same honours as the governor: a 
very important point. On the Saturday, M. andjtia- 
darac de Poinpoime, madarae de VinS, dTIacqueville, 
and the abbe de Feuquieres, came to take Hoe with them 
on a jaunt to Conflans. The weather Was extremely 
pleasant, and we found the house much improved since 
M. de Richelieu’s lime. There are six admirable foun¬ 
tains, which aie supplied by machines from the river, 
and which will never be dry whilst the river has a drop 
of water in it. It is a pleasure to think of this sup¬ 
ply of water, whether for bathing, or other purposes. 
M. de Poniponne was extremely cheerful and good-hu¬ 
moured ; wt had a great deal of conversation, and 
laughed the whole da\ from morning tdl night. With 
bis natural sagacity, he found in every thing a eatlte- 
dral-Ukc air *. We were a very happy little party, dtid 
you may be assured, you were not forgotten. 

The vision of the good woman vanishes perceptibly; 
though she is not of opinion that fear is the sole motive 
of attachment to Suunio. As for M. de Marsillac's. 


* This home belongs to the erchbUIiojit of Psrit. 
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journo^, 1 would not have you tiiuik it the cfi- 
stratagem or finesse, it was vei}' short, and he is . n. 
well with the King as ever; he never once siojipiil foi 
amusement, nor went n single step out of Ills way ; he 
took Goiirville with him, who ha, seldom iiuirh time to 
spare, and walked him round his estate hke sonic great 
river, which enriches the soil wheievei it Hows. M. de 
IRochefoucault went, with the folulness of .» child, to see 
Verteil once xfume, and the places itHiere he used h r- 
nierly to hunt with sontuch pleasuri'; 1 cannot say the 
scenes of bis love, for I do not believe he ever Knew 
what love meant, lie returns with a slower pace than 
his son, and is going into Touraine to p.iy a visit to ma- 
dame de Valentine, and the abbe (VLlfiat. lie was ck- 
tremely anxious about aiadaqiie de C’ou!,u>£,Lh, who is 
now recoverilig-from one of the most dangeioes. illmsues 
that it is posaihie to have endured. Neitlier the fever 
nor the fits have yet entirely left her; but as the crisis 
is past, and she is rio longer subject to delirium, she 
way consider herself as being on the high road of con¬ 
valescence. Madame de la Fayette is nowat Bt. Mour. 
1 have been there but once yet: she is still ailectcd 
with the pain in her side, which has prevented her from 
seeing madame de Coulanges, about whom she was ex¬ 
ceedingly uneasy : the same reason prevented her visit¬ 
ing Langlade, who was dangerously ill of the same com¬ 
plaint, and had received extreme unction, which w'as 
4tflto a 8t«() beyond our friend. In short, she us now 
better in every respect, and that without stirring from 
the spot where she was first taken ill. I told madame 
da Coulanges the other day that Beaujeu had had ex¬ 
treme bnetion administered to her, and the Jesus Maria 
performed. She answered me with a voice, winch 

« pded as if it came from the other world : “ All 1 
V ilid they not perform it for mef I am sure I tk * 
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ed it as much as she did.” What say yoa to this 
snuiige kind of ambition ? I would have you write to 
liitle Coulatjges; he deserves corapassioii; had he lost 
lii.s wife, he would really have lost his all. I could not 
lielp being allccted at her cau.siug a letter to be written 
to M do Gue f, to recommend M. de Coidanges to him^ 
and that from motives of justice and conviction, ac¬ 
knowledging that she had ruined him, and requesting 
this favour of M. and madame de Gue, as last tes¬ 
timony of their friendship: she asked their pardon and 
blessing at the same time. I assure you it was a very 
melancholy scene. You will therefore write to this 
poor little man, who seems gratified at the marks of 
friendship 1 have showed liis wife: in truth, it is on 
such occasions as these that we ought to show it. 

Your little German is extremely clever in the estima¬ 
tion of the good abbe ; he is as beautiful as an angel, 
and at the same time as modest and prudent as a young 
girl. Ue is going to repeal his German at M. de Stras¬ 
bourg's. I have entreated him to render himself wor¬ 
thy of this honour; but I defy you to guess his name : 
to whatever you say, 1 may answer, " It is otherwise 
fur “ otherwise” (Autrtjuent) is the name. Is it not caK 
culated to excite in the mind a spirit of contradiction f 

Madame Cornuel went the other day to visit B***, 
by whom she was very ill treated : she bad to wait, till 
she could speak to him, in an anti-chamber lull of ser¬ 
vants. A civil sort of man came to her. and said that 
roprn was not a fit place for her: " Oh sir,’* said siie, 
“ I am very well here: 1 do not mind the servants, so 
long as they behave themselves as such.” This mad^ 
M. de Pomponne burst into one of bis hearty laugtis, 

^adame de Coulangea’s latlier, who ww intendaat of Lyuaf.. 
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which you have so often heard : I think 
be highly amused at it. 

The cardinal writes me word that he had created a 
pope on the day before, and assures me, that he had no 
scruple in doing so. You know in what manner he 
eluded the -sacrilege of a false oath : the rest must hav> 
enjoyed it highly, since it was not even ncces-sary. ' ’ 
tells me that his holiness is less a pope in title, than in 
his life and conversation ; that be wrote to you from 
LyoiM as he went, and shall not have it in his power to 
see you as he returns, on account of these same galley-s 
at which he is exceedingly vexed : so that he will soon 
be at home again, as if nothing had happened. This 
journey has done him great honour; for nothing can 
exceed the propriety of his conduct. It is even tlie ge¬ 
neral opinion, that by the excellent choice he has made 
of a sovereign pontiil) he has brought the Holy Spirit 
again into the conclave, after an exile of many years: 
after such an example as this, there is no exile w ho 
may not have hope. 

So you are now in solitude; this is the time for you 
to be afraid of ghosts. I would wager, that there are 
not above a hundred persons in your house. 1 am quite 
of your opinion as to the aniiablcness of the beautitnl 
Rocheboniie ; but Corbinelli’s constancy is immersed 
in such a sea of philosophy, and is so attaclied to syllo¬ 
gisms and argument, tjaat lean no longer answer for 
him.-- He says, that father Bossu does not reply pro¬ 
perly to your questions; that it would be folly in him 
to pretend to instruct you, and that you know more of 
Uie matter than ^ of them: you will send us your 
opinion. 

1 think I told you the history of Brisacier *: it is 
This a&ir is rdwed in detail in the Menioircs dc I’AbW Clioisi- 
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mpossible to Wy any thing farther of it till the return 
of the courier from Poland. He no longer appears, 
however, at Paris, or at court} he may be said properly 
to besiege the town, since he lives entirely among his 
fricnils in the environs. He was at Clichi the other 
day ; inadame du Plessis came from Pr^ne to condole 
with him on the breaking ofl'of his bargain: Brisacier 
assured her it was not broken oK and that as soon as 
the courier returned, the world would see whether he 
was the fool they thought him or not. Whether it be 
the king or the queen of Poland, v\ho is his protector, 
we shall judge of the affair as yon do. 

M. de liussy came in while I was writing this letter; 

I showed him how uiiiKlful you were of him, he will 
tell you himself how much he is obliged to you. He 
read to me some of the most entertaining memoirs in 
the world ; they aie not to be printed, though I am sure 
they deserve it more than half the things that are 
publi.shcd. 

We have this moment heard that Brisacier and hia 
mother, who mere near (iagny, have been apprehend¬ 
ed : this is a bad omen, if true, with respect to the af¬ 
fair of the dukedom, 'flic news is perhaps rather too 
fresh, and possibly premature, at least in the way it is 
handed about at Paris. But d’lJacijueville will not fail 
to inform you of the particulars. 

I have now, my child, yours of the 30th. ■ Is it pos¬ 
sible that you have not received mine of the 21st ?'it 
was filled with the finest exhortations imaginable; I 
decided the aflair of your departure, and conjured you 
by your'fSve, not to delay it a moment; this I now en¬ 
treat yon to do, for the Same reasons : you will follow 
this advice, if you havethe regard for me, I believe you . 
to have; and in this persuasion, I shall wave saying 
againfhow much I desire it, and how much six weeks 

K 5 
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must necessarily add to my impatience.*' Madame dc 
Soubise is gone to Flanders to see her husband, wlio is 
ill; I approve of this exceedingly; see the Holland 
Gazette, 1 embrace you a thousand times, my dearest 
child, with an ahection I cannot express. 

LETTER CCCCLXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Friday, Oct. 9, 1670 . 

I AM sorrjt, my love, that the po.st should have delnyetl 
my letters. J know the regard you have for me, and 
Low anxious you are about me; but it is only to apply 
to the great d'llacqueville, when I am sure of all the 
assistance 1 cah possibly desire. 1 shall never forget, 
while I live, the pleasuie and consolation 1 enjoyed at 
the Rocks, from one of his It Uer.s, when you iiad just 
lain in j and I may safely say, that had it not been for 
that letter, I should never have been able to su[>port the 
grief I then endured. I peisuade myself you will have 
IMiasoH to be satisfied by to-morrow, unless niadame de 
Ryguol’s lacquey, of whose care 1 am not without some 
Jjttle apprehension, has thrown my letter aside. You 
will hhve seen in it, if it be come to hand, my answ er 
to yours, wliercin yon wish me to wait ihe arrival of M. 
de OrigiEiBq. 1 desired you not to think of such 0 thing; 
I told you that it was &t because the season was Uss 
advanced, that I wished you to come before M. dc 
Orignan, but entirely on account of my extreme desire 
to sec you, which made me conjure you to'^favour me 
with this small advpce of pleasure, which 1 might very 
well claim, from my singular moderation, in not in- 
aisting upOTPtour quitting your clidteau till M. 
gnaa should set out for the assembly of the state 
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I had laid my account with having you every moment 
of the time you gave me a right to expect; and that, 
in short, I conjured you, as I now do again, to think 
seriously of setting out this month, according to the 
agreement we had made. 1 flatter myself M. de Gri« 
gnan Will find nothing unjust in this. I have sent you 
the sum you will have occasion for till his arrival: I 
think you had better travel in a litter as far as Rouane* 
and then take water to Briare, where my carriage will 
meet you. Tills, my child, is what is most material in 
my letter, in case, as is likely enough, it should b« 
lost. 

The abbe de Bayard informs me, that I did extremely 
well in not going to Vichi this season ; that the conti* 
iiua' rains have almost entirely spoiled the waters; that 
Saint Herem and Planci, who went there on purpose, 
did not use them; that the only person who took them, 
was M. de Chanipfitreux, who was by no mea&s satilt* 
fled with their efiects : in short, his letter has aSbrded 
me infinite satisfaction; I was at a loss how to account 
for my own obstinacy, and find this to have been the 
very thing that caused it. 1 am now using a kind of 
mess for my iiaiids, composed of deer’s marrow, and 
llungary-watcr, which, according to some, is to per* 
form miracles. But what has really done me a great 
deal of SCI vice, is the extraordinary fine weather we 
have had; those crystal days of autumn, fvhen it is nei* 
tber hot nor cold; in a word, 1 am quite transporteil 
with tliem ; I walk from ten in the morning till five in 
the afternoon, without losing a minute; J then retire to 
my apartment with the most perfect submtssioii; though 
It is not without considerable mortification, finding by 
this, to my no small regret, what a weak mortal 1 
am, wiiom a foolish timidity forces to break with my 
charming evenings, the oldest friends 1 have in the 
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world, and whom, perhaps, I accuse v€ry unjust! 
being the authors of all tny ailments. I then fling ? 
self into the church, where 1 remain without once lin¬ 
ing up my eye-lids, till they come to tell me there are 
lights in my apartment. I must have the degree of ob¬ 
scurity which the church or the woods atlbrd, of else 
three or four people to chat with in the twilight: in a 
word, I foUow your prescriptions with scrupulous ex- 
•ctnesSi*^ 

The news about Brisacier is confirmed ; it has been 
discovered by his letters to the king of Poland, that he 
endeavoured to occasion a rupture between him atid our 
monarch; so he is now in the Ba.slile, and his fate hangs' 
in the scales, suspended betw ixt the gallows and a duke¬ 
dom. 

There is much to be said on the subject of Germany. 
The gejieral has met with a slight mortification again 
respecting the escorting of a convoy ; iic has been under 
tlih necessity to draw nearer to us, while these brutal 
Germans, as soon as he has repassed the Rhine, will lay 
siege to Brisac, as they did last year to Philipsburg. It 
would be unpleasant eaougli were this to happen. There 
is great dissension in the army, I mean that of M. de 
Luxembourg. I have just received anote from d’Hacque- 
vrille, who was at Versailles on Wednesday, to e.xpedile 
the regulation for the assembly. I must acknowledge 
there never was .such a friend as he is. The moment 
you have reodmmended any busine-ss to hi.s care, he is 
•o diHgent.9md punctual in executing it, that one would 
fiftet; be teitipted to think he had nothing in the World 
btdS^ies to attend to. 
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i-ETTER CCCCLXV. 

TO THE SAVE. 

Begun at Livri and fmUliecI at Pari*, Oct. 14> 1676. 

I THANK you for your complaisance, and for the regard 
you prove for me in the resolution you have adopted, 
of setting out before M. de Grignan. I embrace, and 
thank liim too, for his goodness in consenting to it. 1 
am at no loss to know what he suflers from your ab¬ 
sence, but it is I’or so short a time, that he ought not to 
grudge me this pleasure: his sliare of your company is 
dwavs creater than mine. 1 now earnestly recommend 
you to provide a good guide for your journey ; it grieves 
me to think of the irksomeness it will be atrended with; 

I would consign you to the care of Montgobert: take 
books with you; and, for Heaven’s sake, caution your 
muleteers against taking any short cuts, in the way 
from your house to Montelimart; let them keep the 
carriage-road. They brought madame de Coulanges 
the way 1 have cautioned you against, and but for dti 
But, who alighted in an instant, and supported the 
litter, she would have fallen over a frightful precipice; 
she has told me this, adventure lifty times, which has 
almost terrified me to death. I have been waked se¬ 
veral times in the night, with the fear, lest they should 
bring you by this tremendous way. I conjure you, my 
dearest, to give this charge to some one who wilt have 
more care about you than yourself. I shall write to a 
M. le Chatelaitf at Moulins, who will render you a great 
many little attentions; he is a very worthy, and very 
civil man, with a great deal of good sense, and some 
You will see M. de Gamaches there too, a lady 
family of Montinorin, a lively and a pretty vtd~. 
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man. Hsli" w.i' my constant companion both the tinjes 
I nas at .Moulins, or at the mc'dames Fou(|uet, without 
once leaving me, though 1 was there in all four or five, 
days. In short, she is ray best frieiul at IVIouhns. 

M. de Seignelai is gone post to Marseilles about some 
afiVir which concerns the marine, though wc know not 
w'hat it is. Brisacier and his mother are still in the Bas- 
tilc. The mother has obtained leave to have a woman 
to wait on her; but his grace is oltliged to be his own 
valet. 

Your philosophical physician shoots from too great a 
distance to hit; he thought me ill, when 1 am perfectly 
recovered; and I can assure you, the advice they gave, 
me here, was diametrically opposite to his. I shall 
conclude nay letter to-morrow at Paris. 


Tliursilay 15. 

] am now at Paris. I slept at Saint-Maur, where I 
wept from Livri. 1 saw M. de Rociiefuucault, and we 
had a long chat together. Had Simnto pursued a dif¬ 
ferent line of eoiuiuct from what she did the year she 
returned to Pans, she would not have felt the molli¬ 
fication she now endures; it yfould have been a proof 
of good sense had she done so; but how great is hu- 
mw weakness! we wish to husband our last remains of 
beauty; and this economy often ruins more than it 
enriches. The little good ladjt is still in Flanders; this 
serves to stop some folks* mouths. 1 have discovered, 
that my reveries at Livri have a wonderful conformity 
with people’s conjectures here. 1 have not yet seen ma- 
de Coulanges; 1 shall not go there till 1 have seal- 
^ti^tht^acket. They tell me she is perfectly recovercil, 
epigrams are beginning to dawn again. I shall 
preslnt your compliments to her, aad, M the same time, 
deliver y our letter for her husband. 
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that Erisacier’s crime is an abuse of his 
iging a letter from our queen to the king 
'jquesting him to ask of our king the title 
Juke for her secretary. J'his news must have been 
ought by the Polish courier, and the secretary is to 
; : tried. You know what it is to abuse the seal and 
’iifidenee of a (jueen of France. The duke de Bma- 
„ierski, I fear, will be hanged. 

I foresee my son will return, instead of going 0 th®" 
'lease, where his evil genius seems to have sent him* 
te has got the rheumatism in his hip, which will b® an 
s scellent thing to pioctire hiiii leave of ab.sence. Jf the 
ne weather continue any longer, I shall go for a short 
line to Livri. My house is quite ready for roe, and 
ery thing iu order, which is a main point. Pray 
write to me about your setting out, and I w'ill write to 
you on Friday in return, about your tnode of travel¬ 
ling from Briare or from Orleans. You arc in the right 
when you say, that Amonio will amuse himself at Rome, 
with the adventure of the Reformation of Cbelles, of 
which he was the author: 1 told you his uncle is lord 
of the bed-chamber to the new pope: you have written 
me 88 much concerning this afiair, as will furnish mat¬ 
ter for a dozen epigrams. You are the oddest creator® 
in the w'orld, with all your wisdom and gravity; and 
would you take care of my spleen, 1 really think I should 
be immortal; they tell me all my evil springs froua 
thence. Think, my dearest, of coming to see me; I 
cannot wait calmly for the transporting pteasur® of em¬ 
bracing you; no, my spirits are all on %ing to meet 
you. Adieu ; I shaU write to you on Friday. I have 
npt seen a soul yet; you knew how I love to collect 
scraps for your amusementi One thing I can never in- 
you of, which is, the extreme allsetum 1 bear yon. 
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LETTEP. CCCCLXVI. 

TO THE same. 


Paris, Friday, Oct. 16, 1676. 

Beallt, my dear child, I never saw such idiots as my 
own children are; they prevent me from returning to 
Livri as 1 intended. 1 see you are going to .laugh at 
thi?, and that you are far from pitying me for being 
obliged to break ray engagement with Livri on the 
15th of October. 

D’tiacqueville, Corbinelli, and M. and madame de 
Coulange.s, will agree witli you insayin *', I ought never 
to leave them again. It is, notwithstanding, true, that 
had it not been for you and niy son, 1 should have 
continued ray .solitary way of life with pleasure: I 
enjoyed myself more in one day, than I can d» 
here in a fortnight • I prayed and read a great deal; 
talked of the other world, and the method of going 
there. The father prior has more sense than I thought 
he had, though I always found him a very worthy 
creature. In short, I am now once more got into the 
vortex. 

1 must wait on M. Colbert on the subject of your 
pension: d’Hacqueville will take me to him, as soon as 
that minister will return to Paris, and will thus save me 
a trip to Ver-sailles: so much for madame, now for 
monsieur. You must know, then, that iiis ill fortune 
had sent him to the banks of the Meuse; when his 
good fortune interfered and gave him the rheumatism in 
Jiis thigh and his hip, which is so painful to him, that 
l|*! cannot bear ^is own weight. He is now at (Ilbarle- 
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-i!; to request leave of absence for 
again wait on M. ile Louvois, and 
.iiiess on niy liands! Had not I rea- 
. 1 / , my beauty, to complain of my children, and even 
rail at tiieni ? 

M. dc f.'oiihitiges had written you a very pretty lel- 
i:interspersed with verse iu many places, in which he 
>!d you all the care and attentions which have been 
> 'd to madame dc Coulanges in herillness; and that the 
.’•I ' uhioness dc la Trousse, who had staid at Berry, on 
X' e news of her being dangerously ill, was the only 
rson that had like to have died with grief, on learn- 
.)g the account of her resurrection *. This circum¬ 
stance, though tile invalid had often laughed at it, pre¬ 
sented itself to her imagination in this instance, ac¬ 
companied with a certain black vapour, so that she 
reprobated it in the strongest terms; and her husband 
took the letter, rumpled it together, and threw it into 
the fire. We were astonished at what happened; he 
lias now written another, which is flatter than the pa¬ 
per itself. The first he wrote was admirable; we com- 
sidered it as worthy to be preserved, as a model on such 
occasions. 

M. de la Valliere is dead; several operations were 
performed upon him ; and he is gone at last. Sister 
Louise de la Miscricorde + sent a petition to the king, 
praying that the govertimeiit may lie reserved for pay¬ 
ment of his debts, without mentioning his nephews. 


* The marchioness de la Trons.se was so j^iulous of the pretended 
atUchiriciu of lioi hushattd to madame Ae Coulanges, that it was 
tliougltt Uiiii piece ul' wit might safely be liaxarded. 

, 'f* Franvi^isc-Louise cle U Baume-le^Rlunc, duchess of Valliere, then 
Carmelites, of the Rue'Saint Jactpies at Paris, wa» sister 
dc la Baume-Ie-Blanc, governor and grand seneschal of 
Bourbonnols, wliodied luih October, 1676 , 
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The king has granted her request, and 
miglit be informed, that were he a pei 
piety to visit so lioly a Carmelite, he wim'iu go in. pei . 
eon to tell her how much he sliarts in her loss. Ma¬ 
dame de Soubise is returned From I'landeis ; 1 have seen 
her, and returned her visit to me, on my arrival at Paris 
from liiitany. I thought her very handsome, e.xcupt 
the circumstance of the loss of a front tooth, which has 
a sad efiect; her husband is in perfect health, and as 
gay as a lark. The gi erit Iftdjf has had an explanation 
with Quanto, and has shown how incapable she was of 
encouraging a new flame. It is impossible to enjoy a 
greater degree of health than she now does; great 
changes may happen before the end of another day : 
in short, she is now at'the highest pitch of happiness; 
she has received four hundred louis-d’ors for the dresses 
for Villcrs Cbterets, where the St. Hubert holidays are to 
be spent; it is thought this party may be broken up, 
and that nothing is certain respecting it„ but the great 
expense the ladies have been put to. She has been 
silly enough to dip deep with the silk-mercer; she would 
have done better had she spent part of her money in 
{lOmething else; as it is impossible to buy a new face, 
dress IS tbiown away upon her. It is said, mademoi¬ 
selle d’KIbeuf told Monsieur, that madame de Riche¬ 
lieu paid the duko a compliment, on madame’s being 
brought to-bed of a daughter; this has occasioned 
awanus of sayings and contradictions, goings and com¬ 
ings, and justifications, which do not all weigh a grain. 

^ 1 sent you a long discourse of father Le Bossu about 
moon; I think it was in the packet of the twenty- 
0nh that niiseanied, for wiiicli 1 am still iieartily sorry, 
jrioiig exj^ediiigly to hear you speak about setting out: 

I think y<Ar best way will be to proceed on to Orleans; 
it is but a day’s journey farther; you will there find 
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will have a carriage ready for you ; and 
iiig, be assured, 1 will not fail to send 
lie tti reti,i.>j you: that of Orleans will bring your 
jple, with all your luggage. Farewell, my dearest: 
ak of the execrable road from Grignan to Monte- 
.art. 1 am heartily sorry you have suHeitid so much 
■n the importunities of your M. de G*** : he is as 
:k as a mole, and as blind too: I think I see your 
lair; it is impo.ssible to be master of a foot of laud, 
lout being plagued with a thousand of those imper« 
■■It visits. 


LETTER CCCCLXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

PmU, Wednesday, Oct. 91, 1|6)'6. . 

Good Heavens, my child! is it possible you shouM 
imagine the world disapproves of your coming to see 
me, or that any human being could be surprised at 
your leaving M; de Grigriaii, for so short a time, in 
order to give me this proof of your love ? 1 am sure it 

would be much more difficult'to justify the contrary, 
conduct, and it would puzzle your friends a great deal 
more to find an excuse for this, than to defend tiiejour-> 
ijej' you are about to take. Make your.self easy, there¬ 
fore, on that subject, and be a$su;;ed, you cannot give 
a stronger testimony of your discretjon and good sei^,- 
than by showing the allection you'bear me on this oev 
casion, J>Tlac(jueville will his sentiments ef 

the business ; and as M. de must by this time 

Jliave set out for the assembly, 1 begin to discover the 
1 your departure. 

Mue de Verheuil will pass her Allhallow-tide at 
,she asked me, whether she might not expect 
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to meet you. I told her, it wns not impossible, 
nio is going there likewise; should j'on stunci?, 
him, I doubt not but you will give him a liaiiii.soi 
reception. I am now writing to M. de Grignaii, and to 
his grace the archbishop, to solicit their interest and 
support on my side, agaiti.-.t \oa. 1 am in no small 
perplexity ; 1 have been to a; k leave ol absence for my 
son, who is ill in die rlieiimadsrn at (Jharieville: M. 
de IxHivois told me, very obligingly, that, if 1 wished 
it,, he would ask the king; hut at the same time that 
nay son would, by such a request, not only very ill 
make his court to his majesty, but would even ruti tie’ 
risk 6f a refusal; that the little Viliars, and many o'Jiers, 
had actually experienced a denial; that his advice to 
him was, to get cured tjuietly at Charleville; that, had 
M. de Schomberg’s ceriificai.e been taken of fais case, 
when with the army, there would have been lio doubt 
of his-obtaining leave to come home; but that a simple 
letter would produce no eftect. I have informed him of 
all this, and at this moment have received a letter, in 
wh ich, without having waited for mine, he tells me he 
is to set out with-a friend, who is likewise coming home, 
and that he will be with me to-morrow. I fear lie will 
bring himself into a scrape in consequence of this; I 
will not fail to let you know. Tather Le Bossu will he 
pleased to hear w^hat you say of him. His Art Poetique 
is much admired; you felt all its beauty witliout know¬ 
ing to whom you were indebted for so much gratifica¬ 
tion. Yott^Wilt here find a translation of St. Ahgusiine, 
m predestination, md^tjhe perseverance of the righteous. 
Our friends have cQ.Hie |pff‘ in trlViiiiph in tliis viork; it 
is really the most beautiful and the boldest piece that 
ever written. You will see, likewise, in another 
style, Beiiserade’s rondeaus; they are very dilierent hi 
merit; and, perliaps, were the good to be separated 
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* would be reduced to a very 
this printing is a strange ailair,' 
, you an extraordinary circumstance. 
»e fdlks send money to their husbands when in the 
ly; Saint Geran sends money home to his wife; 
tells her, that if she does not lay out the nine hun- 
;d livres he has sent her in clothes, he will not re- 
n home from his winter-quarters, so that thd little 
iy has dealt largely with the mercer, according to the 
;ention of the donor. Madame de Soubise has ap- 
^ared with her husband at court with two coifs and one 
oth less, so that there is not a word to be said. One 
J her front teeth was a little injured, and now it is en- 
: rely gone, leaving nothing but an immense gap, like 
aat of the fat abbe’s; it is a sad loss, though she seems 
to think nothing of it. The Journey to V|llers-Coterets 
is set aside; but it seems the king is kind enough to 
allow the ladies to appear at Versailles in their new 
dresses. But what is most astonishing, is the prodi¬ 
gious expense those ladies are at, without a sixpence 
but what his majesty supplies them with. 

1 seem to see you wandering over your meadows, like 
some shepherdess without her swairi, solitary and tran¬ 
quil, and very different from the continual agitation olE 
these ladies: your mind 6nj()|rs perfect repose and se¬ 
renity, and all your thoughts':are hushed to peace,, ijU 
comparison with the everlasting hurry of this country. 
But w hat is a shepherdess when^a^bsent frofpt her styain ? 
Your example will be the best tinswer in the world to 
this (piestion. Madame de Coulanges is still troubled 
with returns of her fe^CT, Which gives great pneasiness, 
'^ough it is almost the constant attendant on violent at¬ 
tacks^ Langlade is returned from Fr^ne, where he has 
in s^ill greater danger than madame de Coulanges. 
have paid him a visit, and must own he is charming- 
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ly lodged in the suburb, Mudanie dc l.i Fay-ile r(- 
turned from St, Rlaur; she has had three regular fits td 
the quartan ague, a ciseunistance at nhich, she says, 
she is quite delighted, as her disorder will have a 
name. 


I'lle 111 th afitiiiiMiii. 

Do you know where I am ? 1 defy you to guess. I 

am come in the finest weatlser imagiualjlc to dine 
with our sisters in the suburb: you think 1 mean the 
faubourg St, Jacques; no, it is the faubourg St. Ger¬ 
main. Ilero I have received your letter of the 1 ttii. 
I am now in the handsomest house in Paris, in in,.- 
fkmoiselle Retmond’s enchanting apartment, fitted up 
for her as benefactress to the house; she is at liber¬ 
ty to go out when slie pleases, but she seldom stirs, 
as her principal object is her journey to paradise. I 
ahali biing you here, both as a relic that belonged to 
my grandmother, and a person of curiosity, that must 
bs pleased to see a delightful Country-seat; you will 
really be charmed with it. I am, tberefoi-e, going to 
answer your letter from hence. And first of all, I con¬ 
jure you to decide in my favour, and to hesitate no 
iMger about taking the joui^i^ you promised, and 
which, in reality, you ow^ pil. I am not the only one 
who tiiinks you are tooj^eSolute about granting me 
%bat pleasure. Set out therefore, set out; yon must 
certainly measures' from the time of 

M. de Grigoan^s I embrace him, and en¬ 

treat you to give hto my letter j I recommend to you, 
at the same time, thatff his gjrage the archbishop, and 
cannot help saying, I ti;ust more to them than to your¬ 
self, for a decision. 

1 have said as you did with respect tc(>tbe regulation; 
there is no he^essity to tell them, that when they are 



the assembly; this follows of 
that if they are there, they wlH 
ue at Hit, ojjpning of it; that would be silly 
They mil uot be there at all, for it is not » 
where people ihop in by accident. I had fiOPii 
this aiticle, without, however, changing Uie 
but dTIac<iueville rhose rather to have it sent 
immediately, than to wait a week longer, alleging 
the bishops, who were your friends, would find no 
culty in the matter, which those wlj^ Were not, aU 
fs would; the intendant, at least, can never be SBp- 
ed to fail in it; but really this afiaii vexes me. ^ 
you admire the brilliancy and power occasioned by 
the lefloction of the sun-' Se mi miroi, mi miT/m: shall 
wc never receive a single ray ? I said yesterday to the 
son of an unfortunate person *, that if with his tran¬ 
scendent merit and valour, which even pierce through 
the gloom of his distress, he had tlw same good fortune 
which others have experienced, a temple would have 
been erected to him. So far I am right, but then this 
very circumstance would have Spoiled him. 

You have reason to say you could not possibly fi)«a 
te yourself an idea of madame de Coulanges in the 
agony of death, or of M. de Coulanges ia nfflicthHft. 
Neither could I have believed it, had I not witnessed it ;> 
liveliness on a death-bed, and gaiety in tears, are thinp 
altogether incredible. The poor soul had another fit 
yesterday; there is no escaping at once fitm such dis- 
;%ders. When I refiebt that, at the end‘ of ten months, 
my handii are still swelled, I can hardly forbear htugh" 
ing; for as to pain, that has long been over. I shall 
fmtn Corbinelii to beware how he reasons wsth you, 
in doe form; for he is so perfectly mad, that 
i not safe with him. He is now Imsy writing 


* The count dc Vaiii. 
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rondeaus on the recovery of uiadaine ties Coulan; 

JUU to correct them, so you may judge of the p 
tion of the composition. Adieu, my dear child, sc 
I beseech you, and come to me; be decided for once, 
aadt»aseto animadveit upon the piopriety of your jom- 
ney; be assured there is no inconsistency in it; I inn 
not singular in my opinion; cveiy body agrees with 
me. 

The abb4 de Pontcarre showed me yesteiday wiiat 
you wrote him about the cloak he gave away so rashly; 
it is very amusing. The conduct of our cardinal is, 
without doubt, admirable; accordingly the world does 
him justice, and he has no reason to be dissatisfied with 
the honour he has reaped from it. 

LETTER CCrCLXVIII. 

TO THL SAMC. 

Livri, Friday, Oct. 23, 1676 . 

tlsax is the second volume of the prater for you. I sent 
a carriage for him yesterday to Bourget, and came my- 
siJlf with another coach and six to meet him here, where 
I was not sure of his amval so precisely; chance, how¬ 
ever, which is sometimes droU enough, brought ns all 
together at the end of the aveiipe; this circumstance of 
ear punctuality made ^ laugh. We went in, embraced, 
talk^ C^lihenty different things at the same iftsMipL 
asked each otl»r questions without either hearing oP 
waiting for atThnswer. In short, the interview was ac¬ 
companied with the timultuous joy, which commonly 
attends these first momi&nts. In the mean time the gen¬ 
tleman limps, cries out, boasts of a rheumatism, when 
he is not in my presence; for that it seems embarrasses 
him, and, as we have remarked of others, smothers half 
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believed it, that mv thi^h was blue ; it was that which 
was the iiost p^mful; I have tlieiefore allowed him ^ 
say he h IS a blue thigh, provided he will own that he 
has a green head likew ise. This you will say is a strange 
composition. Do not however mention this to Mont- 
gobert: she would not fad to make a bad use of it 
against 1 he baron this winter, who is preparing on itis 
side to plague her. She writes the most diverting things 
imaginable both to him and me: yet w'e can see through 
all "this good humour, that she is ill, which we are really 
very soriy for. My son will therefore remain here a 
few days, tdl the attestations necessary for procuring 
him his leave of absence arrive from Charleville, or till 
the troops that marctu d fur the Meuse are returned, as 
they say they will; because, it seems, the diikc of Zell, 
who threw us into this panic, is retired, and pos.sibly is 
as much or more afiaid than we arc. Such is the situ¬ 
ation of our abbey ; they heartily wish I were obliged 
to leave them, in order to meet you, for it seems there 
is no su( h thing as being happy without you. Surely 
you must be determined by thi.s tinre, or you UCvot 
will ; at leaist you cannot doubt how c arnesUy 1 desire 
It. M. dc Grignan mast be on his w'ay to the asseoi- 
biy; in justice therefore, you ought to be on your joui^- 
ney : were this the case, 1 should be less sorry for the 
loss of this letter, at least, than the large packet of tbft 
twenty-fifth, for which I am still vexed. If you find my 
hand somewhat Unsteady, you need be under no ap¬ 
prehension on that account, it is only because tfif fine 
gers are benumbed with the cold. AefieUi my dearest, 
I resign the pen to t/ie lame gentleman. It Was said the 
other day, that an advertisement had been published, 
to know what had become of'>Ml^e Luxembourg’s 
army, and that the great Conde I^HS^hen he set out, 
A fine command truly! and will la^^^j^me, till the 

VOt. IV. 
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ttmith o/'July! They say loo, that M, de 
has made a better funeral panegyric on , 
than even M. de Tulle, and that cardinal de Bouillon 
will give him an abbey. The manner in which you ex¬ 
press yourself of the cardinal, “ free from sacrilege in 
the conclave, and even from a peccadillo on the road," 
is admirable. 


FUOM M.. DK .SliVIONi;. 

1 AM now settled in ibis place, almost as well as you 
could wish. 1 have a blue thigh, it is true ; but I cat* 
by no means agree to the story of the green head. 
sliould be glad, however, to e.'tchange the b!aenc.s.s o ' 
the one for a little verdure on the other ; I am sure 1 
should walk with a much better grace. I have received 
your letter, my dear little sister, and thank you for your 
care and solicitude about me. If lam not mistaken, 
vve shall be very happy together this winter: yet, for 
all that, remember I told you I should never forget 
your interested heart; saving this circumstance, 1 shall 
have a tolerable good opinion of you, in .spite of your 
irresolution, of which I have heard a great many ini;-» 
ireitinent things: we will scold you at a more conveni¬ 
ent time : only;|B^me and see my dear good little mama, 
Who is wonderipiy well, and as hand$|ome as an angel. 
If you say coming is therefore ilf iig degree ne¬ 
cessary hamhe recovery of her health, fwould have 
you to know it is very much so for the preservation of 
it; which comes to the same thing.—“ Conte, queen of 

f Manhal Luxembourg experienced lii those days what happens to 
most gwtfmen. He tAAySrst cxjKMcd to the arrows of envy and ill- 
nature, rill at leugthJH|^pce silenced by his victories, and gave place 
^panegyrics ai(||^^Ph<lniiration. 
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ty<- irnds — come, gracious Cybele, come You wiil, in* 
pass well enough with us for one descended frdm 
tile sides; but even should you come without any equi¬ 
page, you would not feel as if you had dropped from 
the clouds ; our dear pretty mamma has provided foe 
every thing. Adieu, my beautiful little sister! my 
compliments and respects to M. de Grignan a thousand 
times. 


FaOM MADAME DE SEVICNE. 

1 AM a fool; I have committed a sin against geogra¬ 
phy : you do not come by Moulins at all, the Loire 
does not go that way. I ask your pardon for my im¬ 
pertinence : but come, and scold and laugh at me at 
the same time. 


LETfER CCCCLXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Wetinesday, Oct. 28, 167<. 

Jr is impossible to be more surprised than I am, at 
learning that M. de la Garde's marriage is broken ofif! 
It is broken off! Good God! did not you hear the 
.scream I gave ? The whole forest has repeated it, and I 
find myself happy in being in a place where I have no 
witness of my astonishment but the echoes. When I 
get to town, I can put on the air and mien of a friend« 
without difficulty. I approved of this marriage on ac¬ 
count of the great regard I have for him; and for the 
same reason, I change my opinion, as he has done. 
Would to God he was disposed to accompany yotf^die 

A verse in the opera rf Atys. 

L 2 
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would be tiie vtiy person I could wish, of all others, t< 
be your conductor. 

I am astonished the assembly is not yet opened. ' M. 
de Pomponne was of opinion, it would take place on the 
fifteenth of this month. So you ar«^ to pass the holi¬ 
days at Grignan ; but when these are over, will not you 
then, my child, think of setting out? But I have harped 
so long on this string, and you know so well what would 
give me pleasure, that I shall say no more about it. 
The frater is still here, waiting the attestations which 
are to procure him his leave of absence. He liiujis, 
takes medicines, and though we are threatened with all 
the severity of the ancient discipline, we yet live con¬ 
tent, hoping we shall not be hanged. We chat and 
read; my gossip, who sees I stay here purely out of 
love to him, complains of the rains, and omits nothing 
which he thinks may divert me; and to say the truth, 
be succeeds to a miracle. 

raOM M. DE SEVIGNE. 

The daughter of my lord Alcantor then refuses to marry 
my lord Sganarelle, who is no more than five or six and 
fifty * : l am very sorry for it, every thing was fixed, 
and all the expense defrayed. I imagine there was 
some obstacle which we were not aware of; the cheva¬ 
lier de la Gloirei will no longer be uneasy about it, 
that is one comfort. My motlier stays here purely out 
of regard for me, who am a poor criminal daily threat¬ 
ened with the Bastilc, or else with being cashiered. I 
am in hope, howeyer, that every thing will be quieted 
by the sudden retuifllJ of the troops. My present con- 

* IMoUke’s MariageTorci, Scene 2il. 

+ Tlie cfifiyaUei tie Grignan. 
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dition wprc enough to bring this to pass; bat this, it 
seems, is out of fashion. I do what I can to console 
n» 3 ' iriotlier, both in regard to the bad weather, and for 
her leav ing Paris ;, but she refuses to hear me when I 
mention this point. She is always reminding me of the 
care I took of her in her illness, and, as far as I can 
guess from her conversation, she is vexed that my rheu¬ 
matism is not general, and that 1 have not a continual 
fever, that she might have an opportunity of showing 
her affection for me, and the extent of her gratitude. 
It would please her exceedingly, could she once see me 
rediieed to the necessity of confession ; but unluckily it 
is not likely to happen this time, so she must be con- 
tenled with seeing me limp about, as M.de Ruchefoucault 
was wo:;t to do, though he now walks as nimbly as any 
one. We are lo hopes of seeing you soon, so do not 
deceive us, ami let us have no more tnflit}g ; they say 
you are much given to this sin. My beautiful little 
sister, adieu, I embrace you with all imaginable truth 
and cordiality. 


LETTER CCCCLXX. 

TO THE same. 

Jiivri, Friday, Oct. OO, 18*6. 

J RECEIVE, my dear child, with the highest sense of 
your regard for me, what you tell me, with a view to 
strengthen both my heart and my niind against the 
evils of life, to_ which, I own, I cannot easily submit: 
nothing can be more rational, or more worthy of the 
character of a Christian. I see your constant care is to 
preserve my splenetic feelings in good order; and per¬ 
haps th’e calm prece[»ts of wisdom you teach me, are 
not less salutary than pleasures of a more joyous nature. 
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I will, however, put an end to this lecture, not heciiuss 
I have little to say upon the subject if 1 wisiied to e\ 
patiate upon my sentiments, but because J am .sensible 
it is not a pro|)er one for a letter. 

We are told wonders of the good fiuaiiiics of the new 
pope * j all the credit of this choice falls lo oui friend 
cardinal de Retz. As for M. de Paris (de llarlay), (lie 
wonders we hear of him are of a very opposite nature: 
he has got the better of the comniissarie.s, whose con¬ 
sciences were move delicate tlian his, |n estaiill.shing tlie 
point, that the king has a right to noniinale the abbe si 
of several uunnerie.s, and partieuhu iy iho.se of ilic order 
of the Cordeliere.?, and it is already liegun lo be pu) in 
practice, to the great scandal and oiii nce of every body. 
The four commissarie.s who were agaiirst il, are Pusmo i, 
Boocherat., Pommereuil, and Fieubet, Ki.s- of tlie nnns 
of Chellcs have been selected to be. abbcs.ses in dilleiont 
places : La d’Oradour, it seems, i.s not of the nuniber, 
which mortifies her completely, for she has the true spi¬ 
rit and turn for the stormy little court of the cloisters. 

I have been vexed to think of the little time M. de 
Grignan has been able to devote to his family ; neither 
the expense nor the business of his situation have known 
the smallest intermission. I think Provence so subject 
t» commotions, and the presence of its governors, of 

* Benoit Odcscalcki, Innocent XI., elected Sept. il. As he was 
the son of a lianicer, Pasipun said, “ Inveiiei uiil honiiucm sedciitem in 
telonio." Voltaire says, he was a virtuous man, a wise pontiff, litilc tiF 
a theologian, but a courageous, finu, and lilieral prince. He liad a 
long quarrel with Lewis XIV. A speech, remarkable for simplicity, ii. 
zelated of him, which proves that he was no great laoinisi. Hl.s .sc- 
f^tt^iry.wa^.reading some bulls he liad drawn up, and explained them to 
wept with, , ,, and exclaimed; “ Che c- .w 
^HjU^^Meihella posteritil, qnando veuraiina cosi Ijeliu lutiniia nostra!” 
WnipipP'iiahgs posterity will say of us, when it secs our beautlfti'i 

Lidhf.' 
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I’oiiisu, SO highly noccssai’v, that I tremble lest he 
should not obtain leave of absence. I shall say no 
more about your departure ; you tel! me it depends 
tjvholly on God and myself: of my wishes and my de¬ 
cisions, you cannot entertain the siiiallest doubt, so that 
the atl'air, on the contrary, rests wholly on God and 
you ; let me beseech you, therefore, my child, not to 
oppose his designs, but frankly follow the dictates of 
your heart, and even of your reason. Reproaches sting 
nu; to the soul ; uliich I think you will easily admit, 
when 1 tell you, that I would sacrifice, if it were ne¬ 
cessary', mv dearest liopes to them. You are reason¬ 
able, and what is mose, you love rne ; you know what 
you wish, what you can ellect, and what is proper for 
you, bettm- tban 1 do : it is for you to decide, and 1 am 
certain M. de Grignau and the archbishop will consent 
to any thing you propose to them. Adieu, my dearest: 
1 am not disposed to enter upon any other subject; we 
arc still in our forest: we read Saint Atfgustine, and 
are become true converts to predestination and per¬ 
severance. 


FIIOM M. DE siviGN^ 

1 CANNOT allow that we are converted yet, and I will 
tell you why : we are both of opinion, that the argu¬ 
ments of the Semi pelagians are c.Kti emely solid, and full 
of good sense, while those of Saint Paul and Saint Au¬ 
gustine seem so many iine-.spun cobwebs, more worthy 
of the abhe Tetu, than of them. We could have put 
up with religion tolerably w'ell, if the.se two saints had 
never wriiteii; but tliis is a continual stumbling-block. 
Adieu, my pretty little . ter: make haste and come to 
us ; I shall he heartily glad to see you, if I am not 
hanged before you arrive. 
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Livri, Wf'ilnesdjv, Nov. 4 , 

jN’othino can be more true than the proverb, wliicU 
:says, that liberty is destioyefl by uncertainly. \Vere 
yon under any sort of restraint, you would have deter¬ 
mined what to do long ago, and not have been like, Ma- 
hoiuet’s coffin, suspended between heaven and eartli ; 
one of the load-stones would certainly, by this time, 
have gol the better of the other. You would no longer 
be dragooned, which is a very unpleasant state. '1 he 
voice you heard, in passing the Durance, exclaim. Ah, 
mother! mother ! would pierce to (Jrignan ; or at least, 
that which counselled you to leave it, would not haunt 
3 ’ou at JJriare : for which reason J maintain, that no¬ 
thing can b#raore oppo.dte in its nature to liberty, than 
inrjiliercnce, and iiuleci.sion. Can it be po.ssiblo that 
the sage La Carde, who has, it seems, resumed all his 
wonted wi.sdom, has likewise lost his freewill is he in¬ 
capable of advising you can he be at a loss to decide 
in this important pointyou have seen that 1 decide 
like one of the council.s. But how is it that La Garde, 
who is coming to Paris himself, cannot contrive tl)at his 
journey may take place at the same time with yours ? 
If you do come, it w'ould be no bad thought to take the 
way of Sully j the little duchess would certainly con¬ 
vey you as far as Nemours; at least, you would find 
some friend or other, from day to day, so that yon 
would have a relay of friends, till you found your.self 
i|i*your own apartment. You would have met w' '* 
jij^eUer reception last time, but your letter came so la,’;*. 
ihaCyiait took every body by surprise, and had nca/l^li 
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missed me, which would have been a fine circumstance 
indeed ; bni we will contrive to keep clear of this in¬ 
convenience in future. 1 cannot help praising the che¬ 
valier *, who arrived in Paris on Friday evening, and 
dined here on Saturday ; was it not veiy good of him i 
I was delighted to see him, and I assure you we spoke 
with great freedom of your scruples. I am now going 
to take a trip to Paris. I must see M. de Louvois on 
your brother’s account, who is still here without leave, 
which ve.vcs me not a little. I want to talk to M. CoU 
bert likewise, about your pension : these two visits are 
all I have to make. I have some thoughts of going to 
Versailles, but will acquaint you whether I do so or 
not. In the mean time, we have the finest weather 
imaginable j the country has yet put on none of its 
horrors, and St. Hubert has favoured the hunter ex¬ 
tremely. 

We are still reading Saint Augu.stino, with pleasure : 
there is something so great and noble in his ideas, that 
all the mischief that w'eak minds can possibly receive 
from his docti ine, falls infinitely short of the good which 
others may derive from the perusal. You will imagine 
I give myself the airs of a learned lady; but when you 
sec in what a familiar style this is written, you will 
cease to wonder at my capacity. You tell me that if 
you did not love me a great deal more than you say, 
you should love me very little : I am strangely tempted 
to scold you for this, even though I should risk the 
saying an unkind or an uncivil thing: but no; I ana 
fully persuaded you love me; and God knows much 
better than it is possible for you to do, what a strong 
allcction 1 entertain for you. I am glad to bear Pauline 
’s like me, she will serve to put you in mind of me. 
" Ah, mother! there is no •need of that.” 

* De Grignan. 
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FROM M. DE SEVIGNE. 

Wheji I think M. tie la Garde is with you at the 
you receive your letters, 1 tremble lest he should 
over your shouhler the nonsense I wrote you * 
days ngo. This makes me siiudtler, and I cannot 
crying out, “ Ah, sister! sister ! were 1 as inut 
my own disposal as you are, anti heard a voice as you 
did, exclaim. Ah, mother! mother it would not be long 
before I was in Provence.” I cannot for my soul con¬ 
ceive vi'hat it is that makes you hesitate : you give 
whole years to iVl. de Grignan, and to all the family of 
the Grignans: after this, what law can be so cruel as 
to hinder you from giving the poor pittantte of four 
months to your own family? Never was law of knight¬ 
hood, which the redoubted Sancho Pan^a swore by, 
half so severe ; and if don Qui.vote had a writer of equal 
gravity with M. de la Garde to celebrate his exploits, 
he would certainly have permitted his squire to change 
steeds w ith the knight of JVJanibrino’s hciuiet. Em¬ 
brace, therefore, the opportunity of M. de la Garde, 
since he is now actually with you ; settle the affair of 
your journey in concert, and know, that you have other 
duties to fulfil, besides what you owe M. de Grignan. 
We have no doubt of your heart, but this alone is not 
sufficient; we want proofs. Divide your favours, there¬ 
fore, between both hemispheres, like tlie sun, which en¬ 
lightens the wliole yorld with. his beneficent beams, 
is not this an excellent argument to show you ought not 
to stay wh^ you are ? Adieu, my jiretty little sister ! 
my thigh is still blue, and I fear will continue so, all 
the winter. 


* See the Letter of the 28th Octotwr. 



MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 


227 


LElTEll CCCCLXXII. 

TO THE SAME. 


Livri, I'Vulay, Nov. 6, lf>76. 

SuREi.Y there never was sd lirilliAiit a letter a.3 your last; 

I ha;l some tliou;^lils of .sending it back, that you might 
have the pleasure of perusing it. I could not help won¬ 
dering while. I read it, how it was pos.sible to wish so 
ardently to receive no more. This, however, is the af¬ 
front 1 ])ut on your letters : you seem to treat mine 
much more civilly’. 

This Rcimond is certainly hem! hem ! with the head¬ 
dress you know so well; i;iie has dressed in this stylcj 
as you properly observe, that -she might seem qualified 
to hear the music of tlie blessed above ; and our sisters 
have done the same from the wish of obtaining a fund 
of seven thousand livres, with a pension of a thousand, 
by which she is enabled * “ to go abroad when she 
likes, and she likes it very often.” We have never had 
such merchandise before ; hut the beauty of our house 
causes us to overlook every thing ; for my own part, I 
am quite delighted with it: for in my’ opinion both her 
apartments and her voice are divine, hem, hem. 

The dates you mention in speaking of madame de 
Soubise, are, thank God, amongst those which have quite 
escaped my memory. Some marked incivility mast 
certainly have been shown during the festivities at Ver¬ 
sailles. Madame de Couianges informs me that the 
tooth has disappeared since the day before yesterday; 
«u that case, you will conclude they caHaliave no tooth 

* dc St^vlgiu! Kcants a little. See the Letter of the aiet ' 

Clctobtr, 
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against her. You are very ani-ising upon my friend’s* 
illness, and at the same time it is all true. The (juactan 
ague of our friend of the suburbs f, is happily at at 
end. I have sent your letter to the chevalier;!:, without 
apprehension or reproof. I love him sincerely ; an 
as for my pigeon, 1 wish I could give him a kiss ; ] hare 
some idea in my head, 1 know tint how truly, that leads 
me to think I shall one day or other see all these little 
folks. 1 cannot understand the eight monib.-,’ child ; 
pray is he likely to live a century ? I fancy the gentle¬ 
men that fought it out so bravely in the streets, are in a 
fair way to live as long. It would really bo a very 
pretty, and just punishment, for a battle in the street in 
the midst of summer. Adieu, my dear lovely child, 1 
shall finish this in the good city of Paris. 


Friday, at I’i'.ris. 

.So! here am I. I have been dining at the worthy 
Pagnol’s, where I found madame do Coulanges in Ibis 
charming apartment, embellished with the golden rays 
of the sun, where I have often .seen you, almost as 
beautiful and as brilliant as he. The poor convalescent 
gave me a hearty welcome, and is now going to write 
two lines to you; it is, for aught I know', something 
from the other world, which I an> sure you will be very 
glad to hear. She has been giving me an account of 
a new dress called transparencies. Pray, have you 
heard of it f It is an entire suit of the finest gold and 
azure brocade that can be seen, over which is a black 
robe; either of beautiful English lace, or velvet chenille 
like the wintpiLlaces you have seen : this occasions the 
name oftransjPirency, which is, you see, a black suit, and 

• mtdMfte d« CoulangM. t Madame de la Fayette. 

; De Origttan. 
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a suit of j^old arul azurjf, or any other colour, according 
to the fancy of the wearer, and is all the fashion at pre¬ 
sent. Tliis was the dress worn at the ball on St. Hu¬ 
bert’s day, which lasted a whole half-hour, for nobody 
would dance. The king pushed madatne d’Heudicourt 
into the middle of the room by main force; she obey¬ 
ed, but at length the combat ended for want of com¬ 
batants. The fine embroidered boddiccs destined for 
\ illers-Coterets serve to walk out on an evening, and 
were worn on St. Huben’s day. The prince informed 
the lathes at Chantilli, that their transparencies would 
be a thousand times more beautiful, if they would wear 
them next their skin, which I very much doubt. The 
(jianceis and Monacos did not share in the amusements, 
because the mother of the latter is ill, and the mother 
of the r/«g.7s has been at death’s door. It is said, the 
marchioness dc la Forte has been in labour there, ever 
since Sunday, and that Bouchet is at his wit’s end. 

M. do L uigk'e has made mad iiuo de Montespan a 
present oi a robe of gold cloth, on a go'.il ground, with 
a double gold border embroidered and worked with 
gold, so that it makes the finest gold stufl'ever imagin¬ 
ed by the wit of man. it was contrived by fairies in 
secret, for no living wight could have conceived any 
thing so beautiful. The manner of presenting it was 
equally mysterious. Madame de Moniespaii’s mantua- 
maker carried home the suit she had bespoke, having 
made it tit ill on purpose; you need not be told what 
exclamations and scolding there were upon the occa¬ 
sion: “ Madam,” said the mantua-maker, trembling 
with fear, " as there i.s so little time to alter it in, will 
you have the goodticss to try whether this other dress 
Biav not fit you better:” It was produced, " Ah 
die lady, “ how beautiful! What an elegant stulF 
Pray whfcie did you get it? It must have fallen 



from the clowls, for a mortal could never have executed 
any thing like it.” The dress was tried on: it fitted.to 
a hair. In came the king. “ It was made for you, 
madam,” said tlie rnantiia-niaker. Immediately it was 
concluded that it niu.-it be a present from some one; 
but, from whom ? was the question. “ It is Langlee,”' 
said the king. “ It must be Langlee,” said madanie de 
Montespun, “ nobody but Langlee could have thought 
of so magnificent a present; it is Langlee, it is Laug- 
lee!” Eveiy Imiiv e.'iclaims, “ It is LangliT*, it is 
Langiee!” 1 In-eciioes rcinat the sound. Audi, my 
child, to be ill the fashion, say, “ it is Langlee.” 


FKOM .ViAD-.ME de COULAMOES. 

I AM glad 1 did not die, madam, since you are to re¬ 
turn here this winter. I ain now at 3 'our house ; I ran 
no longer endure the siglit of tlie clianiber and the l)eil 
where 1 lay in the agonies of death. Why do not you 
come and make your appearance like the rest, in your 
transparency f You will be very glad, no doubt, to save 
your brocade; and 1 could swear there is no one so pro¬ 
per to take the advice of his higlmess about it as you. 
Pray bow do you like this fashion ? You are the first 
person I have written to with my own hand: there is 
something between us, though i know not well what it 
is. The abbe Tetu is not yet in winter-quarters. Adieu, 
madam; 1 wish for your return with sincerity and 
ardour. 


from MADAME DE SKVICNE. 


.This is an excellent style for a dead woman. We 
l^ghed heartily at what you said of her and M. de ia 
.Garde, when you comfiared the extremity to which 
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they have botli been reduced, and from which they 
have both recovered: this proves, that wisdom, like 
youth, returns to us from a great distance. I expect 
d’Hacquevilie and the chevalier de Crignan every mo¬ 
ment, to form niy council of war, and to inform me of 
the destiny of the poor baron, whom f left at Livri irt 
a very lame and Kilorn condition. 'dien, niv dear: 
'it \'ou iiave tome to the iletcnnination we. wish, i hope 
my letter will lind you on your journey. 


LEITER CCCCI.XXIII. 

TO THE S.AME. 

Livri, \V( iliiffijav, Nov. 11, 1676. 

This letter, I presume, will hardly find you at Gri- 
gnan; though 1 am still at a loss to imagine what reso¬ 
lution you have formed, or to guess what it is you can 
po.ssibly have to repent of. You tell us repentance 
will certainly follow your rosolulion; your having re¬ 
solved to come, by way of Lyons, can surely occasion 
you no regret; since, by doing so, you will give real 
pleasure to every otic; and, at the same time, acquit 
your.self at once of your promise and obligation. For 
my part, I put my confidence in M. de Grignan, and 
am convinced it is to him alone I shall be indebted for 
what I wi.sh with so much ardour. 

I returned to this place on Monday. My son waits 
tdl the troops have taken certain measures: I was ad¬ 
vised against soliciting his leave of absence, so that he 
leads, in a manner, the life of a monk in this abbev. 
He is glad I keep him company, anJ tells me, Uie 
strongest proof he can give of his love for me, is the 
great '.lesire he has to send me away to meet you. 
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FROM MONSIEUR DE SEVIGNE. 

This reason alone could have rendered my dear little 
mother’s departure toliTable. Yon will very soon know, 
by experience, the pleasure of seeing her after a long 
absence. 1 am still in the first transports of ecstasy : 
but when going to meet the divinity of I’lovence, 
whose charms have been so long hid from our eyes, is 
in question, every obstacle must fly before such an 
object. 

Ce droit saint ct saern rompt tout autre lien*. 

I am in hopes, too, this exile of mine will be of no 
long continuance. There is hardly a doubt of the re¬ 
turn of the troops; and it is not unlikely 1 may arrive 
in Paris on the same day yoit do. Adieu, my ador¬ 
able little sister, whom 1 love with all the tenderness 1 
am capable of. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIONE. 

Should it happen that you are not yet set out, it is 1 
who shall have reason to repent of ruy civilities towards 
you. I shall, in this case, be fully persuaded, that 
one ought never to remit the payment of a bill of ex¬ 
change. I have thought of this a thousand times. The 
tiiort/iy is delighted with your kind remembrances. 
Farewell; my beloved child; I have no news for you. 
Suanto danced evfery dance at the last ball, as if she 
had been but twent)', and perli rmi d admirably. Every 

body is of opinion-. But, adicu: 1 am perfectly 

UVell; think no more about my health. 

* This sacred risbt brciik''each inferior ti*, 
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LETTER CCCCLXXIV. 

TO Tin; SAME. 


Livrt, ('Vifiay, Nov, 1 167^ 

V tER all, tlun, you a!'- >'-{ I.aniiiov--;, and at the very 
instant 1 was looking- out ibr \ on, you are on the road 
towards the liiir.ance: i onglit (o be as groat a jdiiloso* 
plier as yourself, to he able, to hear with this. You 
hule know the love 1 feel for yon, if you f>mit any of 
the precautions yon mentioned in your letter, in order 
lo alleviate tnjf sullbring.s on this occ.asioii: you cannot 
he deceived in these, and the fault will lie wholly at 
yonr door, if I do not believe in your promises ; after 
liaving fullilled all the duties that could be expected 
from you in Provence, I think you must be eager to 
discharge what you owe to me. Rut I cannot help ad- 
iiiiring the connexion there is between me and the 
public alliiirs: the overplus of what is wanted at your 
assembly must fall to my l()t. As soon as 1 was in¬ 
formed of this circumstance, it pierced me to the heart; 
and as I know- you sufificiently. I immediately perceived 
vou were unwilling to leave M. de (bignan. It is cer¬ 
tainly, as you say, one of the greatest events that can 
happen in a province ; you will, no doubt, be extremely 
ineful to him ; and I am obliged to own, that nothing 
can be more becoming or worthy of you than such a 
conduct. I ci.ssurt! you, I much dread this consultation, 
when I refieet on the pains M, de (Irignan has been at, 
to bring them lo five thousand livres. I am wdiolly' at 
a loss to conceive, how be will be able to double the 
d'we. 1 have always in my head the idea of a press 
ich .is drawn so tight, that at last the rope breaks. 

entreat you to send me llse detail ol' the whole bust- 
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ness; I am more taken up with the affairs of Latnbesc, 
than with those of Saint Germain; inform me of these, 
instead of answering nry letters. Be sure, too, not to 
forget the account of the adventures you promised mej 
I love you should have something to acquaint me wit^i. 
You did well to leave your baggage at Grignan; 1 wish, 
once for all, that you would return to the affair of your 
journey; you have made such a beginning, that I should 
much sooner expect to find you at Rome than at Paris. 
I am going to take a trip to the good city, in order to 
proceed with my nteu for St. (iermain, on the business 
of your pension, after which, 1 shall hide myself again 
in this forest with the poor frater; his whole employ¬ 
ment is to find amusement for me, and I am persuaded 
he thinks me the best companion in the world. 1 re¬ 
sign the pen to him. and embrace you with the most 
unfeigned tenderness. 

rnOM M. DE SEVICNE. 

It is true, I am very glad to be here with niy mother, 
and that I am not a little vexed when she goes away 
from me. 1 could have been satisfied to have parted 
with her, had she left me to go in quest of you; but I 
cannot so well reconcile myself to her leaving me for 
your pension, though T allorv it must not altogether be 
neglected. My zaii for the king’.': service, and the at¬ 
tention that must be paid to it, leave rne no doubt of 
the reasons that hinder your departure ; 1 consider them 
worthy of you: your character would shine well on the 
stage; it never varies from the unities, and supports 
itself tljroughout to the very last scene of the drama. 
This extraordinary perfection makes me hope you will 
preserve the same miiforniity in your conduct to me; 
I wish'it, as 1 love you with all my soul: is not this 
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ttiinli yiiu, lo deserve your regard ? You never 
I’o attack me on a certain point, so as to give rae to 
tindorsland the superiority you have over me : but can 
you think liiat a man, who was capable of pleasing 
mademoiselle Agara, the mistress of five hours, for a 
whole winter, should be unworthy of being your bro¬ 
ther ? Do you remember what a pair of eyes she rolled ? 
If is true, I was somewhat disposed to take a nap of an 
evening; but do not you do the same in a morning? 
You ktiovv not the pleasures of a sciatica; it is a de- 
bglitful thing at night, though it is far from having the 
saino pretensions in the day. Adieu, my beautiful 
little sister, I will give you time to be present at the 
Salvo, that is to be said over me. I conjure you to 
oome to us speedily, if it be only to save my mother 
the troubie of writing to you so often: for my part, I 
talk to licr in vain. 


LETTER CCCCLXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Nov. IJ, 16 ‘ 6 . 

Ah, my child, the word inditterence should not be used, 
in speaking of any of the sentiments of my heart for 
you. You say it appears in one of my letter.s ; I have 
good witnesses as well as j^ou, of the ardour with which 
I wish to sec you: but in the midst of this real ailec- 
tioi), I liad fortitude enough to give you your liberty, 
being persuaded, that if it had been in your power to 
come, that very ciicuiiKstancc would have hastened 
your departure, rather than have retarded it; and that, 
,jii.case you coultl not come, you would rather adopt 
resolutions', than bring sorrow and reproaches 
sWiti you. This made me write five or six lines which pier- 
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ceil tny heart with grief; but if it be true, as I believe 
It is, that your affairs viilt not suffer by it, and if you 
are willing to let me enjoy the pleasure of seeing you 
again; believe, once for all, without doubt or scruple, 
that there is nothing in the world 1 desiie so mueli: 
and after giving M. de Giignan this pioof of your love, 
which I highly appioie ujioii so exiraoidinary an oc¬ 
casion as this, take the lesolution of i oining nnmedi- 
alelj', without wailing for him: a hniulrcd accidents 
may happen to detain Inin. It would not be honour¬ 
able for him to ask leave of ahsense, if the king should 
set out in March; peihap.s, too, a eessalion of arms 
may take place, a» the pope requires: hut, in the midst 
of all these uncertainties, be decided, and come with a 
good heart and a good grace, to communicate to me the 
most lively joy 1 am cipable of feeling in this world. 
I am convinced M, de Grignan will readily consent to 
it; he writes to me with such an air of sincerity, that I 
cannot doubt it. A longer uncertainty would be pre¬ 
judicial to that health which you love so much; I 
therefore yield myself up entirely to my former hope, 
and am persuaded you will come according to your 
promise. 

I have been here since Sunday. I wished to go to 
St. Germain to speak to M. Colbert about your pi n- 
sion ; 1 was very well attended ; Jl. de St. (Jerun, AT. 
d’llacquoville, and others, consoled me previously for 
the cold reception I expected. I saw him. 1 spoke to 
him about this pension; 1 touched upon \<>ur const.mt 
occupation and zeal in the sen ice of the king; I touch- 
cel ujion the great expen* c which persons m your sta¬ 
tion are obliged to incur, and which would not allow 
of your negleetitig any thing to .support them ; I .edded, 
the abhe Grignan, and myself, much con- 
ce^ toiraiVoi tunc him upon the subject: ail Ibis was 
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'isc and proper enouf;h ; but it will not take me so 
' to tell you his answer: “ Madam, I will think of 
' He then led me to the door, and my negotiation 
ended I went to dine at M. de Poinponne’s; the 
ladies were not there ; I did the honours of the house 
to .seven or eight courtiers, and returned without see¬ 
ing any one: the}' would have spoken to me of my son 
and daughter, and what answer could I have made? 
This is the history of my expedition, and I am very 
much afiaid it will prove of no manner of service to you. 
I hope, houever, to succeed in time, but it is too cer¬ 
tain that nobody has yet been paid. If you employed 
one of your domestics in an Affair of importance, and 
if, at the same time, he should beg you to pay him a 
pistole that was due to him, would you Insitate to do 
it? Hut that is not the fashion at court. I am advised 
by every body not to ask leave of absence for my son, 
but wait the lesult of alTairs in (lermanyj that, how¬ 
ever, is a little tedious; and after I have passed a few 
days more at Livri, 1 shall return to Paris, provided I 
may have the hope of seeing you there; for if it were 
not for that, I assure you I should prefer Livri to the 
metropolis. 

Gaining is no longer so universal as it was at Ver- 
•'ailles. Every tiling is at St. Germain upon the same 
footing as formerly. M. de Pomponne informs me, that 
our cardinal makes a great noise at Rome; there scarce¬ 
ly comes a letter from thence, that is not full of hi.s 
praises; tliey would gladly have detained him there to 
assist the pope with his advice; he has acquired addi- 

* Laconic as tlus answer was, U was a great cfTurt and mark of at¬ 
tention. Colbert generally maintained a strict silence and compfeie im¬ 
mobility. Madame de Cornucl, out of patience at such a receiAion, 
him one day, “ Make some sign, at least, sir, that you bear 
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tlonal fame in his last journey. He passed ihrough 
tirenoble in order to visit his niece; 1 do not mean his 
beloved niece: it is a great misfortune to have no hoj)es 
of ever seeing him again; I must own that this is one of 
the reflections that make me melancholy. Peace is 
made in Poland, hut in a manner somewhat romantic. 
The hero* at tlie head of fifteen thousand men, though 
surrounded by two hundred thousaml, forced tlieni, 
sword in hand, to sign tlie treaty. He had posted 
himself so advantageously, that notliing similar to it 
has been seen since the time of Calprenede f; this is 
the best news the king could possibly receive, on ac¬ 
count of the great number of enemies which the king 
of Poland and the grand signior will take off our hands. 
Marseilles (the bishop) sent us word, that he had great 
difficulty in concluding this peace; 1 su[)po.se as much 
as when this brave king was Elected J. 

Datigcau has thought proper to make presents as wtU 
as Langlee; he has beggared the farm-yard of Clagni; 
has collected for 2000 crowns the most amorous turtles, 
the fattest sows, the cows most full of milk, the sheep 
with the best fleeces, the finest goslings, and yesterday 
caused the whole tribe to pass in review, like that of 
Jacob in your cabinet at Grignan. 

Your letter of the 10th is just arrived; I am truly 
pleased with the good resolution you have taken; it will 
be approved by every body, and you can hardly con¬ 
ceive the joy it gives me. In the vexation which your 
uncertainties occasioned me, I was going to tell you, 
that, far from loving me as much as you said, you 
•loved'me a great deal less, because you declined com¬ 
ing (^see me; thus have 1 explained away the rude- 

• .lohn Sul>ieski, king of Poland. 

'I'hc author of several celebrated rotnanres* 

J This election hapiicncd on the lOihof May, 1674, 
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1 was giiilly of: but now I change tny language, 
lue same time that I change my peevish humour for 
real joy. 1 believe yours was not inconsiderable at see¬ 
ing cardinal de Bouillonj you had doubtless a great 
deal to say to each other. What I have told you of 
cajdinal de Rctz, agrees very well with all you have 
said concerning him : I do not doubt you feel as much 
grief as I do, at the thoughts of seeing him no more. 
I am very well pleased with your guides; do not fail 
to apiu ise me of every step you take. I am very glad 
to hear lliat the assembly was opened properly, and 
that the speech made upon the occasion was both ele¬ 
gant and well delivered. I shall go to-morrow to Livri 
to spend four or five days with your brother: and shall 
then return to this place, having nothing now to think 
of but your arrival, and whatever relates to it. 


LETTER CCCCLXXVI. 


TO THE SAME, 

Livri, FrlJay, Nov. 30 , iri;e. 

Happiness, like misfortunes, never comes alone. I had 
received your letter of the lOtli, wdiich pleased me 
highly; I answered it immediately, and about an hour 
after received a note from the chevalier de Grignan, 
who wrote me word from St. Germain, that the ene¬ 
mies of the baron were retiring, and instead of hob¬ 
bling to meet his company, as he had intendi^(}E.:he 
would be at liberty to return in five or six day's; and 
that, in all probability. La Fare * would be the dove 

■ * M. de k Fare was sub-lieutenant of the company of the dauphin'f 
gfo-d' armos^ in which M. de Sevignd was ensign; he bought the conj- 
wisaioo of the marquis de Ja Fare in June 1677, 
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that was to bring the olive-branth. lie, at the same 
time, gave me to understand, that your pension would 
shortly be paid. This intelligence greatly raised my 
spirits, and I returned yesterday to meet my son, who 
at least went halves with me in mj' joy. Our stay here 
will be very short j I shall now employ myself entirely 
in preparing to give you a good reception, and to 
go to meet you. I send a thousand remembrances to 
your two guides; they arc the worthiest people in the 
world; I shall see cardinal de Bouillon as soon as he 
arrives. I believe Verncuil will wiite the life of the 
hero well; what you say of the conclave is extraor¬ 
dinary ; but I cannot easily conceive how the cardinal 
should pass near enough to visit you, and should ne¬ 
glect it. He expressed so much friendship for you, that 
it is dilTicnlt to imagine, he should have a stronger de¬ 
sire to see his niece of Sault, than his dear niece: in 
short, he did not think proper to visit you. I hope 
you will reconcile yourself more easily than I do, to 
the thought of never seeing him again : I was born to 
perish by the absence of those I love. 

Great hopes are entertained of peace, and I donht 
not but you will be able to procure M. de Grignan leave 
to retire, if things do not take a new turn. Madame de 
Vins passed a whole day with me; she appears to me 
to have a great aflection for you, and an earnest desire 
to be once more in your company. 


FROM,MONSIEUn DE SEVlGNr. 

1 DID not doubi'that you would feel the comparison of 
the son, and that it would have the effect on you to 
make you hasten your journey, to complete the resera- 
tilancc between you and that luminary. I have great 
hopes we shall not be banged; our enemies are going. 
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and iny liberty comes of course. With regard to M. 
de (Jrigiiaii, 1 undersUiid the people of Provence are 
more docible than 1 thought them, so that our family, 
will not suficr any disgrace this time. You have seen 
the little cardinal ; I am sorry the great one was not 
there too; such an interview, whicd) might properly 
have been called a last adieu, would have given you 
pleasure, notwithstanding the melancholy reflections 
which must attend it. Adieu, my charming sister! 
adieu, my sun! you will do well to come and warm, 
us; for at present the planet so callecHacquits himself 
but ill of his duty; we.inuit not, however, complain of 
him. 


LETTKR CCCCt!XXVII. 

f 

TO til® SAME. 

7A'tl|Weduvscl«y, Nov. 2S, W7<>. 

As I was walking in this avei^, f ;*aw a courier arrive. 
*' Who i,s it?’’—“ It is Pofflifl’.’''v— " This indeed is ad¬ 
mirable. And when will my dau^lter ainvo.?”— “ Ma¬ 
dam, she must be already upoiB,j^"joumey,?«—“ Come, 
then, ki me enil^Ce you. AImI is Ac gift of you> 
assembly It ^ m3d*|*.’'-~" At what 

sum i ”—“ KUn^” This i* 

all well; our have ndliing ^ fear; 

we need only pull tfe o*r«I; it js strong too, there is no 
danger <>S' its bre.ukii’.g. At l«t, 1 opeuij^ .jmujt, letter, 
and am ik’ighied with m cortte&. I discover 
the two c!iantcU;rs, and perceive you ale really pre¬ 
paring for your dep.iuuic. I say nolhingiof the j^y 
this gives me. To-nioiinw 1 set out for Paris With my 
son ; he is no longer m danger. I wrote a line to M. 
de Poinponnc, to recommend our courier to him. You 
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bavc fine weather for your journey, but I am ajij. •• 
Jhensive of the frost. The carriage shall meet y- 
wherever you think proper. I am sending away Pv 
micr, that he may go this evening to Vei.sailles ; I mean 
to St. Germain. I blunder in every thing, J am st> 
hurried. I am at present perfectly well in health, and 
embrace you a thousand times. 


LETTER CCCCLXXVIII. 

10 THE S.tME. 

Paris, I’lltlny, Ngv. 07> 1670. 

A'l length, my beloved and amiable child, I direct 
this letter to you at Valence; this change gives me the 
highest satisfaction. I hope you have passed with cau¬ 
tion the dangerous banks of the Rhone, and that you 
will write to me, in order to let me know where to send 
a carriage to you ; if you wish it to come to Briarc, I 
•shall approve it highly, and will take care to send it, 
exactly W'hen you want it. I returned yesterday from 
Livri, and brought your brother w'itli me, b( cause La 
fare is arrived, and the whole business concluded. 
Upon my arrival, I saw the chevalier de Grignan, M. 
d’Hactiuevillc, madanie de Vins, and M. de la Trousse: 
your return was thn chief subject of our conversation. 
I wrote?you word, that I bad .seen Romier at Livri, and 
that I sent him to ^t. Germain with a note for M. de 
Pompmtne. He is just returned; he has presented 
your letters^,ito M. de Pomponne, who received them 
very graciously; the news of the grant of tight hun- 
di;^ thousand livres was very acceptable to the king, 
aqid to all his ministers. The order for your pension is 
p|^ised on Monday next; I will see to it. Madanv 
diViiis engages to procure M. de Grignan le.ave to - 
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tiu'. 111 ., m.yesty was dressed so soperbljr, that every 
body present was puzzled to know what it meant. 
Adieu, my dear child: I know not how it happens, but 
I am tired of writiag to you; vrfeat can this mean? 
Have I then f eased to love you? I do nMfhink I have, 
and 1 believe you dp not think ao. I long to hear yonr 
voice, and to prove my aflection for yon otherwise than 
by words. 


T.mTER (XCCLXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Dfc. 9, 1676. 

I AT'jsT address another letter to you at Lyons. I ex¬ 
pect one from you this evening: 1 shall make a strange 
noise, if 1 hear you have deferred your departure. I 
•iin going to scold you, my child, for two or three 
things: you did not tell nic how you found belittle 
nun at St. Mary's; yet you know how' much I love her. 
You did not mention the affair of tlie agents of Pro¬ 
vence. ] have forgotten the third accusation; if I re¬ 
collect it, you shall hear of it. 1 may be as angry as 
I |)lcase, no^w you are at I.yons; for you will hardly 
go back to Grignan ; bntir. you Were still at Aix, you 
would think me in so ill humour iS to declin«»coming 
to see me. In order to revenge myselli I have just 
ent M. de Grignan a letter, wliicli contains the most 
agreeable intelligence. M. de Epmpp»nd'l|Mi"l^ti^ned, 
vt ry seasonably, our five ^ousand llvrCk, -The king, 
.when he gianted the pteion, said, laughing, "You 
tell me every year that it shall be the last time.” /To 
ihis ai. de Pomponne airswered, with a smile, "Sire, 
ill pensions aie spent in your service.” His majesty 

M 2 
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wan informed likewise, that the marquis of St. AndSo 
was agent for the country: this made the king smile > 
second time; and he added, “ that he .'aw plainly thtt 
M. de Grignan had been conceped i)i that nomina¬ 
tion.”—" Sire,” said M. de Potnponae, “ the election 
was carried unanimously, without a dissentient voice.” 
Thus the conversation ended. 

Ah! I have found the third subject I bad to scold 
you about: if you had asked the place of .seneschal of 
Grasse a little sooner, you would have obtained it; the 
chevalier de Sequiran applied for it, and it was granted 
to him about three weeks ago; be .sold it for ten thou¬ 
sand livres, a sum which would have been of great .ser¬ 
vice to you. There,4^,,nothing lost by proposing cer¬ 
tain things: we have, at least, (he ple^re of di.sco- 
vering whether they are feasible,. Adieu, iny dear 
daughter, I have scolded you enouglt now ; and thi.s 
first gust of ill humour blown over, you shall meet with 
nothing but mildness, tenderness, and lran:()()rts of joy, 
in embracing you. The chevalier and Corbim lli have 
resolved not to write to you any ntore. The ablni do 
la Victoire f fnoriuus a sepultus eft (Ls dead and buried), 

I,ET"ItR CCCCLXXX. 

rtq THEViSAME. 

Paris, Surrey evciilog, Dc. 1J, 

WkAT owe you, my beloved child, for under¬ 

going 60 pglich tro«bte, fatij|ttc, languor, cold, frost, and 
broken rest! I have, asityjrcre, sufllred all these in- 

* Laurence Veradier, nisniau oi' St. Andiul, bro’hrv-in-lrw of M. 
flu Grignan. 

' f- The alrW Lend. 
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f.’niiA\*i)if;ices with you ; you were never a moment 
from iny thoughts ; 1 followed you every where in my 
imagination ; and a thousand times I thouglit I was not 
«orlli the trouble to which you put yourself on luy ac- 
r ount; J mean with regard to some particular points, 
tor my tenderness aiwl friendship greatly enhance roy 
merit with you. Good <Jod, what a journey, and in 
v\ hat a season ! You will arrive preci.sely on the short¬ 
est day of the year, and will conser|ueut1y bring back 
tile sun to us. 1 have seen a device, which suits me 
fixactly ; it is ;i leafless tvee, af)[iavently dead, with this 
inseripiion round it. Fin die nol ritorni (lill the sun re- 
(urn.s). What think you of it, rny child? 1 have now 
no more to say to you of your journeyj nor a single 
question to ask you upon that .subject; we will draw 
the curtain over twenty days of the moSt e.xtreme fa¬ 
tigue, and will endeavour to give a different course to 
your animal spirits, and different ideas to your imagin¬ 
ation. f win not go to Melon ; I am apprehensive that 
a dissipation, .so little conducive to repose,: might make 
you pass the night hadly : but 1 shall expect you to 
dine with me at Villeneuve St. Georges; you will find 
the soup warm ; and, wiiitout doing injustice to any 
one, you will there meet a person, who loves you better 
than the whole wmrld. The abbe will wait for you in 
your own apartment, which shall be well lighted and a 
good fire in it. My dear child, how great is ray joy ! 
can I ever feel more exqbisilc happiness ? 

N. B. M id.irae de (irignaii arriviki at Paris at this period, Uid did 
’eium to Pr«)veifce till June 
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FROM Tltt COUNT OB BUSSV TO MAOAMI. I)i f-tv lONF. 


Mi-y, It)/7. 

OoMK, madam, let us resume our corropoiiderire. I 
was veiy sorry to leave you. J had begun to accustom 
mystlf to you again ; and if any thing can reconcile me 
to the pain of being separated fiom you, it is the hope 
af receiving your letters. They give me so much plea¬ 
sure, that if I could pass my life with you, which would 
be the gieatea^ihappiaess j could enjoy, I should some¬ 
times leave you, merely for the sake of wiiting to, and 
bearing from, you. Let us, therefore, make good use 
of the lime 4#Wng which fortune has thought lit to se¬ 
parate us; and, above all, let ub not take things too 
much to heart; for this is the way to shorten the period 
of life, By things, I do not mean the affairs of tins 
world only, I include also those of the other. In ray 
opinion, the loo great fear of being damned, is being 
damned already. There is reason in all things. Let 
us do good, and rejoice. In matters of conscience, too 
much nii'ttv creates heiesies, 1 wish to go no faither 
liiau paradise. I give you this little lecture, madam, 
because 1 know not to what degree oi' perfection you 
may aspire; and besides the impossibility of atlaiiung 
it in your situation, I even cortsider it useless. Let us 
secure our wlvation iiy the means our good kinsman .St. 
Francis de Sales points out, who leads people to pa¬ 
radise by a very pleasant foad. 

1 have no doubt that when you read this letter to the 
beautiful countess, she will exclaim that it savouis 
strongly of father Ilapin and father Bourdaloiie. I 
know not whether they think as I do upon this suhjtt t. 
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but 1 assure you these sentiments are entirely my own, 
atid that there is only one council that could make me 
'h.uige them. The little widow and I arrived here last 
.Satiiiday. I liave hitlicito felt all the incotivenienct# 
arising from a new establishment; but I now begin to 
hreathe, and I could receive you heie if you would 
r-en.lescend to honour-Boiirbilly with a visit. What- 
tvtr you do, l(U me know, for you will not come near 
this place, if I do not meet you. Adieu, my dear 
cousin; 1 assure you 1 love you'more than ever. 


LETTER * CCC^XXXXI^ 

f 

raoM MAD.AME DE SEVfOSE to th^ count ce bussv. 

■I Park, 39( ')lt7 7* 

AteREED, my dear cousin; I am very udlling to resome 
our correspondence. You began, you *ay, to be ac¬ 
customed to me again. For a long time it has only 
been necessary for us to meet, to love one another as 
much as if we passed our whole lives together; and 
there is, besides, some little congenialit 3 ' of disposition 
which runs in our blood, that would involuntarily attach 
us to each other, even if we did not consent to it with a 
good grace. VVe both dread melancholy so much, that 
wc mutually console ourselves for our separation by 
tho pleasure we receive from our letters. Let us enjoy 
this happy humour, my dear cousin; it will carry us a 
great way. For ray part, I am quite well, and it is 
only to accompany my daughter on her journey, that I 
•jam going to Vichi. The pleasure of being there with 
her, will do me infinitely more service than the waters. 
I ask your pardon, good cousin, if 1 am not so mana'ge- 
able on the subject of her absence, as on yours. Pro-' 
vence grieves me, aud niy spleen is aflected in all our 
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sepaiaiioiis. 1 stjall go witli Ler as far nt I.yon ' 
jihail tluii iclum to JJourbiijy, or ratlirr, 1o lipoisses; 
for tlie mansion of our forefathers is not in a state to 
receive me. If you would fake a lltth. trip to Forleaiis 
at that time, you would add very inueh to tny comfort. 

1 should like our widow to bo there with you. 1 have 
a great aiiection for her; she has wit and good sense, 
and a gentleness and inoth sly that [-.leases me. She is 
never eager to show that slie is wiser than others, and 
she knows vnueh more th.an she afletts to do: she says 
and does every thing with peculiar grace ; in short, she 
merits the high esteem we bear hca-. i shall follow j'our 
advice in the' noble confidence you think it necessary 
we should feel with regard to our salvation: 1 even fear 
you will teach me the fervent prayer you use every 
morning, which exempts you from devotion the rest of 
the day: this, to say the truth, is very convenient; 
but it is, at the same time, all n-e can do to get to pa¬ 
radise, for we shall certainly go no farther. This is the 
opinion of the Provin 9 ale. 

To conclude, 1 commend to you my panegyric at the 
bottom of my picture: you had givoi me a merit 1 did 
not before possess, in your respect. It is dangerous to 
pass this boundary. He who passc.s, loses; and praises 
become censures, when they may be suspected of 
being insincere: every thing in the world is cut dia¬ 
mond-wise ; it reflects in all directions. 

Have you not heard that my son has been in treaty 
for the sub-lieutenancy of the dauphin’s gens-d’armes 
with La Fare, for twelve thousand crowns, and his flag ? 
This is a very pretty situation : it will bring us in foriy « 
thbusand crowns f, and is worth the interest of the 

This j^roW'ct v.a.*? not cxerutrcK 

Ta Farr, in Itts- ^Temolre, sajs 90,000 Uirrs. 



MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 


240 


nioilty. He will be at the head of his troop, M. de !a 
Tiousse being lieutenant-general. Peace will make 
this office still more desirable than war. If I have told 
you this before, as I suspect I have, it will do you no 
harm to hear it a second time. Adieu : I embrace you 
and my niece with great affiecUon. Indeed, my dear 
cousin, from the way in which you solioit favours of 
the king, j oa ought to be heard. 

LETTER CCCCLXXXIII. 

MADAME DF. SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS BE GRICNAN. 

Paris, Tuesriay, June 8, 1677- 

No, niy child; I shall say nothing, not a single word, of 
iny sentiments for you; the affections of my heart are 
sufficiently known to you; but can I conceal from yea 
the uneasiness 1 feel on account of your health? I had 
not before' beeti wounded in this part; the first trial is 
a severe one ; I pitjr you for having the same anxiety 
upon my account; would to God ray apprehensions 
were as groundless as yours are ! My only consolation 
arises from she assurance M.de Grignan has given me, 
that he will not push your fortitude too far; he is in- 
trn‘Ued with a life upon which mine ehtirtrly depends: 
that, iiulcedyis no reason why he should double hi.scare; 
his own love fhr you is the strongest reRSoh thslivcan be 
assigned. In this confidence, niy dear count, I again 
reconiiiiend my tiaughter to’i^U S observe:her well} 
speak to Montgohert ; take your ilReasut!ig|*.^OB!ltly in an 
afiair of such importance. Dear Montgobert, 1 depend 
greatly upon you. Ah, my dear child, you will hot 
waul tor any care from those that are about:you! but 
their,cure will avail you nothing, if you do not watch 
ovrr yourself. You think yourself better than any 
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body elrc does; and if you imagine that you 
»tre.ngth enougli to go to Grignan, and soon after iind 
yourself too weak to return to Paris; in short, if the 
physicians of that country, who will be unwilling to 
lose the credit of your cure, should reduce you to a 
state of still greater weakness; do not think I shall be 
able to support such an affliction. But 1 am willing to 
hope that you will do well, to the shame of this country. 
I shall not be very uneasy about the disgrace it will 
bring on our native air, providetl 1 hear you are in a 
better state of health. I am at present with the good- 
natured La Troche, whose friendship is peculiarly en¬ 
gaging ; no one else suited me: I shall write to you 
again to-morrow; do not deprive me of this my only 
Consolation. I have a great desire to hear from you: 
for mf part, I am in perfect health; weeping does me 
no hann; 1 have dined; ! am now going in quest of 
madame do Vins, and mademoiselle de Meri. Adieu, 
my dear children! the carriage which I saw drive ofti 
entirely engrosses my mind, and is the subject of all 
my thoughts. 

FROM MADAME DF. tA TROCHE. 

My dear friend is come to communicate her affliction to 
me. She has just dined, and is now a littl^ Calmer than 
she waOi careful of your health, headtiful countess, 
and all will bb well; do not deceive her concerning it, 
•r, to speak more propl^y, do not deceive yourself; 
watch over yewrself ,wilb attention, and do not neglect 
the least pain or heat you;feel in your chest: it is of., 
the highest consequence both to you and your amiable 
another. Charming countess; adieu! I assure you I 
am very anxious about her health, and am yours with 
the most sincere affection. 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, June 9, 1677. 

I WENT )'cster(lay to see madame de Vins, and made* 
moiselle de Meri, as I informed you; they had neither 
of tl-em received the notes which I desired you to write 
for them: this disappointment made me in great wrath 
with the handsome abbe. I was sorry I did not take 
upon myself the care of all your little dispatches; I 
love to be punctual. But, my dear child, how are you? 
Have you slept well ? You are set out, though it is 
but .six o’clock in the morning. Madame de Coulanges 
sends to desire me to call upon her at Charleville, where 
she is, in order to go and dine at Versailles with M. de 
Ix)uvois, whom I should not see for a long time without 
that opportunity. 1 shall therefore take this little ex* 
tur.sioii; M. de Barillon accompanies us. 

I am in excellent health; would to God you had 
recovered your good constitution as I have mine! your 
health is, at present, my only care. I heard yesterday, 
that nothing is better for your disorder than chicken 
broth, and that madame du Fienoi in a great measure 
owed her recovery to it. Mademoiaelle de Mdri has 
acquired more skill by her experience in sickness, 
than a physician in health ever did by his learning and 
practice; she will soon write to you, and send me her 
letter. Adieu, my angel! 1 speak to you as yoo always 
speak to me; rememher that my health depends wholly 
upon youis, and that nothing upon earth can du me 
good but your recovery. 
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letti:r cc’cc lxx xv. 

TO THE .SAME. 

Pain, TYuli'.y, June 11, 1677. 

1 CANNOT help thinking, that it' I had no pain except 
in niy chest, and you had none except in j’our head. 
He should neither of us complain; but the .state of 
your lungs gives me, great uneasiness, and you are 
equally anxious about niy head : well, for your sake, I 
will do more for it than it deservc.s; and I beg that 
you will, in return, take care to wrap yourself in cotton. 
I am sorry you wrote me so long a letter upon your 
arrival at Melun; at that time repose was what you 
chiefly wanted. Take care of yourself, my dear child: 
do not alarm yourself with groundless fears; endeavour 
to come and finish your visit, since, as you say, desliiiy, 
or rather Providence, has, contrary to all reason, made 
that which you intended me so short. You will he 
much more capable of putting this design in execution 
when in health, than in your present languishing state; 
and since you are desirous that my heart and head 
should be perfectly at ease, never think that they can 
be so if your disorder should increase. What a dismal, 
what a melancholy day was that of our separation! 
You wept, my dear child, and that is an extraordinary 
thing in you; in me it is not so, it is the ell'cct of con¬ 
stitution., The circuniatillce of your ill state of health 
contribufes greatly to increase my sorrow^: 1 lliink, if J 
bad nothing to suffer but being absent from you for ti 
linve* I could bear it well enough; but the idea of yo.n 
beulg so thin, of your feeble voice, pale countenance 
person, is what 1 am utterly unable to sup* 
port. If then you are desirous of conferring upon me 
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the .greatest favour I can ask you, make it your chief 
study to get the better of the disorder L.jder tthicii you 
now labour. 

All, niy cliild, how great is the tri miph at Versailles! 
what an increase of'pride! what a solid establishment! 
Avlial a second duchess de Valentinois * I what pleasure 
occasioned even by broils and absence! what a recovery 
of possession ! 1 was a whole hour in her apartment; 

she lay on the bed full-dressed; she was taking her 
re[>o.se (or the media nochc (midnight repast). I pre¬ 
sented her your compliments; she answered in the 
most polite terms, and praised you highly; her sister, 
with all the vain-glOry of Nichen, cast several reflec¬ 
tions upon the unhappy lo, and laughed at her being so 
audacious as to complain of her. Figure to yourself 
every thing that ungenerous pride can suggest when 
trium|)hant, and you will not be far from the mark. It 
is said, that the youngest sister will soon resume her 
former place among the ladies that attend upon Ma¬ 
dame f. She took a solitary walk yesterday with La 
Moreuil, in the garden of marshal du Plessis; she went 
once to hear mass. Adieu, my beloved child! I have 
been ijuite destitute, quite sad, since you left me. We 
should consider nothing hut Providence, in this sepa¬ 
ration; otherwise it w ill be impossible to comprehend 
it; hut, perhaps, it is the means God makes use of to 
restore your health. 1 believe so, I hope so, my dear 

* This was a naitifi she gave, mai^®e de Montespan, in allusion to 
the famous mistress of Henry the Fourth, who preserved so long her 
em|)ire and her charms. 

The king Iiad a strong attachment for this canondfe, called madgme 
de I,adre, lady of honour to Madame. Hut he soon sacrificed her to 
the fury and artifices of madame dc JVIontcspan. He sent a present of 
(>f,. hundred thousand francs to this neglected fair one. She refused 
'. .icnn ft;', jupiiorted her misfotluiie witlr great dignity, , 
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count; you have, as it were, answered for it; n<:ik« 
it, tlierel’orc, the chief object of your care, I conjure 
you. 


LETTER CCCCLXXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

I’avis, Monday, Jui-.e 14, 1677. 

1 RECEIVED the letter you wrote me from Villeneuve-la- 
Guerre. It is with pleasure, my child, that 1 learn you 
are better, and that repose, silence, and your obedience 
to those who have the care of j'on, have procured you 
a state of tranquillity which you did not enjoy here. 
As long as I live, you niay^, with security, entertain 
hopes of recovery ; 1 wdll ingenuously own to you, that 
no remedy in the world is more eflTicacious in relieving 
my heart, than removing from my mind the idea of the 
state in which 1 saw you a few days ago. 1 cannot 
support that idea; I was even so much struck with it, 
that I could not perceive how much your absence con¬ 
tributed to my disorder. I have not hitherto entered 
into the reileciions which naturally arise from the joy I 
have in seeing you, anil the insipid life 1 lead without 
you; I have yet done nothing but think of your health, 
and shudder at the idea of what may happen ; when iny 
mind is at ease upon that subject, 1 hope you will begin 
to think of your return. Rut what a pity it is that you 
should make yourself nt«iasy about my health, which 
is now perfectly restoreJ, and which can only be de- 
stVoyed by the injury you do to yours! Avail your¬ 
self then of your rea.son, to prevent your being preyed 
by considerations, which arc not capable of shak¬ 
ing Ihe Ihaiads of persons of the meanest abilities; and 
exert your courage that you may not become the dupe 
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of thfc vain phantoms of too susceptible an imagination. 
1 have an advantage over you in writing ; you cannot 
rei}ly, and I may make niy discourse as prolix as I 
think proper. Mojitgobert's story is one of the most 
diverting I ever heard; attend to it, my child, and be 
not so earnest about trifles: for my part, my, anxiety 
is but too well grounded; the situation in which I left 
you is by no means a vision. It has alarmed M. de 
Grigtian, and all your friends. It makes me almost 
frantic when they say to me, “ You will be the death 
of each other, you must be separateda fine remedy 
truly, calculated to put an end to all my sorrows at 
once; not, however, in the sense they mean; they 
read my inward thoughts, and perceived that I was un¬ 
easy about j'ou; and why should I not be uneasy about 
you ? I never knew any thing so unjust, as the treat¬ 
ment I have experienced for some time past. I do not 
complain of you; on the other hand, I am perfectly 
satisfied will) your affection for me; you have not con¬ 
cealed your friendship from me as you thought you did. 
What will you say ? Is it possible you can extract evil 
iVotn so much good ? Talk to me no longer, there¬ 
fore, in that style : 1 must indeed be very unreason¬ 
able, not fo he fully satisfied with you. Do not scold 
me for writing too much, it gives me pleasure: I shall 
conclude my letter to-raorrow. 


Tuesday is. 

I have just received two of your letters, dated from 
.Auxerre; d’Hacqueville has been here; he was trans^ 
ported with joy at hearing of you. How thankful 
ought I to be at your present state of health! In a 
word, .you sleep, you cat a little, and you feel refresh¬ 
ed ; you are uo longer oppressed, exhausted, and a 
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burden to yourself, as you were a few days ago. “Ah f 
nty child, how secure is my health when yours begins 
to mend! When you speak of the harm you have 
done mo, it was merely from the coiidiiivoi in which I 
saw you: for with regard to our separation, the hope 
of seeing you again, sooner than usual, would have 
rendered it supportable; but when life is in question, 
alas, my beloved child I it is a grief 1 never felt before, 
and I own I should have sunk under it. It is therefore 
your part to restore and secure me from the greatest 
of ail evils. I expect ynur letters with an iinpalicnce 
which coHvincc.s me that your health is my chief con¬ 
cern. I foliotv you from stage to stage. To-morrow 
you will be at Chalons,' where-you will find a letter from 
me ; this goes straight to Lyons. The chevalier is be¬ 
ginning to recover; the fevi^y has'left him, as I was in¬ 
formed. b}' the hand.»ome abbe, who is so punctual in 
delivering your letters. 

lo * was at mass; she was gaied at under the hood, 
but cverj- body is insen-sible to her misfortunes and her 
melancholy. She wdll soon lead the obscure life she 
led formerly: the reason is obvious; it is not bard to 
conjecture it. Noitriumph was ever nsore com[)lete 
than that of the others: it seems to be thoroughly 
established since it resisted the first attack. I was for 
an hour in that apai tmeiit; it breathes nothing but joy 
and pros[)erity; I should be glad to know who will 
trust to it henceforward. My beloved child, adieu ! I 
am pleased that M. dc Grlgtian approves your intended 
.j^etufii, Ydor little blather is like Gargan, like Ba- 
g*yols: he chnuot sot his foot to the ground ; but hisi 
jouvqpy>'&'not the shorter l^ir ihat! Truly here is a 
inotbferw^guardiecl! Believe once for all, my child. 


• MaJaiuc dc Ludrr, canoness of Poussori, 
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my health iltpends upon your!.; would to God 
you resembled mo in this ! 


I.lilTF.U ,CCCCI,XXXVU. 

TO rtlE SAMf. 

Paris, Wcilr.cstJsy, .Kiiie 16, 1677. 

So, this letter will find you at' Crignaiij ajas ! how are 
you now ? Hay,e M. de Grigiian,jand .JtlontgobaiF^ de¬ 
rived all the honour they existed from this|scort ? I 
liave followed you every whefCj, myr.dear child; ^as not 
your heart, as it \ve,re, seen inl» niid% during.the whole 
journey ? 1 still cxpept^0 le|^ #(^jDhalot^,jamd 
Lyons. 1 have just re<;cayi%#Jb<^!|(i4wiii'ir'6ni|;':^'#9i' 
Issards^; he has seen ^^‘cc^t^pIftfed jDu'fjfpti cpoke 
to him; you assured- him ydu were in better hSilIh; I 
wish you knew how happy he appears in niy estima¬ 
tion, and what 1 would give to have the same piea.sure. 
You must endeavour, my dear, to cure both your body 
and mind ; and if you do not wish to die in your own 
country, surrounded by your friends, you must endea¬ 
vour to see things as they arc, and not magnify them 
by tlic force of imagination, nor think I am ill when I 
am well; if you <lo not form this resolution, it will be 
jirescribed to you, as a part of your regimen, never to 
see me : I know not what ellect this remedy might have 
upon you ; but with regard to myself, it would infallibly 
put an end to my life. Kcf(i|ct seriously upon that; 
when 1 was uneasy abtmt you, I had huLtoo strong 
reasons for being so; would to God it had been only ar 
dveam ! The concern of your friends, and the visible 
^iteration in your countenance, conhimed but too wbll 


A person of qualUy at Aviation. 
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ray apprcheiiiiions and my terrors. Bo all that lies in 
your power, tlurel'orc, my d<‘ar child, to reniler your 
return as agreeable as your departure was soriowful and 
mc'lanchcdy. With regard to me, what should J do? 
Should I be well? 1 am welh Should 1 take caie of 


ray health? I do it for your salte. In short, should I 
inafee myself entirely easy upon your account? ilns is 




w-hat 1 cannot answer tbr,rV\ben I see you in such a con- 
dltion 3IS th$t ylutt lately'Werh in. I ‘speak to you with 
ajfcleot my^adtit?®; aWd when they 
come yod are, and when at the 

same ^ail yoiE we shall both be well; 

iaf''lhej^t are|'iineu ; but w hr n I 
^jwe must be two hen* 
eac^jBthei, and am 
lUfs in- 

y Blood, "and’ ma!^ it^^l)jlpil’‘w!(l{*^tiger. For 
heaven’s sake, my child, let us endeavour to recover our 


reputalkm, by showing ourselves more reasonable in 
another journey; when I say us, ,I mean you ; and let 
us no longer give occasion for saying, •' You will be 
the death of each other.” I am so cast down by this 
subject, that I ^st discontinue it; there are other 


ways of killing the, which would prove much more 
eiiectual. 


I enclose you the account Corbinelli has sent me of 
our cardinal and his worthy occupations. JVl.de (Jri- 
gnan will take great pleasure in perusing this nairativc 
of his conduct. You nnBi certainly have received some 
of my letters at Lyons. I lijve seen the coadjutor; I 
tlo not,| jLhnik him in the least altered; we had a great 
deal of COT iversation about you; he spoke of the folly 
of your bathing, and toldiime you were afraid of grow¬ 
ing fat; the hand of God is uiidouhtcdly over you: 
after being deliveied of six children, what can you fear > 
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>u di|e wiong to laugh at madamt I’agi ols, since you 
t capable of admitting such vision irv ideas 1 have 
»een at St M tur, with madaine dt bt Cit i \n. and 
d’Hac^utvillc, every body spoke la your pnise * ma- 
dame de h layette made a thousand |>ioft.bsioii‘ of 
fiiendship toi you 

Monsieur and Madame are at one of tl.tu country 
ats, and will soon (|uit ii fer anotfui, thin whuh re* 
tinue is with them. ‘’Wjb kingl||'dl p|jf'i^il^ A 
and, I suppose, hu retitpe wtlii The 

greatest cruelty is stl^’'|mM!t]y^ed^ft3^Wlh^Je that 
«uch dupes should sttU iufid%e 

earth? News qi ttl^eleffen 

It agues from Commerefy tMi g^»% 

gam It in the h*art of Wii 
of one of his citieai 

to lose It, because one and llie make two. Theliiites 
are but two leagues distant from each other, without 
even the river to separate them, for M. de Loi rain has 
passed it: lam not much concerned at this invihgence, 
Boufllers being the nearest rtlatqM) 11 ave in the army 
of marshal dc Ciequi. My beloved child, adieu: make 
the best use of your own reflections and of mine; con« 
tinue to love me, and do not conceal the precious tiea- 
suie of voui affection fioni me Be not apptehensive 
that my aflettum foi jou can do me aqy haim, my 
life hang, upon it. 


• lowird, imdamr dc Ludic Her retj,D had only lasted two yeari, 
Madime de Monte^ian Ind jicrsuadcd tht king she wi« covered with 
rin^ «orm Madame says her features were regukuly bisuufal. Htr 
^ortiait IS m the must urn m I’etitot’s tollectioo 
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PaiK, Finlay, June Jti, It?/. 

Mv niiiid is wholly orcujjietl with you; 1 cannot lic'(> 
thinking, ou aiKived yesterday ererii.ig at Lytins 

a good deal fatigue(||^^ou shoitW ininuchatcly liave l)u*n 
bled, to prevent the ill conseqtlencts ot’ being over¬ 
heated. You mutt ceyldiltly have sufTered much upon 
the (“bad. I hope yci^. wrote to jiie wlicn at ( b.iloiis, 
and that yo« tJtjlltvrfte again from l.yens. ( luii'-t ;,o 
in quest of'some of tht^ri^naus; 1 cannot i.ve wiili- 
Oat conversing with some one connected with you. I 
wilieall on the marchionesS'd'nu.selles, and inademoi- 
selle de Meri: in short, 1 must hate intelligence of 
you. You have heitrd from me both at Chalons and 
Lyon.s; I send you npv^ a second letter to Montelimart. 
It will doubtless amnlfe you to hear me still talking of 
l.yons and j-our journey: yet I cannot help dwelling 
upon that topic. Hut to come to the present time at 
once, how do you find your-self at your chateau ? Did 
you think your pretty children worthy of amusing you? 
Is your health in the state I wish it? Days slip away, 
as you justly observe, and I am far from being so dis¬ 
pleased at it, as when you are heie; I do all I can to 
make tlieoi,pass away as quickly as possible: I shall 
have no objection to their rapidity till we are together 
. again. I depend upon La Garde for giving you infor- 
2i||,tion, dhd for letting you know the disgrace M*** 
hd%«ustanied ; he was considered as an indolent being, 
who luted a militai y life; which is just the revcisc of 
a good officer. What do you think has been done to 



MADAMK BK SEVIG.NE. 


231 


Tliey have valued the place he jjurchased for 
five thousand crowns, at two hundred thousand 
iirtsics; and he was obli^'ed to pay hall of it for the 
place of Villarceau. llis wife threw heiself at the 
king’s feel to soften Ins rigour; but his majesty told 
.‘. er, that he did not oblige hei husband to quit the ser¬ 
vice with a view to please himself. Application was 
iuade to M. de Louvois, who said, that the king did 
not approve his service; thus their mortification was 
complete, and sufficiently proves, that no sin, in the 
ivesent day, is so severely punished as indolence; 
others may sometimes be overlooked, but this is alto¬ 
gether unpardonable. I stop here in order to take a 
short excursion in town. 

i am come back. 1 beard mass wifh the good mar¬ 
chioness d’lluxelles; I was then desirous of seeing 
mademoiselle de Meri; she Was gorie with madame de 
.Moreuil. 1 went in quest of tlie (ingnans, for I Could 
not dispense with seeing them. The cpadjiitor had )u#t 
left his house in order to come t^me; t-rSln after him ; 
he is here, and is writing to yoA at this moment. I 
conjure you, my child, if you love me, not to sleep in 
your apartment at Grignan; the co^djuloi tell, mo tliat 
there is an oven immediately under your bid, and I 
know there is.one above it: ^i^that if jou do not re¬ 
move from these ovens, you Will-Suffer more fioin the 
heat than you did here; pray comply uitli this requt.st. 
] was iiilormcd that the king was at St. Cloud; he was 
alone, and the fair one was in b^d. Yog^ll be told 
whether the ladies did not go in quest of hifh; for my 
part, I have heard nothing of the matter iSne#. The 
handsome abbe will inform you, that oui [looi biethren 
'de Port Royal) have been si^pectcd of wishing td 
nake some amendments at Koine, in the late conces- 
.4on.s, and that they weic repulsed, and an ordei given 
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to all the bihiioi^s not to think of it; they hare ^11 pr»- 
niiscd it, and pvobabihly * is one of the opinions least 
likely to be established. 


IJiTTER CCCCLXXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, WfHaasday, June 9S, I67;. 

I HAVE been five days without hearing from you ; the 
time appeared to me irksome and tedious. At length 
I have received your letter from Chagni, and your other 
from Chalons, flood heavens! my dear child, what 
just reason yo^i^j^ad to complairv of the mountain of La 
llochepot I What joltings 1 and how singular a circum¬ 
stance, that, even in the month of June, the roads of 
Burgundy should be impassable! You tell me great 
things of your health : but why is M. de Grignaii si¬ 
lent upon the si^ject ? after you have suffered so se¬ 
verely, he should ^»e me some little encouragement. 
The tranquillity of ^ Sadne must have been of great 
service to you. Do you remember our sad and bitter 
adieu in these plaint ? it is still present to my imagina¬ 
tion. Those who are stationary have their evils; and 
all the plaices in which t^y have seenvrhat they regret, 
excite in them gloonfy ideas. I entertain as good hopes 
as I can j your health, my dear child, is one of the 


•“ Ina^eihs* of religioti and morality, wr may act fnnn a probable 
opinion; and an DfHluon bevoncis «», from the oioairnt it hai been 
inaintaiiwl by ah}’ learned doctor." Sucli was the dactriar the Jesuits 
were repioaehed with establishing. “ By this means," says Pascal, “ a 
3 j,cgle doctor may overturn consclrnccs and destroy them at his pleasure 
in jK ifect safety.” It may easily be conceived what advantage confessors 
and directors di rived from this doctrine of pohability, to htmioiir thi; 
vices of the rich and great.—See dw hftb Lettw Proviaaiale. 
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fouiidationi) of this hope ; you know the others. I suf- 
kfer a great deal from the fatigue of long journeys. Let 
(US say no more of Vichi, unless you wish to bring un- 
V>lta3ant ideas to your recollection : I know not what I 
should have done had I undertaken such a journey with 
so-many little aflairs upon my hands, which I never 
thought of when you were with me; in short, I have 
not yet been able to gt) to Livvi. Madame de la Fay¬ 
ette is returned from St. Maur very much indisposed ; 
her fever is increased considerably, and sh% has besides 
a very severe colic; she has been bled ; if her fever 
continues she cannot live long; her friends think of 
nothing bnt this new calamity The duke is perfectly 
well; 1 shall make very heavy cnmp|)|iBt8 to him of 
tiiese dangerous roads. I leave my son to answer you 
upon the epic poetry, and your readings. I shall take 
care to present your compliments to all you have 
named; the memory of absent friei^s is precious. The 
princess of Tarente is in despair, at not having been 
able to see you again : say a word respecting her, and 
the good Marbeuf who adores you, because you are 
beloved by me: I take pleasure in distributing your 
notes. 

The coadjutor will inform you of the success of his 
extraordinary compliment to the king, and rtf his being 
at liberty to stay here as long as he thinks proper. The 
abbe de Grignan dismisses others, as he expects some 
day to be dismissed himself. Th^ 5 '' abbe de Nuailles * 
did not think fit to accept the bisbUjf^^ oTifidfide : his 
father and mother say that thiaeon is theSt only comfort; 
that his absence would occasion their death : well! he 
may gel a bishopric situated nearer to them. For m^ 

ewis Anthony Jc Noailles, afterwards bishop of Chalon»-snr- 
and at last promoted to the dignities of cardinal and archl rahop 
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part, I shoisKI hare taken what was offered rae, without 
a word ; but they are both good and wise. ^ 

Cardinal d’Estrecs, the Biancas family, madamc 
d’lluxclles, rnadame de (’oulanges, and myself, have; 
dined with M.d’Haroiiis. You were by no means forgot¬ 
ten ; M. d’lIaToiiis is grateful for your remembrance; 
I said some pretty things t*.madarae Gargan. Write 
a word or two to the good-natured d’Escars, who, you 
know, would go any lengths to serve you: I torment 
you, but it is because I do not like to hear any one 
complain of you. 

Pray do not scold me fpr the length of my letters ; 1 
never write them at a sitting, but resume them at inter- 
valsj and ihejsji^ so far from doing me any injury, that 
writing to you is oiily;|)leasure. To this necessity 
arc we reduced by absence ; to write and receive letters 
supplies the place of seeing and conversing with the 
person whom wc love better than ourselves. 

You have wriudil to me from your boat and from 
ThtiZ.6 * ; wherever you are, you tliink of me; and 1 
’ may say at least that I do you justice bj’ a suitable re¬ 
turn of gratitude and sense of your kindness. 1 feared 
you would .suiler some inconvenience in your journey, 
but the ba^ came very' opportunely', i approve your 
resoliuioapf preibrring tvater to land : but do not for 
that reason enibarkt«m a voyage to the country of the 
Sevarambes •[■; you appear to me to be too near them 
alveskdy. I thankjy^ for the fable of the fly ; it is 
quite dit^iif^ w|^p6et with but too many applications 
of it; " §!e^:,whi|t a dustj| raise (Jood heavens, what 
• humour there is in that stroke! The little fly has no 
doubt that it was he that caused the cloud of dust. 

kJ* a arj! l/. io-j'tng to nicstievir? de Rochetonne. 
r An iiiiag'uiaij' [I'-'ojile. 



M\OAME DE siviCN^ 


285 


I'iiere are many who rescntble the fly of Fontenelle *, 
and think that tliey have done every thing themselves. 

Your instructions relating to the golden mountain are 
'0 little extravagant; none but a paralytic would use so 
hot a bath ; and \ery few would be willing to destroy 
their health, and discompose the machine in its most 
perfect state, to cure a trifling disorder of the hands. 

1 will send you M. Vesou’s opinion. Set your mind at 
rest, tlierefore, my child, and be assured, I will do what¬ 
ever I am ilirccted, for your sake. You are now going 
to (irignan in quest of uiy letters. I think you must 
bo this evening at Valence ; if 1 calculate right, you 
have alrcad}^ received my letters directed to Lyons. I 
noticed ihe zeal with sihich you recommended me to 
hi. de la Garde ; he behaves in 'the kindest manner 
imaginable to me, because he knows you love me, and 
that he is doing you a plcasuie: you are the principal 
source of pleusure to me. I cannot be long without the 
company of some of the Grigiians ; I seek for them, I 
wish ibr them, 1 have occasion I'or them. The fair lo 
(madame de Ludre) is at Bouchet; the tranquillity 
of solitude pleases her mure than the court of Paris. 
WhiKt she was upon this little journey, she was obliged 
to pass a night in the fields ; this was occasioned by 
the breaking down of her carriage, and all the circum¬ 
stances that attend us in misfortune. The little boy f 
will give you an account of my health : be has more 
business on bis hands than consoling me: no creature 
is so busy as a man that is not in ^ove j he plays his 
part in live or six diIR;rent places it whM. slavery ! I 
must repeat it once more, do not scold pic fe# the length/ 
ol my letter, it is not the work of an evening; and how 
can i employ myself more to my own satisfactioA J 

• * So? tho Filile of the Fly and the Mail-Coach. 

+ M, do Sdvignd. 
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Mauame de la Fayette is much better than she 
Madame de Schumberg sends a thousand remembran 
to you. 


LETTER CCCCXC. 

TO THE SAME. 


Pane, June 25, 3 677* 

You are now arrived at Grignan, my cliild. In the first 
place let me know, whether the heat, the air, the north¬ 
east wind, and the Rhone, have been injurious to you 
Next tell me some news of the little maujuis and Pau¬ 
lina; I know 1 shall obtain full information upon all 
these points before you will receive this letter : but it is 
impossible not to discover our thoughts when we take 
up our pen, though we are aware that it is to no pur¬ 
pose. I am satisfied with the kindness shown me by 
the Grignans ; I love them, and their friendship is ne¬ 
cessary to me upon other accounts, besides the consi¬ 
deration of their merit. M. de la Garde did not doubt 
for a moment that it was I, and not madame Gargan, 
that you recommended to him. I went yesterday with 
madame de Coulangcs to the royal palace; O, what a 
duH I raise! Is not this one of your applications ? It is 
both just and facetious. We were as well received as 
we Q»ald wish; Monsieur was pensive, and spoke only 
to me, of you and the waters. Madame seemed at first 
to pay particular attention to me; but as soon as the 
abbe dfe Cbavigni came in, my star visibly grew dim. 
In speaking ef t^is abbe, how well the common saying 
of carrying the cord (possessing some secret charm) 
aM>I>ca to him! The duchess dc Valentinois is in high 
favour with Madame ; notwithstanding t' riiv doe . 
not discover any superiority of genius, or uHine itt ecu- 
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versation more than her neighbours. I contenaplateA 
that chamber and those places of distinction which were 
formerly so well filled. The princess de Tarente wa» 
seated by Madame : they converged together for a long 
time : the little de Grignan would improve greatly by 
hearing them *. I am in perfect heedth, my dear, and 
I still say, God grant you walpB as well as I am I I shall 
go this evening to Livri with i'Hac^uovUle; to-morrow 
we shall dine at Pomponne ; madame de Ving waits for 
us there with the rest of the family. I send you a 
ballad by M. de Coulanges; 1 tiunk it droll enough: 
though the physicians forbid you to sing, I make no 
doi'bt but you will disobey tin *n in favour of this 
^ihinisical parody. 

lo is in the country, and has not been able to support 
that simple character, which it is indeed very difficult 
to perform, I will consult with the coad|jutor what 
hook should be sent you. 1 happen at present to be 
reading Lucian again; who that has read him, can read 
any other author ? 

FROM MONSILUR DE SEVICNE. 

To show you that your brother, the sub-lieulenant f, is 
a much prettier fellow than yon ihiuk him, I take the 
pen from the hands of my dear little mamma, to inform 
you that I acquit myself admiraUy of my duty. We 
mutually take care of each other ; We allow eadh other an 
honourable liberty ; and make use of no silly wontanish 
remedies. My dear mamma, ypgf aee« to be i|ft very 

* As these two piincesscs coustaatlj c«iur»r,e(l in the langntge ot 
*hcir own coaiitiy, mudame de Sdvignd mesns, that her jyandson, wh* 
was learning the Ceniian, would greatly improve by listening to &em._ 

f die had just liought M. dv la Fare’s plate of sub-lieutenant of the 
daupliiii's gens-d’aimes, of wliich he had been enaigu before. 
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good ttealth, I am delighted to sec yea so well. Yoe 
slept comfortably last night; how is the head-ache? t 
vapours ? God be praised ! you must go out to-day. t 
to St. Maur, sop witlhrinadame de Schomberg, take a 
walk in the Tuilieries; and as you are so well, I give 
you full liberty lo go where you please. Will you 
have strawberries, ortea ,}/|i.rawberriesareb(»t.»' Adieu, 
mamma! my heel is painful. I shall stay with you, if 
you please, from twelve o’clock till three, and then let 
affairs go how they will.” Thus, my gentle siste^ do 
rational people conduct themselves. 'J’he unfortunate 
Jo is at Poussat with matame te Cieranpo, to use her own 
pronunciation: she passed a whole night forlorn, like 
another Ariadne. Ah, why was not Bacchus in the 
way to comfort her, and make her crown shine among 
the stars ? Alas! he was in the height of his glory, and 
perhaps upon a high mountain, where, according to the 
order e.stablished by God in thisWoild, another laby¬ 
rinth is to be found. My dear little sister, adieu. 

LETTER CCCCXCI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pu», Wfiduesday, Juneao, 1677. 

At leagth you inform me that you are arrived at Gri- 
gnan. The pains yeja have taken to keep our corre¬ 
spondence'tMinterrupted, is a continual mark of your af¬ 
fection : I can aSiarc you that you are not mistaken in 
the opinion thatXiiMid in need of this support; indeed 
no ^ne can b|||||^rtf in W'aut of it. It is true, however, 
and I too often think .so, that your presence would have 
been eftinuch greater service to me : but your situation 
svas so extraordinary, that the same considerations that 
determined you to go, made me consent to your depar- 
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ture, without doing any thing more than stifle my sen¬ 
timents. It w<ns considered a crime in me to discover 
any uneasiness with regard to your health : I saw you 
perishing before, my eyes, and not permitted t® 
shed a tear ; it was killing you, it was assassinating 
you ; I was compelled to suppress my grief: I never 
knew a iftore cruel or mdf^'i^nprecedeiiied species of 
torture.' If, in.stead of that Wstraint, which only in¬ 
creased my affliction, you had owned that you were ill; 
and if your love for me. had been productive of com- 
idiiisanee, .and made you evince a real desire to follow 
tlie advice of physician.s, to take nourishincnt, to ob¬ 
serve a regimen, and to otVn that repose and the air of 
l.ivri would have done you good, this would indeed 
have comforted nsc ; but your opposition to our senti- 
loents aggravated iiiy grief and anxiety. In tlie end, 
i;iv cluld, we viere so ciifums'anced, that we could not 
po.sssibly avoid acting as we did. (.iod expUiiiied to us 
his will by that conduct: but tve shouli^ndeavour to 
see w'hether he will not permit us mutually to reform ; 
and whether, instead of that de.spair to which you con¬ 
demned me from a motive of allection, it would not be 
more natural and more beneficial to give our hearts the 
liberty they reriuire, and withoutwhich it is impossible 
for us to lead a life of tranquillity. Thus I have de¬ 
clared my mind to you freely once for all; 1 shall 
mention the subject no more; but let us each reflect 
upon the past, that, whenever it pleases (*^0^0 bring us 
together again, we may carefully ayjO^v.falling ii^ the 
same errors. The relief which found in the 

fatigues of so long a journey, suiBcieifi^iipfoves the ne¬ 
cessity you are under of laying aside restraint. Extra- 
ordittary remedies are neces-sary for persons of an ex- 
Irayrdinary character; physicians would never have 
dreamed of such a one as that I have just mentioned< 
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Crod grant it may continue to produce the same good 
effect, and that tbe air of Grignan may not prorc inju¬ 
rious to you ! I could not avoid writing to you in tliis 
Kanncr, in order to relieve my heart, and intimate to 
you, that we must cndeavoir, when next we meet, not 
to give any one an opportunity of paying us the wi etch¬ 
ed compliment of saying vifry civilly, that to keep quite 
well, we should nevtr see one another again. I am 
astonished at the patience that can bear so cruel a 
thought. 

You brought the tears into my eyes in speaking of your 
little boy. Alas, poor child ; who can bear 1o see him 
in such a sitiration ! I do not rctrac t w hat I always 
thought of him j but am of opinion that, even from af¬ 
fection, we ought to wish him already in a happier 
world. Paulina appears to me worthy of being made 
your play-thing; her resemblance even will not dis¬ 
please you, at least, I hope it will not. That little qua¬ 
drangular nose is a feature you cannot possibly dislike 
to find at Grignan *. It seems to me somewhat odd, 
that the noses'Of the Grignan family should admit no 
shape but this, and should be altogether aveise to a 
nnsc like yours, which might have been sooner formed ; 
but they drtaded extremes, though they did not rare 
about a trifling modification. The little marquis is a 
very pretty fellow ; you should net be at all uneasy 
at his not being altered for the better. 'Jalk to me a 
great deal ifltDUt the persons you associate with, and the 
amasements tbay aAbrd you. 1 returned last l^unday 
from Livri. 1 have seen neither the coadjutor, nor any 
of the Grignan family, since 1 have been here. I leave 
La Garde to inform you of the news. All things ap- 

• Thu «Kudes to xnaisme de Sdvignd’s nost, wlucli iiiclipod to tht 

kqUSTV. 
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ptsar to me to be upon the old footing, lo is at full li¬ 
berty in the meadows, and free from the observation of. 
hnj' Argus. Juno thunders and triumphs. Corbinelli 
IS returning*. I shall go to Livri two days hence to 
receive him. The cardinal is as fond of him as we are; 
the fat abbe has shown me some droll letters they arte 
writing to you. In short, they have been turning round 
their wits till the mind is giddy. His eminence was 
highly delighted with the originality of our friend. 
Adieu, my beloved child ; continue to love me with 
unabated aiieclion ; give me an account of the state 
you are in, in as few words as possible, ft^r 1 would ad¬ 
vise you by all means to avoid prolixity. For my part, 
I have no other employment but writing to you, and I 
resume a letter at several dill'erent times. I do not ap¬ 
prehend that madanie de Coulanges will go to Lyons; 
she has too much business upon her hands here. “ O, 
what a dust I raise 1” How comes it that you have a 
sister, and that it is not madamo de Roclibonne } 1 
could wish you had the same sentiments for one as 
for the other; yet I grant it is not e:i|^tfly the same 
thing. 


LETTER CCCCXCII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday morning, July 4, \b11, 

1 AM going directly to Livri to hear mass. Corbinelli 
will arrive to-day or fo-morrow: I talm pleasure in 
waiting for him upon the high road of 42halons> and 
dragging him out of his coach at the end of the avenue,, 
to carry him home, and make him spend a day with us;. 


* FromConimticl, where he had been to see cudinal de Rets. 
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wc shall have a gooii deal of conversation, 
send you an account of it. I shall return on, 
next; for a little aflair, .in which 1 constantI,\. 
be successful, still prevents me from settling at Livri y 
to tell you the truth, it is that butterily I mentioned to 
my son; wliich, at the moment you think it within your 
reach, eludes your grasp. 1 meet with nothing but 
opposition to all my' desires, whether of gre^ or little 
importance. If 1 did not look up to Providence, I 
should lose all patience. I leave a servant to bring me 
my letters. Alt! my child, I .snjiport existence during 
all other days, merely in expectation of that on which 
they arrive ; and the itioral reflections with which they 
abound, are always seasoitable, when I see how transi¬ 
tory are all human affairs. 

lo returned to Versailles immediately after Monsieur; 
this intelligence does noi make the least noise, tluanlo 
and her friend'tirc longer together, and upon more af¬ 
fectionate term.s, than they ever were : tlie ardour of 
the first years they passed together .still subsists, and 
ail restraint is banished, to excite a belief ili.at no em¬ 
pire was ever more firmly established. I have seen 
persons who are of opinion, that, instead of going to 
Bouchet whi^ Monsieur is at Pari.s, and returning to 
court when he rctorns, it would be much better to stay 
at Paris with Monsieur, and go to the country when he 
returns to Versiilies*. 

Madanif de Coulanges has discontinued her visits to 
I,y6ns ; her sister is going in her stead. The good-na¬ 
tured MarheulPhaB J&t taken her leave of me; she ex¬ 
presses the highest affection for you, and sends you a 
thousand remembrances. Mv son goes frequently to 

5 Xh{< relates to ttiadame de Ludre, attached to the family of Mon* 
lady in waitiog to Madame, who appeared to always follow tin: 



MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 


273 


I.i'.Ie ; iie IS extremely well received there. If yo'i 
were but once happy, all would be well. Adieu, my 
dearest child j I wait with impatience to bear of your 
.health, and how the world goes at Grignau. Your little 
boy gives me great concern. Follow our advice with 
regard to the timidity of the eldest; if you teaze him, 
you will disconcert him in such a way that he will 
iievei recover; this is an afl’air of the highest import¬ 
ance. The duke desired me yesterday to give you his 
compliniints, and to tell you that it was owiigsg IBO his 
oiders that you found the roads so bad ; but tiiat you 
shall, at your return, find them strewed with flowers. 
Mv dear child, I now take my leave of you; 1 love 
you with uncommon aflection ; and you return it in a 
iiianiier which will not fail to make it last. If you wish 
me to enjoy niy health, take care of your own, and pay 
paiiicular attention to the eflect which air of Gri- 
gnan has upon you ; if it has not a good efibct, it must 
certainly have a bad one. 


LETTER CCCCXCIII. 

10 THE SAME. 

Livri, Saturday, July 3, 1611, 

Alas, how grieved I am at the deaA|^ yotiar poor 
child * ! it is impossible nut to be aflected at it Not 
that I was ever of opinion he ewruld live : th^ descrip¬ 
tion you gave convinced me that hii|M^ptti|||j^perate. 
But, It is a great loss to you, who had mt'two txiys be¬ 
fore : God preserve to you the only oha tfas^ remains ! 
He discovers sm admirable disposition; J&hm mtich bet¬ 
ter pleased with sound sense and just rmsoning, at* his 

* Tlie thild that waa born in February icyo, 

N 5 
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age, »han with the vivacity of those who turn out 
at twenty. Be satisfied with him, therefore; 
like a ho«e that has a tender mouth, and remember 
■what I told you respecting hit bashfulness; this advice 
comes from persons much wiser than myself; and I am 
sure it is good. With regard to Paulinu, 1 have one 
word to say to you ; from your description of her she 
may, perhaps, in time, become as handsome as your¬ 
self; when a child, you were exactly like her: God 
grant she may not resemble me in having a heart so 
susceptible of tenderness! 1 see plainly that you love 
her, that she is amiable, and that she amuses you. 1 
wish 1 could embrace her, and recognise that face again 
‘which I have seen somewhere. 

1 have been here ever since yesterday moining. My 
filan was to wait for Coi<binelli as be passed, and seciiie 
him at the 0|id of the avenue, to amuse myself with 
his conversation till to-morrow. We took all possible 
care to accomplish this : we even sent to fHaie ; but it 
seems he had passed by, half an hour before. I shall 
go to see him at Paris to-morrow, and will wiite you 
an account of his journey, for I shall not finish this let¬ 
ter till W^lftesday. O my dear child, bow I wi‘h for 
you on sucH'nights as these ! the air is so mild and re¬ 
freshing ! the tralKjuillity, and silence, all^1^o profound ! 
X Wish I cot^ Communicate these advantages to you, 
and that your north-cast wind was banished. You tell 
TR« I am^ncasy at yenir being so thin ; 1 acknowledge 
it; it b«| indicates your ill state of health. 

Your nariiii^ c^titotion inclines to plumpness; if God 
ra jBO^Mffl^say, punished you for destroying so fine 
a Slate WlSeilll, and so well organised a frame : su 
attempts are hidi&d ocemrioned by a sort of phrewy, 
and God is just when he punishes them. You endea¬ 
vour to persuade me tltat you arc by nature iiai 



M\DAME DE ShVICNL. 


275 


Iiftni fed, in order to console me with regard to the los* 
of your child ; I know not, my dear, whence you have 
derived that hardness of heart, which acts only upon 
yourself; for with respect to me, and all you ought to 
love, you are but too sensible, too tender : this is your 
great misfortune ; it is this that undermines your con« 
stitution, and wastes you away; take from us, my 
child, a part of this tenderness, and bestow it on your¬ 
self; consider yourself as a person of some conse¬ 
quence ; we shall be obliged to you for every mai-k of 
affection you give us in this way. 1 am surprised that 
the little marquis and his sister should express iio con¬ 
cern at the death of their little brother; to what can 
their indillercnce be owing? not to your example 
most assuredly. 

My son goes from hence at the end of this month { 
his dejiarture is indispensably necesary. The king has 
again expressed him.self as if he had a persuasion that 
Sevigne had copied the bad air of the subaltern officers 
of the company *. On the other hand, M. de la Trousse 
writes to him thus: " Come, come, and bobble amongst 
us.” lie must go, so there is an end of his taking the 
waters. 1 shall not, however, neglect going to Vichi ; 
we will talk about this; it will be a journe/ of pure 
precaution, for I am in perfect health, and not at all 
uneasy about my hands. Madame de Marbeuf had 
hers for two years in the same state as mine, yet she 
recovered at last. Your brother is sadly addicted to 
falluig in love: 1 am surprised at the trqnble he giv« 
himself for nothing, really nothing. Hfc was yesterday 
found by a husband in private conyersation with hil 
wife. The husband seemed not at all pleased SM the 
discovery; be spoke very roughly to hk wife, and the 


• The company of the dauphin’t g«t*.d’arme». 
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alarn’ was spread about every where wlien I set out 
yesterday. I will write to you from Paris, to let you 
know the conclusion of this affair. You will easily per¬ 
ceive that the length of this letter is owing to the abuse 
I make of the permission I have to pi ate at Livri, where 
1 am alone, and have no sort of business upon my hands. 
1 ought to condole with you upon the death of )Our 
child; but when I reflect that he is now an angel in 
the presence of God, L cannot help thinking it is impro¬ 
per to make use of the words grief and affliction; Chris¬ 
tians should be rejoiced at it, if they really have the 
principles of the religion they profess. 


Paris, W'duesdai, .lul) 7. 

Take notice, my dear child, that this letter was begun 
three days ago ; and if it appears immoderately long, 
it is because it was written at leisure : add to tins, that 
the paper, and my wiiling, make it appear still longer 
than it n ; more is more in one sheet of your.s than in 
six of mine : do not, therefore, consider this as an ex¬ 
ample, nor revenge yourself upon yourself, that is, upon 
me. I have had a great deal of eonveisaiion with Cor- 
binelii: he is charmed with the cardinal; he said he 
never met with so noble and exalted a mind ; those of 
the ancient Romans approached the nearest to his. You 
are tenderly bcloted by him, and I am now more cer¬ 
tain than ever, that he has not for a moment been de¬ 
ficient in friendship for you; some misfortunes we 
must expect, and this is the eflect of original sin. It 
would requin^ a volume to give you a full detail of all 
the wonders be has related to me. 

The baron has set all to rights by his address: he 
khows as mud^ of this quality as his masters, and more; 
fi^oo one even surpassed him in the practice of indif- 
Ite plays it so naturally, and truth imitates 
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probability so well, that no jealousy or suspicion can 
be proof against such artful conduct. You would have 
laughed heartily, if you had known the whole of this 
adventure, i doubt not that you guess the name of the 
husband; happen what will, the wife is going to take 
up her abode in your neighbourhood. Poor Isis did 
not go to Versailles ; I was misinformed; she remained 
all the time in her solitude, and so she will during the 
journey to Villers Coterets, for which place Monsieur 
and Madame are just going to set out. You cannot 
suffiriently lament, or sufficiently admire, the unhappy 
fate of this young creature : whenever a certain person 
(inadarae de Moiitespan) speaks of her, she calls her 
that n/g. The event justifies every thing. 

I have seen the abbe de Vergne: the conversation 
turne 1 again upon the state of ray soul; he told me be 
would not take chaige of me upon any other conditions, 
than confining me to my chamber, and directing me in 
exercises of (uety, without sull’ering me to read, write, 
or liear, a single word. He is very amiable, and the 
most entertaining companion in the world; you may 
take it for granted that you were not forgotten in the 
conversation. I dined with M. de la Garde; he is be¬ 
loved by all who know him well. He goes to see you, 
takes you to bis house, lodges you : in short, what does 
he not do ? My thoughts are entirely taken up with 
putting our great house in order ; we shall be unsettled 
till that I. (l ine; and you are very sensible what a 
great mortification it will be to me, not to be in the 
same house with you : but we must, lln every thing, 
submit to the will of Providence. In your present lei¬ 
sure, make it your chief study to preserve your b^lth ; 
dwell not much upon the melancholy thought of your 
son’s death; it will prey upon you like a devour!^ dra¬ 
gon, if you indulge it; you say very well, that, for the 
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faonoul uf ('liilHtidiiily, we should not lament the hap¬ 
piness of these little angels. At present the cardinal 
enjoys health: howerer, he is sonietinies threatened 
with the gout; it seems to have a disposition to attack 
him again. Such is the fiiindship 1 bear this worthy 
cardinal, that I should be inconsolable were you to 
refuse him yours : think not that he is indifferent 
about it. 


LEITER CCCCXCIV, 

TO 1 HE SAME. 

ftiris, Friday, July 9,16*7. 

Yoo shall not say to-dav, that 1 have .set you a bad ex¬ 
ample, and that you will kill yourself with the same 
sword. 1 have latclv wiitten you huge uimieldy let¬ 
ters, which W'ere small notwithstanding; 1 hope this 
short one, howtitr, will be long. 1 am not natuially 
disposed to teirify you; add to this, iny dear child, 
that I have not yet received your letters; but I expect 
them either this evening, or to-morrow ; and the dearth 
of news IS another reason. M. de la (iaide will tcil you 
all he knows. 1 often talk of getting a tutor for the lit¬ 
tle marquis; and am generally answered, that it is dif- 
6cult to find a person calculated for the office. I am 
more than ever alarmed at disorders which dry up the 
juices; poor madame de la Fayette is .so threatened with 
one, that she thinks of nothing but ending her life like 
roy aunt: she is very much reduced since your depar- 
.tarej she has not yet recovered from her colic; she still 
^ket' b^ths, and even after this slight nourishment she 
M agitated, and her fever increases, as if she had 

Wfl^^r drunk to excess. Her physicians say, that this 
is i^erious affair, and that if she goes on thus, she may 
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linger away miserably till the wick of life is burnt 
out. This information makes me uneasy; 1 pity her, 
because I love her, and I pity all those whose blood is 
_so extremely subtle. It seems to me not Necessary to 
consume the whole'machine. When we have a great 
regard for a person, it is not ridiculous to wish their 
blood, about which we are particularly interested, to 
become sedate and cool; but you, my dear child, should 
endeavour to thicken yours, and avoid, as much as pos« 
sible, thinkingof the poor little boy you have lost. I very 
much fear that, notwithstanding all your fine'barangues, 
you will make dragons of this event j have compassion 
upon yourself, my beloy^ child, and upon me. I hope 
you will not think thilf'fetter too Jong. Why do not 
those who have told us that Bothi*^ can b«- so good for 
IIS both as to lie at the distance of two hundred leagumi 
from each other, ad<l, that we should likewise diECon« 
tinue our correspondence ? I wish they would. 

LETTER CCCCXCV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, July 14 ,1677# 

You have, as it were, ceased to love me, my poor child, 
by the advice of your physician; were we to form an 
opinion of this advice from your state of health, we 
should be apt to conclude, that this remedy bears a 
strong resemblance to the good man’s powder; and 
that taking it is like betting double or quits. I will 
not tell you what effect; diminution'of a-’II^Qdship 
I so much value would have upon me; but I Cihinot 
conceal from you the pleasure I take in hearing that 
you both sleep and eat. If you would give roe a relf 
proof of the friendship you formerly bore me, yoa 
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would think of drinking cow’s milk; this would rcficsli 
}’ou, and increa'te your blood, which would circulate as 
gently as anothei’s, and would restore you to that state 
in which 1 oiue saw you. What joy would this give 
me, luy child! and under what an obligation would it 
lay me I How secure will niy health and life be, when 
you have relieved me from the uneasiness which your 
illness makes me sutler! I shall say no more to you at 
present; 1 shall soon see whether you love me or not. 
1 am very glad you are*! satisfied with your physician 
d’Amonin; if you had had him, he would doubtless 
have preserved the life of your son; he should have 
taken cooitng remedies; I t^^ his physician disco¬ 
vered great jghorance,^in pri»ii|bijag heating ones: but 
the grand difl^lt^iiijjw, '%»' what Providence had 
decreed conceifiin^ this poor child. This is one of the 
afflictions which lequire us to submit, witnout murmur¬ 
ing, to what is orilained for us. It is ti ue, indeed, I 
never thought he could live; how could you imagine, 
that a cliild, who had no teith, and could not hold him¬ 
self upiighl, at eightorn months old, should escape ? I 
am not so skilful as madamc du Pui-dn-Fou, but 1 did 
not think it was possible for him to live with such sym¬ 
ptoms: I am very well aware of the magnitude of tins 
third loss, and I feel tlie whole weight of it. Paulina 
gives me the highest delight. 1 spoke to the handsome 
abbe not long ago about » preceptor, who is known to 
M. de la Mousse; they will see him, and tell you their 


opinion of him; they think the marquis too young to 
JfeBgin; I told them, that, though young in years, he 
in ander8tandKl(j|i The handsuine abbe 
im j Wfc ri hed till we almost cried, at your history of 
the'Wtlel^gdalen; I am surpristd that you should 
.sky y^u do not know how to tell a story, and that it is 
my talent. 1 assure you, you have given us the his- 
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the little Magdalen’s devotions with so much 
. Miat this story is in nothiog inferior to that of 
tue iierniitess, with which I "have been cjiarnied. I 
find that hermits make a great figure in Provence. The 
luort/iii got llic hiccups by listening to the tale, and 
your bioihcr will let you know his opinion of it. 

rnOM MONSII UK D( StV'Gjp. 

f OUGHT to say nothing to yoy, llnte trouble 

your head about me. You so well _|jka»ed at being 
t it again, that you forget every thing you do n^t see. 
Yon up longer love my^^fiei j and ol|fer to be 
revenged, love you as^lpf 
all greatly edified by tfie 

leii; you see plainly, thar'it Ia only nie fet%}Ui* of k 
jiovice; bevvare. to" wdnit the thtess oi her zeal may 
huiry^her. I wish our little Mary may turn put such 
.mother; but I wish, at the same time, she may choose 
rne for her hermit. I could act the hermit admirably: 
two drops of water would not be more like ; or, if any 
thing were wMniing, I could get a frock so made, that 
1 could*hide my tie<Kl in it upon ocibasion, which would 
he of great service to me. M. de Meurles’ greyhound, 
though liroken-backed, became one of the finest sport¬ 
ing-dogs in the province ; and why should not I, by 
means of such a secret, become is clever a fellow as a 
lierinii? Adieu, my dearesti.sisler! 1 passionately love 
Paulina; 1 would gladly make her my heiress,.if I die 
without marrying. 

1 have tw'ice seen the-"ipretty infanta at |j# oWn 
house; she is very handsome, very sprightly;'I tldnk 
I amuse her. I had the good fortune to make the grtpid- 
luother laugh heartily ; she told me, that she thougW” 
me a clever fellow: the young lady and I seem to 
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understand one another sufficiently, and we somctimt * 
steal a glance at each other: this affair depends entirely 
upon Providence. & Dins esi pro nobis, quis contra nos ^ 
Taith, Nemo, Domine' Is not yonr good brother in the 
right 


FROM MADCME OL sAviGnL 

It is easy to see my son reads good books. You W'ould 
afford us pldasil’re, by giving us that spiightly girl, tha* 
little infanta, wfao is, at present, never out of her mo¬ 
ther’s si^ht: if we do not bring about the inaniagc 
now, wfflievfrishall j we never so good, but we 
taay perblto gna^ sirhrse. Icihall go to Livri for a 
sliort titne,f% the elear air; Madame- de la 

Fayette k so very 111, that I am ashamed to leave her 
for my pleasures; 1 shall go, however, liut 1 shall con¬ 
stantly be backwards and forwards till my journey to 
Vichi. 

I resume my letter in this place, consequently its 
length ought not to terrify you. I am impatient fot 
yours; my friends at the post-office do nothing pio- 
jserly. I am very Well pleased with M. de ia*Oar(!c; 
he soon gains upon one’s aflection; he is worthy of 
esteem upon many accounts; his conduct convinces me 
tliat he thinks you love me, and his approbation of your 
taste gives me the highest satisfaction. He thinks of 
nothing now but preparing for his departure; I shall be 
very glad when bei^and the handsome abbe are with 
you; you may JiP|'your family-council together: on 
iniY pan, I thin^I shall set out for Livri to-morrow. 

little afiair is almost finished; instead of being 
•l^iGy to subsist on. It i.s money for having subsisted: 
l,a Garile will inform you of the charms of the festival 
bf Sceaux. 
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'VO young daughters of rislebonne, that are 
their motlier told madame de Coulanges 
jesterday, that she would bring them to her, to have 
he/ opinion of them before she went to Versailles. 
•' O v\hat a dust 1 raise!” Do you not think a mother 
who is 3 oung enough to be lovtii, who has a daughter 
still more lovely, and who thiiika she herself is th" ob¬ 
ject of attraction, may well say, “ O vviiat a dust I 
raise!” I think, if I was not so wise as I 3% I might 
have been such a mother: they art rich ’^^ho'know this 
lable. 

It W'as our earnest de^rc, that 'you should spe^ to 
the iiiteiidant. I said the'^ther day to M. Pom- 
poune. If 1 had employed M. de M*''*** to,’f^aggeraie 
the merit of my son, he wohld have bo^ti thought admir¬ 
ably (jinlified; my style is by no means well calculated 
to impose. My' chief caie, at present, is to repair our 
mansion-house; madame de Gucn4gaad wishes it still 
more ardently; but I tremble when I think that it is 
an affair which depends entiiely upon the pleasure of 
M. de Colbert; so that, if I could find any other ex¬ 
pedient, 1 would avail myself of it. If we must always 
be at a distance fiom each other, it will be a great 
grief to me; for at this rate we see and know nothing 
of each other; we travel and fatigue oursehes: I earn¬ 
estly play lint Providence may have compassion upon 
us. Howe\er, the three pavilions give me some con- 
Milation; if it were not for them, how could we pos¬ 
sibly accommodate the mesdemoiseg^de Grignati f f 

-f- Luuua Cuthariiir, and Frances Julia d’Adhdmu de Silanteil, the 
tLu,.liUrs of Ani^cliCd C lard cl’Augersnf^S) his first wife. 

l/jui&a ( dihdtiuc lived ui cehbdcy> and gdlned t)i« reputation of ex* 
ttdoidinaiy piei). 

Franvc.'s •luhd'^inademoiacUc d*Alcrao) married M. ^Vibraye, lieu- 
('.•itPidl tilt army in the vear IfiftO. 
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and if you are to be in the clouds, I shall be very glad 
to be there too. I leave this letter again, till I have re¬ 
ceived j'ours. I have ^ely meditated upon a certain 
subject: but I say notliing about it, because it will ittok 
as if I wished to ape Brancas : now I mention Braiicas, 
I must not omit telling you, that he is at present con¬ 
fined with his daiigliter, wh® small-pox. 'J’lie 

princess, is at V^ersai I lc|, 

I havft,^ length, my deaf child, received yours of 
the 7th; yMt correspondcnce jis divine, but surely, 
surely, 3 'ou write too much. 1 am well aware, that as 
youjsre iiovTj at a” dtstanuti from,, all your friends, you 
h<ne m'tlfly titfvviite tO; dear child, I would 

rather yoij.ll'.should neglect a# all; take cave how you 
give way Vivacity ydur genius and imagina¬ 

tion. You are iricxii.iu .tible, and your U tters all i’ow 
from the fouiilaiij!rhea<l; this is obvious, and the | it a- 
sure of reading thei|f'is inconceivable. This, mania r of 
writing the Spaniards call diaemkieltado* (free); the 
term pleases me highly : let us, however, practii-e self- 
denial ; be yotf satis^yd with writing less; and let us 
be satisfied with hearthg frdih you less frequently. Cor- 
binelli is delighted with what you say of his metaphy¬ 
sics; he is returned from Commerei a more proiouiid 
philosopher thah ever. He has highly entertained the 
cardinal; we are al^ys talking of him, and every 
thing he says increai^ our friendship for his eminence. 
My son cannot possibly avoid going to the army: he 
must defer taking,i the waters till another opportunity. 
I shall ^Ttvilh Bifribbe to Bourbillj'; Guitaut will con¬ 
duct back, within a day’s journey of Nevers. By 
that time, the roads will be good. I shall have the 


In Italian of whicli the French word (l^agc ic an iiu* 

pcriect tianslatiuu* 
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my physician with me, therefore be under 
. I am glad you are ofteiuletl, as I am, with 
! comnliment that is piid us: let us alter our 
manner; 1 agree to it: but let us not have recourse to 
the-dreadful remedy of a long absence; such a remedy 
would, I I the end, make us want no other remedies^ 
It is true, I am perplexed about a house; but what 
eomioits me is, that Bagnule and M. de la Troussc are 
in as great pciplexity as ngiyself. I do not approve of 
\our sending Paulina to your sister-in-law*, I never 
liked those convents; you are both wise and prudent. 
If your son is strong and healthy, a country education 
■s the fittest for him ; if he is weak and delicate, I 
have heard Prayer and BcfUtdelot advance, that an at¬ 
tempt to make such children robust, g«i|^lly puts an 
(lid to their lives. Do not forget what 1 told you with 
legat'd to Ins timidity. There never was finer weather 
tlidii we have here at present; ProveMtee is now free 
troin the north-east wind, and from excessive beat. 
.-\dieii, luy dear child, till Friday next. I embrace 
you with my whole heart; but this expression seems 
too weak to convey an adequate idea of my feelings; 
w hat can I do ? 


LETTER CCCC|;,CVL 

TO THE SAME.' 

livri, Frid»y, July 16, 1^. 

I ARRIVED here yesterday evening, niy dcai" tSfllo; the 
weather is wonderfully fine; I am quite alone, and*en¬ 
joy a repose, a silence, a leisure, which gives me the 

« Mary ^(lW^nar ilc Moiilcil, a nan of ilic '■I'lui nt otvAul'en#., sni) 
aistfr of M. de Grignan. 
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Iiigiiest vielight. Will you not allow me to amuse my¬ 
self by chatting with you a little ? I have no society, at 
present, but you ; whaii I have written to Provence, I 
have nothing more to do: you cannot surely call a let¬ 
ter once a week to madame de Lavardin, a correspond¬ 
ence. Letters of business are neither long nor fre¬ 
quent. But you, my child, have ten or twelve corre¬ 
spondents, by all of whom you are idolised, and these 
I have heard you reckon over and over. The subject of 
all their letters is the same, and yet it requires twelve 
to answer them; thus it happens every week, and thus 
are you plagued and tormented, whilst they all assure 
you, that they do not reqiuiif'an answer, but merely 
three or four lines, to inform them of your health. 
This is llx^ lMigaage of them all, and of me among the 
rest; in short, we are all together too hard for you, but 
we behave with all the address and politeness of the 
roan in the plajf, who beats another with an air of com¬ 
plaisance, asking his pardon all the while, and saying 
with the utmost respect, I am very sorry, sir, but you will 
have it so'^. The ap^licatipn is so just, and so easily 
made, that I think it’'ttnneccssafry to point it out. 

Wednesday evening, after I had tvriueii to you, 1 
was invited in the kindest manner possible to sup at 
Gourville’g, with madgme de Schomberg, madame de 
Frontenac, madarnfej^ Coulanges, tRe diike, M. de la 
Eog^lfctlcaulf, BaiWbn, Brioie, Coulanges, Sevigne: 
tlu^Mpter of the house received us in a place newly 
^erect^^^t was a garden of the hotel de Condb; ihere 
Were wawr-Works,lowers, terrasses, six hautboys in one 
six violins in another, the most melodious flutes ; 
which seemed to be prepared by enchantment, 
iSHWinitable base-viol, and a resplendent moon, which 


■jce .MUiire's Comedy of the Forced Muiinge. 
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our pleasures. If you bad not an auti> 
sorts of entertainments, 5 0 U would have re¬ 
gretted not being of the party. It is true, indeed, we 
might have complained of the same misfortune which 
you noticed when you were there, and which will al¬ 
ways happen upon such occasions; that is to say, that 
a sort of tacit condition is entered into, that a word 
shall not be spoken. Barillon, Sevigne, and I, could 
not help laughing, for your observation immediately 
occurred to us. The next day, which was Thursday, 
I went to court, and exerted myself so well, that, as the 
good abbe says, 1 obtained a slight injustice, after hav¬ 
ing sufl'ered so many gretd ones, by receiving two hun¬ 
dred louis-d’ors, in part Of payment of seven hundred, 
which I ought to have had eight monthSf^ and which, 
they tell me, 1 shall receive in the winter. After this 
wretched expedition, I came here in the evening to take 
a little rest, and am determined to stay till the eighth 
o!' tie it month, when I must prepare for Burgundy and 
Viotti. Perhaps I may sometimes go and dine at Paris. 
Madame dc la Fayette is much better. To-morrow I 
shall go to Pomponne; the great d’llacqueville has 
been there since yesterday; I shall bring him back 
wilii me. Your brother visits the fair one, and enter¬ 
tains her highly; she is naturally of a very gay dispo¬ 
sition ; the mother and grandimther receive him well, 
C'orbinelli will come to me hewf he highly approves 
what you wrote to me on metaphysics, and |^|Btires 
your penetration in comprehending its meaning easi¬ 
ly. It is true, indeed, that most metaphysiciabs involve 
themselves in inextricable difficulties, as well with re¬ 
gard to predestination, as liberty. Corbinelli di^cides 
more boldly than any of them; but the most cautious 
,-b.ng themselves off with an altiiudo, or else force their 



.288 


LETTIiKS OF 


adversaries fo silence, as our cardinal does. 1 never met 
with more absurditie.s than in the 26tl> article of the last 
volume of the Mora! Essays, in the discourse upon tempt¬ 
ing God. When teachers are humble, when their morals 
are correct, and notliing i.s intended but to baffle false ar¬ 
guments, there is no great harm done, for if ttiey would 
be silent, we should say nothing; but when they are 
obstinately bent upon establishing their maxims; when 
they translate Sr. Augustin, for fear we should be igno¬ 
rant of his meaning; when they endeavour to promul¬ 
gate the most rigid doctrines imaginable; and then 
conclude, like father Bauni, le.st they should lose their 
right of scolding; this puts me oliA of all patience, and 
1 cannot avoid doing like Corbinelli. May I die if 1 do 
not prefer thW-^suits! they are, at least, consistent 
and uniform in their doctrine, as well as in their mo¬ 
rality. Our brethren make eloquent discourses, but 
■draw absurd conclusions; they arc not sincere; at last, 
you see, 1 have dipped into Escobar. You may easily 
perceive, my child, that I jest and divert myself. 

I left Beaulieu with M, de la Garde’s copyist; he 
never lo-^^es sight of my original. It was not without 
great difficulty that I complied with M. de la Garde’s 
request: you will see what a daub it is. I hope the 
last touches will be better; but yesterday it looked 
shockingly. This is th|^etiect of so earnest a desire to 
have a copy of thatmautiful portrait of madaine de 
Crigl^, and.,vybich it would have been cruel in me to 
refasei 1 did not refuse; but I rejoice that I 

never l^l^l^et so horrid a profanation of my 
/UiighigK^ce. This paitiler is a young man from 
ToiirnaP^o whom M. de la Garde pays three guineas 
a his intention, at first, was to employ him in 

screen^!, and now he is to do no less than copy 
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Migiiiird. These projects are a little unreasonable: 
hut silence; for I have a great regard for the person in 
fjuestion. 

. I wi>h, ni\' dear child, that yon had a tutor for your 
sftii; it is a pity Ins mind should he left uncultivated. 
I doubt whether he is yd of an age to oat all sorts of 
food promiscuouslv ; we should examine whether child¬ 
ren are strong and robust, before we give them strong 
meats; otherwise we run the hazard of injuring their 
stomachs, which is of great consequence. My sou stay* 
behind to take leave of his friends; he will then come 
to me here; he must afterwards join the army, and 
after that be may go and drink the waters. An officer, 
named M. D#*** has lately been cashiered for absent¬ 
ing himself: I know the answer you will make, but 
this instance sufficiently shows the severity of military 
discipline. Adieu, my dear clrild ; be comforted for the 
loss of your son; nobody is to blame concerning him. 
Mis death was occasioned by teething, and not by a 
defluxion upon the lungs: when children have not 
strength suflicient to force out the teeth at a proper 
lime, they are never able to bear the necessary motion 
to make them ail come at once: 1 talk learnedly. You 
know the answer of Sully’s green bed to M. de Cou- 
langes, madebyGuillerague; it is droll enough : madanie 
deThianges repeated it to the king, who sings it; it was 
said at first, that he had ruined Himself by it; but it is 
not true, it will perhaps make his fortune. ]f ttflsdis- 
course does not come from a green mind, it comes from 
a green head, which is the same, and the edioar of the 
thing cannot be disputed. 
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LETTER CCCCXCVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Li*ri, Monday, July ig, 1677. 

I WENT on Saturday to Pomponnc; I there found the 
whole family; and, besides the rest, a brother of M. 
de Pomponue’s, who had lived in solitude three years 
longer than M, d’Andilly. His merit and genius, 
which are but little thought of here, would be the won¬ 
der of any other family. The great dTIacqueville was 
there too; he will not return to Paiis till he accom¬ 
panies madarae de Vins thither; I expect them all to 
dine with me to-morrow. There was a great deal of 
mirth about the copy of your picture, vvhich one of rny 
footmen had represented as extremely ridiculous. They 
put me to the utmost confusion, when they proposed to 
have it done by a better hand; the battery was so 
strong against me, that I know not bow I shall get clear 
of this scrape. This is just what I feared ; thus all my 
desires are crossed: this is by no means one of the 
greatest; but it is sufficient to convince me that 1 must 
not flatter myself with the hope of being gratified either 
in things of great or little importance. In the evening 
1 had intended to return an^sleep here; but there arose 
such a violent storm, that I must have been out of ray 
senses%) have exposed myself to it, excejit in a case of 
necessity. We slept, therefore, at Pomponne, and. 
dined there4b^ext day, that is, yesterday. I there 
received a letl@r‘'from you; and though it is only Mon¬ 
day, and this will not go till Wednesday, I already be¬ 
gin to converse with you. I am persuaded that none 
of the faculty would object to my amusing myself lA 
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this manner, consklerinp; the pleasure which it gives me' 
in ray present state of indolence. 

You tell me great things of your health ; you sleep, 
you eat, you are calm; you have no duty upon your 
Mncls, no visits, no mother to importune you with her 
love; you have forgotten that artwjle of comfort, and it 
is the most important of all. In short, my child, I was 
not allowed to be uneasy about the state you' were in; 
all your friends were alarmed, but I must he unmoved! 
I was wrong, to fear that the ait of Provence might 
make yon .still worse. You neither slepit nor ate; and 
seeing you disappear from roy sight, was to be Consi¬ 
dered as a trille unworthy of my attention ! Ah, my 
child! when I saw you in health, was i uneasy about 
the future ? was ever such an apprehension the subject 
of my thoughts? Hut I saw you, 1 thought, seized 
with a disorder dangerous to young persons; and in¬ 
stead of endeavouring to comfort me in a way calcu¬ 
lated to restore you to your former health, they speak 
of nothing but your ab.sence; it is I that kill you, it is 
I that am tlie cause of all your sufferings. \Vhe,n I re¬ 
flect with what caution I concealed my fears, and that, 
notwithstanding, the little that escaped me had so 
alarming an effect, I take it for granted that I am no 
longer to love you; things so monstrous and contradic¬ 
tory are required of me, that, having no longer the 
hope of eft'ecting them, nothing but the recoveiy of 
your health can extricate me from this perpl65city. 
Hut, thank God! the air and tranquillity of Grignan 
have worked this miracle, and the joy I feel is propor¬ 
tioned to niy affection for you. M. de Grignan has 
gained his cause, and would be as much afraid of see¬ 
ing me with you, as he loves your life: I can easily 
gutAs'at your jests and pleasantries upon this occasion. 
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You seem to play a sure game with sterling ' 

you are in good health, you tell me; you spt!?,,+ tfev. 
time merrily with your husband; how can false Ue 
made of such excellent metal? I say nothing of the 
measures you have taken for the ensuing wii\ter : 1 8(m 
well aware that M. de Grignan must make the bi st use 
he can of the little time that is left him; M. de Yen- 
dome is at his heels*: you wiU doubtless conduct 
yourselves according to your own views, and you can¬ 
not take a false step. For my part, if you were in suf¬ 
ficient health to be able to bear my presence, and my 
son and the good abbe were willing to pass the winter 
in Provence, it would give me pleasure, and I would 
not desire a more agreeable abode. You know how 
happy I was there; and what indeed have 1 to vvisli or 
regret in the world, when 1 am with you, and you en¬ 
joy healtii ? I will, endeavour to prevail upon the good 
ahhe, anil leave Providence to decide. To show you 
that I took care to deliver your letter to Corbinelli, heie 
is his answer. 


FllOM M. UE COimlNEEM. 

No, madam, I will not scohl your mother; she doe.s 
not deserve it, but you do. How could it enter your 
bruin that she wislies yotf to be as fat as madaine do 
Castelnau? Is there no medium between your extrcnis 
thinness and a lump of tallow? You run into extrcni.'- 
You resemble a certain person whom a devout bishop 
refused to ordain. “ What, then, would you have 
me do, sir?” answered he: “ would you have me rob 

•* M. de Vendoine was povcriior of Provence! and when he arrivei*' 
tJicre, M. de Grigiian constaniiy sei out tor Crignso, or for cou«; 
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upon the highway Should a prodigy of genius like 
you reason in this manner ? Tiien, again, is it fair 
jesting, to occasion a dispute between M. de Grignan 
and inadaine de Sevigne ? You. give me an excellent 
idea of your cascade of fears, the reverberation ol which 
killed you all three. This revolution may be fatal, but 
it is you wlio occasion it; pTcvcwt if, and all will be 
well. Yon fani'v your motln r is indi.sposcd; she is not 
so, she is in good health. Site is not afraid of being 
with child, but slie is afraid of growiilg too fat. Do 
you fear tltc one, and wish to grow fatter. 1 an) not 
satisfied with you; 1 think yon unreasonahle ; 1 apt 
ashamed of being your master. If the great Descartes 
knew this, he would prev-ent your .soul from being green, 
and you would Ik; niovrificd at its being black, or of any 
other colour. 1 saw at Conimerci a prodigy of merit 
and virtue; this should be a motive to you, to bo as 
caieful of your health, as you were formerly negligent 
of it, when you gave me the mock title of plenipoten¬ 
tiary. Adieu, madam; I am, &c. 

rnOM M.VU 'ME DE SEVIONE. 

Thu-s he writes to you ; you see plainly, that 1 neithet 
add to, nor retrench from, his letter. 1 talked a great 
deal about a tutor to a certain inhabitant of Port-Royal; 
he knows of none: if any bfiers in his cell, he will not 
fail to give me notice; I should be glad to see this little 
marquis, and should be delighted to stroke the plump 
cheeks of Paulina; how pretty I think her! 1 am sure 
she will be very like you; flaxen hair, which curls na¬ 
turally, is a great beauty ; love her, love her, my child; 
you have loved your mother long enough : to continue 
to love ipe now, wotild only be the cause of vexation 
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to you; what are you afraid of? Restrain your indi;;/:- 
tious no longer, transfer your affeclion to her; f oj 
convinced you will derive great pleasure from thence, 
J-a Bagnols * set out to-day. I vvrote to my son to de¬ 
sire him, if he has not died of grief, to come and dii^ 
with the whole family of the Pomponnes. lie will be. 
better ofl' than M. de Grignan, who thinks himself 
quite abandoned, because he had but three mistresses at 
Aix, all of whom proved false to him : it is impossible 
to be too well provided with them; he that has but 
three, has none; I hear all lie has to say upon that sub¬ 
ject. My son is thoroughly convinced of this truth; 
I make no doubt but he has more than six left; and 1 
would wager that none of them will die of a malignant 
fever, he has chosen them so well of late. You see 1 
commit all sorts of trifles to paper as well as you. 

1 am glad to find that the parliament of Aix has not 
proved ungrateful to M. de Grignan; I remember well 
how he was received the year I was there. With re¬ 
gard to the first president, if they are satisfied when 
they seal their letters, they change their opinion before 
the post arrives at Lyons. But this is certain, that the 
whole province has a great ali'ection and respect for 
M. de Grignan. You will, at least, my dear child, 
permit me to embrace you in imagination. 1 shall not 
finish this letter till Wednesday. 


Wtdiifsilay, July 21. 

The whole family of the Pomponnes dined with us 
yesterday. My son came here from Paris; we spent tlie 
day very pleasantly. Madame de Vins, and d’llacquc- 
ville, staid with us; they will not set out till this 


• The sister of madamc de foulanse*. 
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evening. We had a great deal of conversation respect¬ 
ing Isis; it is impossible to conjecture in what manner 
her unhappy adventure will terminate. 

Tcimincz mes toiirmciis, piiibHniil Maitre tlu monde 

If she could address this prayer to the god, and he 
would voiu'h.safe to hear it, it wouhl be an .npotheosis 
for her. Your conjecture was very just, the jl^ f can¬ 
not yet ()uit the court; when we have certain engage¬ 
ments ilierc, we are not free. Bagnols is departed. La 
Mousse is gone with hei'; if you could prevail upon 
him to go to Grignan, to instruct the young marquis a 
little, it would he happy for you, and he would think 
himself happy in the visit. 


LETTER CCCCXCVIir. 

TO THE SAME. 

Hvri, Wednesday evening, July 21, iGr?. 
I.ovE Paulina, love Paulina, my child ! indulge your¬ 
self in that amusement; do not destroy your peace of 
mind by depriving yourself of her; what are you afraid 
of? You may still send her to a convent for a few years, 
when you think it necessary. Enjoy maternal atlection 
for a while ; it is exquisite when it springs from the 
heart, and the choice falls upon an amiable object. Dear 
Paulina! methinks I see her here; she will resemble 
you, notwithstanding she bears the mark of the work¬ 
man. It is true, this nose is a strange affair; but it 
will improve, and I will answer for it, she will be hand¬ 
some. 

• “ Terminate my Sufferings, mighty Master of the world."—-See 
tjic opera of Is’is, act V. scene I, 
f Madame dc Cuulangcs* 
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Madame de Vins is still here: she is now in lav : u- 

■Y.j 

set, engaged in conversation with d’Hacquevi||iiS i; ' 
Diy son. i!is heel is still so bad, that he may ip'linsis:’. 
ao to Bourbon when I go to Vichi. Be under e:^i- 
eern about this journey ; and since it is tiot the will fji' 
Heaven that I should enjoy the. charms of your society/ 
we must yield obedience to his will; it is a bitter evil, 
tint it must be endured; vve are the weakest, and to at¬ 
tempt resistance is vain. I should be too happy if your 
friendship was clothed in all its realities; it is still ex¬ 
tremely dear to me, though dive.stcd of the charms and 
pleasures whieh your presence and company bestow 
upon it. My son and 1 will answer all you have said 
on the .subject of epic poetry. The contempt I know 
Ik' litis for Eneas, makes nie apprehen.sive be will be 
of your opinion. Yet all the great wits have a taste 
tor every thing written by the ancients. 

You will soon have La Garde and the handsome 
al)he with you. There was much said here of our views 
With regard to the little intmdante: luadame de Viiis 
a.ssures me, that all depends upon her father, and that, 
vvlieii the ball comes to them, they will do wonders. 
VV'’e tiiougot proiMjr, that we might not be obliged to 
wait, to solid you an account of iny son’s fortune, and 
of it is expectations, that you may show it to the in- 
tendant in confidence, that we may know' liis pleasure, 
without snllering the delays and explanations which 
must be endured, if you do not represent it fairly to 
idrn ; go fairly that no cause might be left to doubt its 
truth, as is generally done ; for, should he suspect any 
exaggeration, the whole treaty is at an end. Our style 
is so sioipie, and .so diflerentfrom that of marriage-con¬ 
tracts in general, that, unless those with whom we treat 
do us the honour to believe us implicitly, we never-■ 
conclude any thing; it is true, they are at liberty 
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to make inquiries, and in this frankness and simplicity 
ought to find their account. In short, my child, we 
earnestly recommend this affair to you, and wish you 
to obtain a direct answer, yes or no; that we may 
not lose time about a visionary project. As I intend 
writing to you again on Friday, 1 shall now return to 
my company. 


LETTER CCCCXCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Friday, July 2S, 167)’. 

The baron is here, and docs not let me rest a moment, 
with such rapidity does he hurry me on in the studies 
we have undertaken together: Don Quixote, Lucian, 
and the little Letters*, furnish our chief amusement. 
1 wish, with all my heart, my child, that you could 
see with what an air, and in what a tone, he acquits 
himself in reading the last: they acquire a new value 
in passing through his hands; there is something ex¬ 
quisite in his manner, both in the serious and the gay ; 
this amusement would entertain you I think full as well 
as the indefectibility of matter. 1 work, while he reads; 
and we are so comraodiously situated for a walk, that 
we are continually going into the garden, and re¬ 
turning. 

I think I shall go to Paris for an instant, and bring 
back Corbinelli with me : but 1 shall quit thisqUiet and 
peaceable desert, and set out the l6th of August for 
Burgundy and Vichi. Be under no concern about my 
taking the waters: as it is not the will of God that I- 
should be there with you, we must think of nothing but 


* The Proruicial Letwn of Fw:i>I. 

oS 
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submissioii to his decrees. I endeavour to console 
self by the consideration that you sleep, eat, arc 
are no longer preyed upon by a thousand uusai; 
thoughts, that your beautiful face recovers its attractive 
charms, and that your lungs are not wasting away iu! 
a consumption; it is in these changes that I hope to - 
find an alleviation of what I suffer by being deprived 
of your company; when the hope of seeing you is 
added to these thoughts, it will be doubly welcome, 
and will hold its place among them admirably. I sup¬ 
pose M, de Grignan is with you; I heartily congratulate 
him upon his good success; 1 know how he is received 
in Provence, and am not at all surprised at his being 
so highly beloved. I recommend Paulina to his care, 
and entreat him to defend her against your philosophy. 
Do not deprive yourself of so agreeable an amusement; 
alas! the choice of our pleasures is not often in our 
{lower. When one that is innocent anil natural falls in 
our way, I think we should not be so cruel to ourselves 
as to let it escape us. I must therefore sing once 
more, " Love, love Paulina, &c.” * 

We shall wait at St. Remi, to know w'hat madarne de 
GuenejjatsS will do to her house ; if she has done no¬ 
thing by that time, we shall take proper measures our¬ 
selves, and look out for one against Christitias ; it will in¬ 
deed give me great pain to lose the hope of living under 
the same roof with you; perhaps we may discover the 
meaning of all this when we least expect it. I suppose 
M. de la Garda will ,shortly set out; I shall take my 
leave of him at Paris; this will be an addition to your 
society. M. de Charost has written to me, that he 
niigh^,, have an opportunity of speaking of you; he 


il^ys you a thousand compliments. 


v Alluding to a verse in the open of Ikescus. 
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I believe, my dear, we shall agree pretty well in 
our opinions of epic poetry ; the tinsel of Tasso * has 
charn)ed me. I fancy, however, you will be friends 
with Virgil: Corbinelli has made me admire him ; in 
Reading him you should have some such commentator, 
to accompany you. I am going to begin the Schism 
of the (Jreeks ; I have heard it very well spoken of; I 
shall advise La Garde to carry it to you. 1 hear no 
news. 


rilOM M. DE SEVIGNE. 

O GROVELING soul! not to like, Homer! The most per¬ 
fect works of human invention’appcar to you contempt¬ 
ible : natural beauties lose their eil’ect upon' you, and 
nothing will go down but tinsel or atoms -f. If you do 
not wish to break with me entirely, do not read Virgil; 

I could never forgive you if you were to speak ill of 
him. However, if you were to get the O'th book ex¬ 
plained to you, and the 9th, which contains the episode 
of Nisus and Euryalus, and the 11th and li!th, lam 
sure you would be pleased with them. Turnus would 
appear to you worthy of your esteem and 'friendship; 
and, as I know your character thoroughly, J should be 
very much concerned for M. de Grignan, if such a per¬ 
sonage were to land in Provence: yet, as a good bro¬ 
ther, I wish you from the bottom of ray heart some such 
adventure. Since it is predestined, that your head must 
be turned by something, it is much better it should be 
turned by a love intrigue, than by the indrfectibility 

• Every one knows th»t this is a lieniisiicli of Boileau’r. But it 
javc great ofl'ence before the commencement of the ISili centliry. , 

+ Madame de Grignan was very fond of ibc Caru-sian philosophy, 
which she made her chief study. 
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of matfer, ami the nonconvertible negations 
melancholy thing to be taken up entirely' 
and reasonings so subtle that it is scarcely 
comprehend them. 

If you speak to me of your return a hundred years; 
hence, I shall say no more than 1 have said already:’ 
maturely weigh all things, and let not your duties in 
Provence make you wholly neglect the duties you owe 
this country, unless there should be reasons so cogent 
tks to force aiient from every body. I shall learn, from 
the accident which happened to M. de Grignan, to avoid 
the like misfortune ; of his three mistresses, there is not 
one left: I am resolved 40 contrive it so as to have mis> 
tresses of every sort, that they may not all be liable to 
the necessity of travelling. To conclude, it would be 
somewhat extraordinary if I should be indebted to you 
for a wife; nothing more seems wanting to make you 
dilTurent from all other sisters, and nothing but such a 
termination can properly answer what you have already 
done for me. Be that as it may, I assure you, my dear 
sister, that my gratitude and afiection for you will al¬ 
ways contipuc the same. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

The,/?j/ is at court; this is a fatigue to her, but it can¬ 
not be helped. M. de Schomberg f is still at the Meuse 

• The iTtd^rtiHlity tf mailer in »n npreuion dial belongi to the 
CarteeUn philosophy, fowidcii upon the axioms: Every thing is full; 
there is no spare. 

To undentand the schlmsicat tenns noncemertille negations, read 
._(|lie Lqgte of Port Royal, second part, cliapter xx. 

f Manhal de Schomberg remained almost alone, with a small part 
of his army, which was reduced nearly to nothing by the difierent de¬ 
tachments that had beea uade ftom ib io order to augment that of (he 
nushal de Creijui. 
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handful of men ; that is to say, he is still alone 
Madame de Coulanges said tlie other day, 
. the office of intcndant of that army should be given 
"I. de Coulanges. When I see the marslial's lady, I 
will give your compliments to her. The prince is still 
in his apotheosis at ('liahtilli ; he surpasses there all the 
heroes celebrated by Homer. You make them appear 
c.xtremely ridic.ulou.s: we agree with you, that this 
mixture of gods and men is rather extravagant; but we 
must respect tlie profound father le Bussu. Madame 
de la Fayette, begins to take broth without being sick ; 
it was this that made us apprehensive of her being dried 

,, 


LETTER I). 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, WediiesJay, July 26, 16?". 

M. DE Sevigne, it seems, is to learn from M. de Grignan 
the necessity of having many mistresses, on account of 
the inconveniences wdiich arise from having but two or 
three : but M. de Grignan has to learn from M- de Se- 
vigne the pangs of separation, when one of them bap* 
pens to go off by the stage-coach. The lover, on the 
day of departure, receives a note wliich gives him unea* 
siness, because it is written in such affectionate terms, that 
it disturbs the gaiety and freedom he expected to enjoy. 
He then receives a second note from the place where 
his mistress slept the first night; this puts him quite 
out of patience. " What the devil! is this to last?” 
He tells me his grief; he places all his hopes on a 
ney the husband is to take, thinking that tliis.re^t^ll^ 
ty must be interrupted ; for otherwise he could not pos* 
'Sibly carry on a correspondence three days in a week. 
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It is with great difficulty a tender epistle is made out; 
the letter is signed, as I said, before the tinging leaf is 
half full; the source is dried up. He laughs heartily 
with me, at the style and orthography. I transcribe 
some passages which you will immediately recognise. « 

“ I depart at length; what a journey ! Who is it that 
reduces me to this cruel extremity r” I could easily an¬ 
swer her ; an ungrateful wretch. “ 1 have received a 
letter from my sister, in terms as tender as yours ought 
to be: she is affected at my departure. 1 have been 
ail the day sad, pensive, oppressed ; 1 have sighed, lan¬ 
guished, and felt a grief 1 could not surmount.” 

It seems to me rather,inconsistent to enter a stage¬ 
coach with an amorous languor and a languishing amour. 
How can one conceive that a state, only lit to be passed 
in a shady w’ood, on the borders of a rivulet, or under 
a spreading beech, can possibly suit with the violent 
motion, of that vehicle ? In my opinion, anger, rage, 
jealoufty, or revenge, would be much better adapted to 
that mode of travelling. 

“ But, 1 have confidence enough in you to believe 
that you have not forgotten me. Alas! if you knew 
the situation 1 am in, you would think that 1 deserved 
w'ell of you,, and you would treat me according to my 
deserts. I already begin to wish myself back again : I 
defy you to believe that it is not upon your t^ccouut 
I shall neither find joy nor repose upon my arrival. 
Think at least of the tasteless and insipid life I am go¬ 
ing to lead. Adieu ! if you love me, you do not love 
one that is ungrateful.” 

j This is a fragment I found by accident, and in this 
is your brother condemned to answer three times 
. Talie my word for it, my child, it is a great 
IjUgbe to him. See what an undertaking these poor 
tilly people have engaged in; it is a perfect martyr-' 
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doirt, they excite my compassion; the poor boy would 
sink under it, were it not for the consolation he finds in 
, Tt is a great loss to you, my dear child, that you 
lot in the way of this confidence. 1 exceed the 
■ outs of my letter to write you this; my view is to 
: muse you, by giving you an idea of this delightful 
correspondence. 


LETTER DI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesdav morning, July aS, 1677. 

1 AM now at Paris, on accduht'of the butterfly I men¬ 
tioned to 5 'ou : I have not yet caught it; that is, I haye 
not received the miglity sum I mentioned to you. I 
should have been quite in despair, if I had not been 
agreeably amused since Sunday, by taking leave of the 
gentlemen who are going to Grignan. I intended to 
liave returned yesterday, but I shall not go till Friday ; 
it is impossible to explain to you the torment of chi- 
lanery. I supped yesterday with the marchioness of 
lluxelies, where, for tlie sixth time, 1 etilbraced La 
t.'arde, and the abbe de Grignan, and instead of saying 
to them, “ Gentlemen, 1 am sorry for your departure,” 
1 said, “ Gentlemen, how great is your happiness ! how 
glad I arn that you are going! Go, go, and see my 
daughter; you will impart joy to her; you will see her 
in health and spirits: would to God 1 could be of the 
party!” Alas! this js^not in the order of Providence. 
But, my dear, I have received the most positive assur¬ 
ances that you are in good health! Montgobert does 
not impose upon me; tel! it to me yourself, however* 
once more; write it to me both in verse and prose; re¬ 
eat it to me a thousand times; let every echo resound 
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the joyful news : if 1 had a band of music, like M. dc 
Crigiian, that should be the subject of iny opera, li 
is true indeed I cannot, without transport, think of the 
miracle which God has worked in your favour; I am 
quite out of humour with human Prudence : I can recol¬ 
lect some ellorts made by her, which well deserve to be 
laughed at; she will now be in disrepute for ever. Can 
you conceive the joy I shall feel, if 1 sec you again with 
that lovely countenance that delights me, a reasonable 
quantity of flesh, and a gaiety which is always the ef¬ 
fect of a happy dispositionWhen I see you with as 
much pleasure as I have beheld you with grief; when 
I see you, as you oiighlijp appear at your age, and not 
W'orn out, consumed, wasted, feverish, exhausted, dried 
up; in short, when 1 have only the ordinary evils of 
human life to suffer, if I ever have that satisfaction, 1 
then may justly boast, that I have felt the extremes 
both of good and evil. Your example, however, deals 
destruction on every side : the duke of Sully said to the 
duches.s, “ You are indisposed, come to Sully : look at 
madame de Grignan; the tranquillity of her own hou.se 
has restored her to health, without her taking any other 
remedy.” But the duchess does not approve this pre¬ 
scription; she prefers that of Vesou, who advises her, 
in the first place, to lose blood three times, then to take 
two gentle doses of physic, and then to bathe for twen¬ 
ty days successively: I must own I cannot comprehend 
this opposite extreme, at .such a season as the present, 
and in such a place as Sully, at least, before All Saints. 
I saw her yesterday, and she spoke very kindly of you. 

I am sorry you have written So long a letter, for the 
purpose of convincing me, that you are not obliged to 
’take medicine, as you find yourself in perfect health. 
I am of your opinion ; perhaps milk may be injurious 
to you’: regulate your conduct by your own experience; 
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rest contribute to your recovery; I consent to 
iinving the whole honour of the cure. W ouUl to 
that the same reasoning would apply to me! it 
that were the case, I should not go toVichi: but 1 fancy 
Vou will not willingly dispense with rny' going; the pre- 
• Of'Oil appears iiecessarv to vou, and, as it is inipos* 
.ole to guess whether it will be productive of any good 
eflecf or not, 1 shall make no change in iny rescliitions; 
so that, after passing a few days more at Livri, and a 
few days more at Paris, in order to protract tbe‘*time to 
the 17til, I shall set out by way of I'.poisses. It has 
been customary with our family to marry their tlaiigli- 
tcrs to gentlemen of the loi>g;j^b(*; were it not for us, 
the long robe would have no wives : we have been told, 
upon two occasions, that our alliance was not desira¬ 
ble, because ours was a military family; 1 think we 
sliould do well to follow your advice, and, instead of 
quitting the robe for the sword, quit the sword for the 
robe. My son is in great perplexity ; he cannot put his 
heel to the ground; but the time this wound has lasted, 
whilst lie has no other complaint, has rendered liis stay 
suspicious to those, who .seem to have been sent into tlie 
world for nothing but to prate. His conduct is unex¬ 
ceptionable, and yet he is so unfortunate as to he cen¬ 
sured. The reputation of men ajipears to me to bo more 
tender and delicate than that of women; eternal apo¬ 
logies avail my son nothing; so that though he is not 
able to get on horseback, they will have him join the 
army. 1 earnestly entreat that Ills heel may be exa¬ 
mined by Felixj-: M. Felix is not at leisure, and thus 
the time slips away, 

jy»***+ yyas yesterday lodged in the Bastilo, forhav-, 
First surgeon to the ting. 

i This D**»» is probably Ue-fTiit, who was in tUc service of Mon- 
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ing, at the house of the countess of Soissons, lifted his 
cane against L****, and struck him, tliough but slightly; 
the count de Grammont interposed, the menaces thrown 
out were very strong; I,**** told D***’* that he was a 
coward, and that he would not have dart'd to raise such 
a disturbance elsewhere. The countess went to the king 
to complain of this outrage conimitted in her house. 
The king told her, she ought to have dune herselfjus- 
tice. Cardinal de Bonzi made her an apology for 
she,:told him, that the aftair was left entirely to 
the king, and that if she had been at home at the time, 
she would have caused I)**** to be iKicwn out of the 
window. D**** isstili|p the Bastile; many pay their 
compliments to him thel®': f would gladly visit the wife 
of L****, and condole with j I will, however, (io 

neither, if you disap|)rove. Tlie cjuan tl was occasioned 
by eight Jtuiidrcd louis-d’or.s, which L**** owes to 
and for which he wished him (o draw upon 
Monsieur. The expressions that passed between thcni 
were, "You shall pay me yourself;'" " 1 will not;’" 
and so on. People arc so eager for new.', that they 
have caught at this trivial uthiir, and nothing else is 
now talked of. 

Madame de la Fayette is still Indisposed : we cannot 
help thinking that she ascends the Rhone slowly, and 
with difficulty: it is not the road to Grignan; your ad* 
▼ice will not be followed. I have notjjing to .say of 
Paulina, but what I have written already: 1 love her, 
even at this distance; she is beautiful as an angel: 
amuse yourself with her; there are certain philosophi¬ 
cal opinions which avail us nothing, and which nobody 
thanks us for adhering to. It is true, you must leave 

«ieur. Tlie presriue of ilic chovalior Je Graniinoiit seems to indirale, 
tliat L**** is M. de Louvigii^. Madaiiie de Sdvigiid Has beloved by them 
Sb«ih, But tlifse are mere conjectures. 
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. "ftaievi in pH^e when you quit (■'rignan; but 
bia if'ifi'ist he .'nl}’ in?j>!eflge; and your sister-in-law 
, /R te'ora -s, ; pa'son to intrust her to, than the sis- 
im of St. Maryfe convent, for they will not easily give 
ter up again. Isthe poorlittle girl at Aix in good health ? 

1 often think of her, and of the little marquis, whose 
abilities I am afiaid will rust’for wai.t of a tutor: but 
how is it possible to send one from stich a distance ? 
you shotilil choose iiim yourself. La Mous.se has writ¬ 
ten to me from Lyons, that he shall pay you a visit at 
•Ji'iguan; that is kind enough ; his co.Tipany will be of 
great service to your soil; I was very much pleased 
at the idea. Sonic time aft^.i^rhinelli, a gentleman 
arrived here from Commerci, who filled me with appre¬ 
hensions for the cardinal’s health; he can no longer be 
said to live, but to languish : I so highly love and 
esteem this worthy prelate, that the infurmalion gives 
me the greatest uneasiness; time has liiade no altera¬ 
tion in my sentiments with regard to him ; the only ef¬ 
fect it lias hitherto produced on me, is to increase my 
lenderncss and alU'Ction for you. 1 assure you its whole 
powers are exerted in that waj*: but you are cruel 
yourself, in contrilmting to it so much as you do; there 
is a sort of malice in this; you love me, and give me 
con.stant proofs of your aflection ; rny lieart gives itself 
up entirely to this joy, an(l,,.i.s more and more fixed in 
the sentiments which are natural to it; s'ou may easily 
judge of the consequences of thi.s. In other families, I 
every where see children that hate their mothers; 
C**** told me the other day, that he hated his like the 
plague ; a.s well as I remember, she died on that very 
day; 1 waited upon him yesterday to pay my compli- 
tiieiits of condolence, but he was not at home. 1 wrote) 
him as proper a letter as 1 could iqion the occasion; he 
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i= in deep mourning, l>ut liis henri is full of joy anil ex- 
ullalion. Alas, tnv dear child, yon are quite in the 
Ollier extreme ! and I, in return, love you more than life 

it Si If. 

Isis is retiirned to Madame, lieautifid as an angel, n^, 
before. I'or niv pan, I wi>h this lYrg ivas farther oil?., 
'Ihe only general topic of convcrsatieii at pre.seni is the 
gaiei v of roulainbleau. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, July SO, Hi”?. 

When I write you a long letter, you are alarmed for 
niy health, thiitkiiig application is prejudicial to me; 
when 1 write you a short one, you think 1 am ill in good 
earnest. What do you think 1 intend to do now.? Why 
just as I have dune before. When I sit down to write, 
I never know how 1 sitall end ; 1 know not whether niy 
letter will he long or short; I write as long as my pen 
can move; that is my only rule for composition, and I 
think it is the best; it suits my natural indolence, and 
1 shall continue to observe it. 1 conjure you to be un¬ 
der no apprehensions respecting my health, since you 
will not let me be solicitops with regard to yours. If 1 
were to follow my own inclinations, I should cease to 
drink the w'aters of Vichi, as you have left ofl'drinking 
milk: but as you are of opinion that they may be of 
service to me, and as I am sure they can do me no 
harm, 1 am resolved to take a trip to Viclii: and 1 have 
fixed the day of my departure so decidedly, that I 
should consider it ominous not to go. 1 hojie Provi¬ 
dence will not permit me to be disappointed this time. 
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I; beuti so long accustomed to disappointments, 
JiVistjjjalways tremble when I speak of future events. 
'‘Ifr style of the sceptics pleases me highly ; their 
-i'liubts discover a great prudence, t>r at least screen 
•‘2 cm from reproach. “Are you going to Vichif" 
Perliaps I am.” “ J>f» you fake a house in the royal 

■ uare this year.”’ “ I do not know.” In this doubtful 

■ anner we should always speak. I thought I should 
turn to Livri this morning; for the grand allair is at 
St concluded, my law-suit is at an end : I have .set my 

' ot on the butterfly’s wing; nine thousand livres were 
ue to me, and I have received but two. I then ex- 
. .icted to go back (juicily, btrt’ the devil would not niLss 
'ch an opportunity; the abbe Tetu, and the little de 
illarceau, laid a wager of four pistoles, and with these 
.our pi.stoles vve were to see the comedy of tlie Visiona¬ 
ries!, which I never saw before. Madame dc Cou- 
langcs presses me so earnestly that 1 cannot possibly 
refuse, and so I must defer till to-morrow what I should 
have done to-day. I know not wlusther you arc guilty 
of such weakne.s.ses ; for my part, 1 have many such : 
however, I must make an effort to reform as 1 grow old. 

is released irom th(^ Itestilc. As he was im¬ 
prisoned for no other reason but to make satisfaction to 
the countess do Soi.ssons, and as neither the king of 
France nor llie king of Spain wa.s interested in the af¬ 
fair, she did not think proper to let her resentment last 
longer than twenty-four hours. The difference will be 
accommodated before the marshals of France. This is 
a little iiai (i upon D****; he must declare that he gave 
no blows, and put up with all the abuse he received. 
Such a proceeding is so disagreeable, that a certaip 
person, whom you know very well, said, that wheh 
ygaraester-s have so much patience, they should yield 
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their swords to the cards: that may be called mixing 
waier with the fathers’ wine *. 

Madame de Schomberg has at last sold her place f 
to Montanegre for fourscore thousand crowns, having re¬ 
ceived two hundred and ten thousand livres in ready; 
money, and an assignment of thirty thousand livres to 
be levied at the next assembly of the states of Langue¬ 
doc : this is very well, but I have something still belter 
to add; for it is not so much w ith actions, as the man¬ 
ner of doing them, that we are struck. When she re¬ 
turned the king thanks, he told her that she was always 
complaining of the state of her health, but that she ap¬ 
peared to him very handsome notwithstanding. “ Your 
majesty’,” says she, “ sets no bounds to your favours; 
you make me a grant of fourscore thousand crowns, and 
at the same time pay me compliments besides.” “ Ma¬ 
dam,” said the king, “ 1 do not apprehend that you 
will increase the furniture of your house by the addition 
of a strong box.” To which she replied, “I shallnotevcn 
see the money your majesty gives me.” M. de Louvois 
then joined in the conversation in the same strain, and 
the raillery was continued for a quarter of an hour very 
agreeably. It seems, madame de Schomberg said two 
or three very good things; from whence the king took 
occasion lo pay her this compliment; " Madam, you 
may justly think me vain, vVlien I tell you, that I could 
have sworn you would have made me that very answer.” 
Madame de iMontespan too said the most obliging things 
imaginable to her. Thus are persons treated at court; 
when a favour is conferred, it is enhanced by the pieas- 

• M. dc 1» Bothefouraulf said, that the abbd Tctu had jnit water in¬ 
to the wine of the latl'.crs; in speaking of his Christian stanzas upon va¬ 
rious passages of the saered writings, and of the fathers. 

TUe place of lieutenam-gcncral of the province of Languedoc. 
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niiniier in which it i» clone. Madame de Schom> 
whom I saw yesterday, speaks of you in the most 
andly manner possible: she says she regrets the loss 
your company, and could wish that you had received 
handsome a present as she. 

Tlie extraonlinary pleasures of Fontainbleau are 
much talked of; I cannot help considering this a dan¬ 
gerous place : I think old intrigues should no more be 
moved from place to place, than old people. The con¬ 
tinuance of the attachment is often chiefly owing to ha¬ 
bit ; wlien the scene changes, it is in danger of expir¬ 
ing. Madame de Coulanges is entreated, urged, impor¬ 
tuned, to go there; she declines it on account of the ex¬ 
pense, for she could not avoid purchasing three or four 
new suits. She may go in a suit of black; good hea¬ 
vens ! in black ! this would greatly diminish the expense. 

Marshal de Crequi has been very.iltuch indisposed; 
iie was given to understand, that if hlt cjisorder increas¬ 
ed, he had better leave the commarict'of the army to 
marshal de Seliomberg. Did you never hear of lame 
persons, who by an alarm of fire or a mad dog have run 
as nimbly as mountaineers? Thus it happened on this 
occasion; the name of the marshal de Schomberg, like 
a specific, immediately restored the marshal tic Crequi 
to perfect health. He will no longer feign illness, and 
we shall soon see how he will deal with the Germans. 

I'be coadjutor has had very good success in the affair 
of his woods; he will be permitted to sell them : he 
seems to be in favour with M. de Colbert; he is a happy 
man ; he has a solar countenance. He dined with me 
yesterday ; the name of Grignan ha.s a surprising effect 
upon me. “ This, count, is the reason I do not hate you: 
are j'ou not glad to see that dear face again, if it looks 
as well as 1 am informed it does? Preserve that precious 
he\]th; we are never happy when it is in the declining 
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State in which we have seen it: this itiea always baiints 
me. (rive me leave to recommend Paulina to you: f 
make no doubt she is very pretty, and will be like her 
mother; what think jmu of this resemblance.^ If iny 
daughter leaves Grignan, 1 approve of her leaving hjj’r 
with your sister, upon condition that she be at liberty 
to take her back again; for this the sisters of St. Mary^s 
convent might object to.” This, my dear child, is what 
my pen had to say to you. On Wednesdays I answer 
two of your letters; on Fridays I prattle upon whatever 
occurs. The baron Is in high spirits, and though he 
cannot stand upon liis heel, he iipj)ears so little to be an 
object of compassion, that he is to be pitied for that 
very reason. It is a perplexing thing to be obliged to 
justify one’s .self upon certain .subjects. 

Madame dc Villar.s has written me a long letter al;c..t 
you; 1 will send you her letters some day, they will 
highly amuse you, Mad.aine d’Heiidicourt is in all the 

’Iliy of iNi(juee.; she forgets that she is upon the point 
ot lying in. The prince’trislbeuf is extremely agree¬ 
able. Mademoiselle de Thianges is a great beauty, and 
is particularly assiiluous in paying her court. Madame 
de Monte-spaii was covered the other day with diamonds; 
the lustre of so bright ufiiviiiity was too daz/.ling. The 
attachment appears stronger than ever; kind looks pass 
between them eveiy moment; never was passion 
known to regain groutul like this. iRIadame de la Fay¬ 
ette continues to travel on gently by ih.e Rhone; and f, 
my daughter, love you with a eonstaney etjnal to that 
with which this celebrated river flows from Lyons to the 
sea. This is somcwliat poetical, but it is not the less 
true. 
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LETTER * DHL 

FROM MADAME OE smONE TO THE COOKTJ||E »UM|C» 

Ltvri, July DO, 167?. 

Ilavf is it that I do not hear from you, my dear cou¬ 
sin ? You wrote to me soon after your arrival at Bussy. 
1 answered your letter, and sent mine to my niece of 
Saint Mary: since then I have not heard from you. If 
you have received my letter, you are to blame; if you 
have not received it, I acquit you. You will explain 
this alfair, if you please: but I want some information 
also of yourself, and the dear widow. Your son is in 
the wars, mine is at home. The wound in his heel has 
only closed within a fortnight, and the flesh is still so 
inflamed and tender, that he cannot yet walk upon it. 
In this state, however, he wishes to rejoin the army. I 
am going to Vichi; 1 shall set out on the 16th August, 
shall pass through Burgundy, and take up my abode at 
Epoisses, because Bourbiliy is all in confusion, an< m 
thence I shall again take the road to Vichi, where I 
must be on the 1st of September. This is my plan; see, 
my friend, what you can do to meet»■'e. I embrace 
3 'ou, as usual, with ail my heart, as I do also the happy 
widow. My daughter is in Provence at Grignan. Our 
dear Corbinelli -is here, who will take my place. 

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

You have nothing to do, it seems to me, but to step 
into your carriage the day after her arrival at Epoisses, 
.and go there to see her. I have been upon the point of 
having the honour of conducting her thither myselfi 
and after staying two days at Bussy, of going to Dijon, 
and from thence to Chalons: but can we ever do as we 
wish in this world ? There is a fatality, which sages 
VoL. JV, 
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call Providence, which sets aside or overturns our plans 
without our knowing how or why. Titus Livius calls 
it inexplicabilis visfati: ” the inexplicable force of des¬ 
tiny.” He says in another place : Non rupit fad neces- 
sitatem humunis consiliis; “ his art can never surmount 
the necessity of fate.” And liow then could I conquer it f 
Do you obtain intelligence of the court and of the 
army } We hear of nothing hut victories. The prince 
of Orange only aims at tlie honour of being beaten, and 
for that purpose he collects immense armies, to say like 
Hannibal in Horace, speaking of the Roman arms: 

Quos optiinus fallere et efliigere est triuuiphus. 
“All our glory henceforth will be to save ourselves from 
their hands, or to hide ourselves from them.” It is for ma- 
dame de Sevigne I translate niy Latin; you will trans¬ 
late it better than 1 have done for madaine de Coligny. 
Why do you not teach it her, after the Port Royal me¬ 
thod? it would only take you a fortnight. Look at ma- 
dame de Fontev rauld, and madame de Sabliere; they 
read Horace as we read Virgil. But to return to our 
folds. I was talking, 1 believe, of the conduct of our 
enemies. Their tnide alliance constitutes our .strength. 
If all the other princes of Europe were to join them, 
they would be still more easy to conquer. This is be¬ 
cause our sovereign has more spirit and good sense than 
any of them, more money, more valour, and more ex¬ 
perience. A little more Latin; it is my whim to-day. 
This is just come into my head on our numerous allies: 

Vis consili expers mole ruit suL 
“ Strength without prudence destroys itself.” 

And this on the king: 

Vim temperatam dii quoque provehunt in majus. 

“ The gods always give new victories to armies thr 
' are well commanded.” 



MADAME BE SEVIGnL 515 

LEITER DIV. 

MADaME DE SEVIGNE to the CODNTESS DE GRICSAK. 

Livri, Tuesdsy, August 3, 16yy. 

I ARRIVED here on Saturday morning, as I told you I 
should do. The comedy* we saw on Friday entertained 
us highly: it appeared to us to be a general representa¬ 
tion of mankind ; every one has his visions, some more 
some less extravagant. One of mine at present is an 
unceasing attachment to this beautiful abbey, wliicli I 
admire as much as if I had never seen it before, and 
cannot but think yon are greatly obliged to me when I 
<]uit it to go to Vichi. This is one of the obligations 
with which I reproach the good abbe, when I hav^ 
written two or three letters of business to Bretagne! 
You do not say a tvord about your health, and yet it is 
a thing by no means to be neglected: yoti will never 
recover as long as you continue thin; and tvliether it 
proceeds from a blood over-healed and rarified, or from 
the lungs, you have great reason to fear that your juu.-es 
will be dried up. 1 should like, therefore, that it was 
difficult to lace you, provided the fear of growing fat 
did not make you do penance, as it did last year; for 
every thing should be taken into consideration: hut this 
fear cannot enter the head of a reasonable person more 
than once. 

I find you have better glasses than the abbe; you 
certainly see how I behave when I expect a letter from 
you; I take several turns upon the little bridge; I leave 
my daughter't humour, and look with the humour of my 
mother, to see whether the servant is coming. Then I 
go back again, and place myself at the end of the grove 
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which leads to the little bridge; and, after taking 
ral turns in this manner, I at last see the dear ‘ 
rive: I receive it, and read it with feelings which you 
can easily divine, for with your glasses you can sec in¬ 
to every thing. I expect the second this evening, and 
will answer it to-morrow. The good abbe is surprised 
that your journeys to Aix and Marseilles, and the pay¬ 
ment of the guards, should prove so expensive to you: 
you tell me your chateau is a great resource; I agree 
with you; but I would rather make it my place of re¬ 
sidence through choice than necessity. You know what 
the abbe d’Eflfiat says; he has married his mistress; he 
was extremely fond of Veret before he was obliged to 
live there; but now that he dare not quit the place, he 
can no longer bear to live in it. In short, my child, I 
advise you to follow all the good resolutions you have 
formed with regard to method and economy : this docs 
not restore a family to its former splendour, but it ren¬ 
ders life less tedious and insipid. 

I have not seen M. de Lislebonne’s daughters, but I 
believe they arc not so handsome as the sister of your 
princess. She* is still at Chaliot; her mother is preg¬ 
nant, and as much ashamed, as if she had committed 
a fault. I have already returned you thanks, my lovely 
child, for all the favours you have conferred upon my 
old friends. You must certainly have perceived how 
sensibly madamc de Lavardin was affected with your 
goodness. Madame de Marbeuf, who is now here, sends 
you her best respects; she is highly delighted with this 
pretty little place; she says it bears no resemblance to 
any thing she has ever seen before. My friend Corbi- 
nelli is likewise with me; he intends to settle the con¬ 
troversy between you on the subject of epic poetry. 


* Mulamr de Vaademnnt. 
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Wedneifluy morning. 

1 nave received your letter of the 28th of July: you 
seem to have been in good spirits when you wrote 
it, and cheerfulness is a sign of health: this, my be* 
loved child, is niy way of reasoning. You press me to 
Come to Grignan; you talk of your melons, your figs, and 
your fruits of all kinds ; ah! I would gladly partake of 
them, but it is not the will of God that I should take so 
agreeable a journey this year; neither will you go to 
Vichi. You tell me, my dear child, that your regard 
is not visible in certain circumstances ; 1 may say the 
same of mine, so that we should give each other credit 
upon this article: I see yours clearly, and 1 am satis¬ 
fied likewise as to my own; this is one of the things 
which are easily believed, because they are true; and 
one of those truths which are easily established, becaUSO 
they are truths. 

I had heard some indistinct accounts of M. de MoH- 
tausier’s letter; I agree with you in thinking he acted 
in a manner every way worthy of himself; you know 
how high an opinion 1 have of his virtues. An attempt 
was made to deceive him, and those who undertook it 
succeeded so far as to niake him disguise his language; 
there they stopped however, and so did he. This is an 
example of sincerity and honour, worthy of the knights 
of ancient chivalry. One thing is decided, my child, 
you are certain of having the young ladies* with you; 
as you will be so many wise heads- met together, there 
can be no doubt you will hit upon the best course, and 
that which is best calculated to promote your interests; 
perhaps mine may square with them; this would give 
me great pleasure. 

I do not wonder at the joy of the handsome abbe at 

* The young ladies of the Grignan famib were nieces of the duchess 
of Momausier. 
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seeing himself in the castle of his forefathers, which 
eveiy thiy becomes more beautiful and complete. M. 
tie la (Jarde, of whom I speak with pleasure, because I 
have a great afiection for him, gave rise to those copies, 
which have made me so uneasy. I assure you, if it had 
liot been for him, 1 shouid have continued n)y brutality J 
I resisted interest, but I could not help yielding to 
friendship. If 1 were but tw’enty years of age, I would 
not discover these foibles to him. 1 was in a crowd, 
whilst e,very body round made an outcry against me. 

She is road,” said they ; “she is jealous ! Does not 
Mons. de St. Geran love his wife ? yet he has permitted 
copies of her picture to be taken. I am resolved to 
have a copy; 1 will not be refused: a fine thing indeed, 
that she should think no one but herself h.as a right to 
her daughter's picture! I am resolved to have a better 
one than hers.” All this clamour would have given ni« 
no uneasiness, if M. de la Garde had not joined in it; 
however, 1 bore it as well as I could, and now they may 
say what they please. You would laugh heartily if you 
knew all the vexation that this aifiiir has given me. As 
you are not fond of portrait-painting, I took it for 
granted yoaiWfould be the first to turn me into ridicule. 
It is whimsical, but this original no longer appears to 
roe either entire or precious ; this is a source of grief to 
me, but we must expect to be mortified in every thing. 
The business is done, so let us talk no more of it; this 
article is long and full enough.; but I could no more re¬ 
sist giving vent to my uneasiness, than I could keep my 
poor picture to myself. 

I expect my son shortly; he is preparing to join the 
army,;, ij^was not possible for him to do oUienvise, and 
J hope he will lay aside all delays, that he may have the 
full merit of so noble a resolution. All yog say of him 
is excellent; it is true, that a man n ho is not in love, is 
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the most busy creature in the world; before he has waited 
upon niadame de »**♦, madame de *»**, madame de 
****, and madame de **■**, both the day and night 
are gone. I remember my son once made this answer 
to a person who censured the fair Sabliere for incon* 
stancy : “ No, no, she still loves her dear Philadelphus; 
it is true, indeed, that to make their love more lasting* 
they do not sec one another so long as they did for¬ 
merly, and instead of twelve hours, he now does not 
pass above seven or eight at a time in hjjjr company ; 
but tenderness, passion, kindness, and trdtj’fidelity, are 
still in possession of the fair one’s heart, and whoever 
says the contrary, says an untruth.” 

But let us now talk a little of that truant heart which 
you consider as lost te you. I arn inclined to think it 
is the heart of JRoquesante, and that father Brocar Ras 
meddled a little unseasonably with that friendship; 
pray tell me if I am right. There is another person in 
the world whose affection aspires, you say, to equal 
mine: to say the truth, I see no difference; and what 
will surprise you still more, l am not in the least jealous; 
on the contrary, ili gives me inexpressible joy, and in¬ 
creases my regard and attachment to hlDii, 

I am convinced of the pleasure it would give you to 
•see your brother married : 1 am intimately acquainted' 
with your heart, and know how it would be affected by 
so extraordinary a circumstance: it is no less extraordi¬ 
nary, that you should not recover your rest and health ■ 
till after you had left me ; but the sincerity with which 
you own it, is worthy of you ; and I am so much pleased 
at hearing you are better than when you were here, 
that 1 shall not quarrel with you upon that score. I 
doubt not, but M. de Grignan will call you to account 
for the liberty you take in censuring his music ; yoii 
who arc a mere novice in the art, compared to him. 
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Good hCBTcns! what a delightful autumn you will 
what agreeable society you will have! Unhappil/f6r 
myaelf, I am but too well convinced that I should be 
welcome there) judge then the effect this thought will 
have upon me when 1 am within two and twenty leagues 
of Lyons. Adieu, roy dearest child, fail not to give 
my remembrances to the count, the handsome abbe, 
and La Garde, who knows so well how to seduce me. 

LETl’ER DV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Uvri, Friday, August 6, X677« 

I believe my letter will be short this time j the one 1 
wrote to you on Wednesday was the reverse. Madame 
de Marbeuf gave place that day to madame de Cou- 
langes, Brancas, and the faithful Achates, who the very 
tame evening began to wrangle with Brancas upon the 
subject of Jansenism; for Brancas is never a Molinist, 
except when 1 have been bled in the foot, and then he 
treacherously leaves me to support the holy father St. 
Augustin alone. They wrangled to some purpose, and 
Brancas, being told that there was not much charity in 
the style of the Httle letters published upon the subject, 
immediately drew the book from his pocket, and made 
it appear that it had been customary in all ages to com¬ 
mit heresies and erroneous opinions in that way, lie 
was told, that things sacred were there treated ludi¬ 
crously ; he then read the eleventh of those divine let¬ 
ters, in which the author fully proves that they them¬ 
selves turn sacred things into a jest. In short, -ve took 
|Stat pleasure in hearing the letters read. It was extra- 
MHilll.lo see the convulsions of expiring prejudice, 
cHll^ to® of fotlt 80^ reason. This amusement 
was flekt day succeeded by another. 
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Madame de Coulanges, who was so obliging as to 
come here to see me, kindly communicated to us some 
of the stories which are told to amuse the ladies at Ver* 
sailles; and which is called lulling them. She then 
lulled us, and told us of a green island, in which a prin¬ 
cess was brought up more beautiful than the day; the 
fairies breathed upon her every moment; the prince of 
Delights was her lover; they both arrived one day in a 
crystal carriage at the court of the king of Delights; 
it was an admirable sight, every body looktid up, and 
could not forbear singing, “ Come, come, let us make 
haste, Cybcle our goddess is descending.” This story 
lasted an hour; I leave out a considerable part of it, be¬ 
cause, as I understand, this green island is in the ocean ; 
you are not obliged to know what passes there; had it 
been in the Mediterranean, I would have told all, 
as it would doubtless be a discovery M. de Grignan 
would be very glad to be made acquainted with. We 
hear no news of any kind ; gallantry and the concerns 
of the gay world are entirely banished by Mars. Your 
brother, lest he should not lind an opportunity of exert¬ 
ing himself^ is resolved to go directly to thu army; he 
will go to Bourbon in October, if there should be occa¬ 
sion. The reputation of these military gentlemen is so 
tender, that they had rather do too much than too little. 

Mademoiselle de Meri sends you some beautiful shoes; 
there is one pair so delicate that 1 think them only fit 
to sleep in : do you remember how this folly made you 
lau^ one evening ? 1 have only to add, that I entreat 
you not to thank me, my child, for the trifling services 
I render you ; consider the motive that gives rise to my 
actions' no one thanks another for being beloved; your 
own heart must teach you a different sort of gratitude. 
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LETTER DVL 

TO THE SAR5E. 

Paris, Tuesday evening, August 10, 1677. 

You will not now have to complain that I send you 
no news. The report of the siege of Charleroi has 
made all the young people run, and even the lame ones 
too. My son sets out to-morrow in a post-chaise with¬ 
out any a||endants; those who tell him he ought not tp 
go, would^e extremely surprised if he were to stay at 
home. It is highly praise-worthy in him to make such 
an effort to do his duty. But do you, know who are 
gone besides? Only the duke de Lesdigois^res, the mar¬ 
quis de Coevres, Dungcau, La Fare, yes La Fare himself, 
prince rriilheuf, M. de Marsan, little de Villarceaux, 
and tutti qiinnii (all the rest). I forgot M. de Louvois, 
who set out last Saturdays Many' are of opinion that 
nothing will result from all this bustle, but a delay of the 
•pourney to Fontainbleati. M. de Vins, the whole body 
of niusqueteers, and a Considerable number of soldiers, 
have entered Charleroi, so that it ittHhought, that, as the 
.u iny commanded by M. de Luxembourg is augmented 
by many regiments just come out of garrison, the prince 
of Orange will hardly attempt to lay siege to the town. 
.Do you remember an affair of this nature, of which we 
once, wrote a lamentable account from LambesCj which 
did not come to hand till five or six days after the siege 
n ;i.i raised ? Pei'h^ they may go more gently to work 
this time, and think it sufficient to invest the town- 
house ; yog will soon know the result of this affair. The 
departuriSofttliese undaunted warriors is at present the 
chief object of the public attention. 1 returned yester- 
Yi.iy frbni Livri in order to take leave of my son, and 
prepare for my departure on Monday. But I must 
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here inform j'ou of an event that will surprise you, 
which is the death of poor mademoiselle du Plessis 
Guenegaud*; she was taken ill last week; she was 
three times attacked by a fever, and at last grew detiri* 
ous: she was to have taken an emetic, but it was not 
given, because it was not the vidll of God that it should, 
and last night, being the seventh since her illness, she 
died. When I heard of her death this morning, I was 
both surprised and afflicted ; so many circumstances oc» 
curred to my memory, that I could not help weeping 
bitterly. It was mere accident that inttrauced me to 
her acquaintance; but our dispositions were exactly 
suited to each other, and I believe few of her old friends 
are more concerned at her death than I am. I went in 
quest of the whole family, but nobody was to be seen. 

J was desirous of giving the holy water, and meditating 
upon the life and death of the deceased, but this was 
not agreed to; then I went to madame de la Fayctte’.s, 
where this melancholy event was much talked of. She 
had experienced many misfortunes in the latter part of 
her life; a decree had been given in her favour, and so 
hard-hearted was BI. Poncet, that he refused to .sign it 
till certain trivial and unmeaning punctilios were settled. 
This unjust delay, which grieved her the more, as it was 
unexpected, had such an effect upon her, that she re¬ 
turned home in a fever; from whence some have inferred, 
that M. Poncet was the first cause of her death, and that 
the business was completed by the physicians, who ne¬ 
glected to give her an emetic t: but we who consider all 
events as under the immediate direction of Providence, 

* Isabeila de Choiscul Praklin, daughter of Chariea de ChoistiJ, 
marechal of France. 

•j- Emetics at first found as many adversaries as bleeding foni ■d ndy.'.. 
Vates. This was one of the most fatal wars pliysiclans ever naged 
against their patients. 
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»re of opinion, that her hoar was come, having 
fixeu from all eternity, and that this concatenatior» 
little circumstances served only to hesten the catastro¬ 
phe, Arguments of this, kind, however, do not console 
those who are really grieved at htr death ; but she will 
not be much lamented, the grief expressed for her by 
many seems to be far from sincere. The general remark 
is, “ nothing could satisfy her, misfortunes had soured 
her temper,” and so on. I make no doubt but you com¬ 
prehend my meaning. 1 have been a little prolix in my 
account of this event; but I cannot help thinking you 
listen to me with attention ; just as I do to what you 
write to me; every word is precious, and when you di¬ 
gress from your subject, you please as much as when 
you adhere closely to it. 

You have made a rough campaign in the Iliad ; the 
account you have given us of it is full of humour. It is 
hoped marshal de C’requi’s campaign will prove more 
prosperous: the Germans are at Mouson*; two years 
ago they w'cre much farther off. The army of M. de 
Crequi has changed its name f, as you justly observed. 
M. de Schomberg has paid niarshlU de Crequi a visit, 
telling him he quitted his garrison in order to serve as a 
Tolunteer under him; that be was of no manner of use 
there, and that he had written to the king to offer him 
his service as one of his old soldiers. Marshal de Cre¬ 
qui answered in the politest manner possible, and mar¬ 
shal do Schomberg is come back, not having found any 
thing to do. 

Every body here is upon the alert, whilst you are 
philosophising at your chateau. You call don Robert 
M-pxere word-catcher. Good God! if he were to pub- 

4 A. town in Champagne upon the Meuse. 

•f- It before went b; the name of the arm; of Schomberg. 
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all you say ! “ No last judgement; God the author 

good and evil j no such thing as sin!” Do you call 
ali this word-catching? 

You hare then strictly observed the ceremonies of the 
country with your ladies. If they had offered to leave 
you, that you might write to me, you would have re¬ 
nounced me; what is a mother? Jiow can any one 
write to a mother ? To deal plainly with you, my child, 
you spoil me to such a degree by your love for me, 
that I know of no family where affection appears to me 
strong enough. We have lately had M. deSimiane, and 
the good d’Escars at Livri; they were very well pleased 
with the jaunt: your little Arnoux was with us; he 
came before them with Guintrandi, who upon this oc¬ 
casion discovered his usual inconstaiicy. Arnoux is be¬ 
come a very pretty fellow, but he is too pretty: he 
sometimes sings at Versailles ; he hopes M. de Eheims 
will engage him for bis choir; he has seven hundred li- 
vres a year at the holy chapel; he likes Paris extremely. 
Can you possibly think that a young man of his abilities 
could confine himself to Grignan in the hopes of a be¬ 
nefice ? it is a mere jest, he would not do it for five 
hundred crowns. Do not entertain such thoughts, 
count: do as I do ; when I see those who live with me 
uneasy, and want to better themselves, a desire takes 
hold of me of never seeing them again. I rejoice to 
hear you are in health : if you could contrive to restore 
roinej^as well as you have done your ow'n, I should not 
go to Vichi. I think your whey would be no bad re¬ 
medy for me. I shall write no more till 1 receive your 
second letter. 

Wednesday morning, August 1 /. 

I have received your letter, my dear child, of the 4th 
of this month; it is of a tolerable length. Suffer us to 
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love anJ admire your letters: your style resembfes a 
river that flows gently on; those who are acquainted 
with it can endure no other. You are not a proper judge 
of it yourself; you reap no pleasure from it, for you do 
not read your own letters: we read them over and over 
again, and I think we are tolerable judges of epistolary 
writing; I mean Corbinelli, the baron, and myself. I 
cannot help thinking of the last words of your letter; 
there is something terrible in them. “ You can now 
suffer rib farther ill, for I am no longer with you; I was 
the disorderijOf your mind, of your health, and of your 
house—I have been the cause oi all your distress.” What 
words are these ! how can you use them, and how can 
I read them ? Wliai you say is more afllicting than all 
my uneasiness, mt>i;e alllicting than all that people 
were so cruel as to tell me wheit you went away. I 
thought they had wagered wliieii should kill me the 
soonest. I find it is the same tune with you: I laughed 
at them, when 1 thought you were on my side; but 
now I see plainly that you are in the confederacy 
against me. lean give you no other answer, but that you 
made me a few dtiys ago; " When all the measures we 
take to live happily prove ineflectual, the sooner it is 
over, the better.” I entirely agree with you; the 
sooner it is over, the better. I shall answer the remain¬ 
der of your letter on Friday. 

LETTER DVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

I'Vniay, Auguit 13, 1677 . 

I say no more «>f the grief you have given me, by 
sayiitg your presence tvas the cause of all my uneasiness 
and vex^On: it is a strange idea that you have taken, 
into y^nlrdtead, and very unlike my sentiments for you, 
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could say a great deal upon this subject, but a thoa< 
sand reasons oblige me to be silent; I shall not however 
ask leave to think of it. 

My son went off yesterday ; he is generally prated 
for his enterprising spirit: those who blame him for go¬ 
ing, would have said a thousand times worse of him if 
he had staid ; there is something whimsical in the opi¬ 
nion of the world upon these occasions j he will find it 
easier, however, to justify himself for going upon this 
random expedition, than for staying quietly at home. I 
mast own, 1 approve of his design, so ydd see I can part 
with my chddren without much anxiety. 

I have for a long time adopted your opinion, that bad 
companj'^ is preferable to good : how dismal it is to part 
with the good! and what a pleasure it is to get of 
tile bad ! Do you remember how we were torment^ at 
Foaesnel, and how overjoyed we were when the company 
thought proper to lake their leave ? I think we may 
then establish it as a maxim, that nothing is more de¬ 
sirable than bad company, and nothing more to be 
dreaded than good. Let wdioever is puzzled with this 
enigma, call upon us for the solution of it. 

On Monday I shall pay a visit to our friend Guitaut; 
1 hope he will c.H-siuer tne as company that should be 
shunned; for n>y part, I always thouglit him a man 
that should be carefully avoided. His wife lies in here; 
she is always in despair, as they have now a law-suit 
upon their hands. 'I’he worthy abbe is now with me ; 
1 am not very cheerful, as you maj^ suppose; but what 
does it signify ? 

It is coniinned tlrat Charleroi is besieged ; if I hear 
any news between this and midnight, I will certainly 
let you know. M, de Lavardln, and all the gentlemen 
who are witliout commissions, are gone to join the ar¬ 
my ; tills to me appears a great folly; however, I hop^ 
that all these mountains will only-be delivered of. mice. 
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The journey of LaBagnols is fixed; you will soon 
tin opportunity of observing her languishing, her reve- 
ries, and her thoughtful disposition; she sometimes 
starts up as it were in surprise; and madame de Cou- 
langes says to her, " My poor sister, you are thinking of 
nothing.” Her style is altogether insupportable; and 
makes me vulgar and uncouth from tlie fear of catching 
her way of expressing herself. She has made me re¬ 
nounce delicacy, refinelnent, and politeness, for fear of 
adopting cant, as you say : it is a terrible thing to be 
quite rusticated. " I hope I may flatter myself that 1 
do not displease you from the ardent desire 1 have to 
make myself agreeable and at thousand such insipid 
Compliments, which 1 sometimes have by heart, and 
forget a few moments after. We call these expressions 
" the dogs of Basan,” they arc quite mad. Adieu, niy 
beloved child ; yield to no melancholy apprehensions, or 
1 shall be assailed with a tliousand ; is it not enough 
that you have told me already, that you were the cause 
of nothing but niflictioii to me ? What language is this! 
what then can do me good, and what pleasure can I 
have in life without you ? 

LEITER DVIII. 

TO TUU S\ME. 

IVds. Huiid.iy evening, Awpust ts, 1677* 

I couto never have thought, my child, that a day so 
long expected could have been so ex.ietly foreseen, the 
^isteenth, however, which we have been wishing for 
ItliWO monib.s, is at last just arrived. 1 shall set out 
i,ihe worthy abbe to-morrow at day-break: we are 
not In V4jif^ high spirits, but we have some entertaining 
books j^mti as we shall not travel quite so fast as the 
•tage, .<1M ehail have leisure to think of those we love by 
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SiR: wsy. A false report was torrent yesterdaj’, that 
lire siege of Charjeroi was raised; every body consider* 
this as ominous, so ill an opinion has been conceived 
of our enemies; this thought gives me pleasure, ft>r I 
do not much like to think of a battle. My son has 
written to me twice; the wound in his heel is increased 
the jolting of the chaise. The daughter-in-law you 
propose to me, whose constitution may be capable of 
bearing the greatest fatigues, has a perfect resemblance 
to the beauteous Dulcinea; I fancy we caii, expect no 
other match, for we are shunned by evety body else; 

I find, by the aspect of the planets, that we were not 
born to be happy. 

You appear to me to be quite tired of the ladies of 
Montelimart. Ah! why-am I not with you to keep 
your apartment quiet, and give you time to breathe f 
I see you are overwhelmed with the burden; these are 
ill-judged connexions; such company does not at ail 
suit you: you should be left to your amiable family; 
all the members who compose it are now assembled. 
Would to God the worthy could be tempted to go ther* 
to visit the archbishop: pray contrive that the prelate 
may write to him at Vichi; who knows what an ellect 
it may produce ? For my own part, I shall not men¬ 
tion a syllable to him on the subject, as I well know 
the strong opposition he would certainly make to such a 
request from me: we must go quite a contrary way to 
work with him, to bring him to comply with our wish¬ 
es ; this is the only way to make any impression. 

As for you, count, you cannot possibly have so strong 
a desire to see me at Grignan, as I have to embrace you 
there. In the name of God, impute not to me the act 
"f barbarity we arc about to commit, it really oppresses 
«y heart to think of it; believe there is nothing I more 
earnestly desire; but 1 am bound to the ^od abb6. 
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who invents so many wretched arguments against the 
journey, tliat I perfectly despair of making any impres¬ 
sion upon him. 

I dined to-day with the coadjutor: he •complains of 
the cruelty of the abbe, who it seems left him alone at 
Paris, poor soul! without friend, acquaintance, house, 
or the smallest knowledge of any place w'here he mig^ * 
hide his head. 1 have visited niadame de Vins, who 
most assuredly entertains a very high esteem for you; 
she was here this morning with the abbe Arnaud : 1 re¬ 
fused to comply with the request they made me, to lease 
them your picture to be copied at their house ; for the 
very idea of parting with it gives me so much pain, that 
I cannot possibly bear it at Vichi; on my return, if 1 
find I have collected sufficient strength to sup[)ort the 
weight of such a trial, I will consent to it. 1 entreat 
you to be careful of your health, if you base any re¬ 
gard for me; it is now so well confirmed, that, were it 
not on your account, I should give up all thoughts of 
my Journey to Vichi. It is difficult to carry our ima¬ 
gination into futurity, when vie are under no sort of un¬ 
easiness ; but you wish it, and it is done. Madame de 
Coulanges has been my guide for the last two or three 
days; she has given herself a great deal of trouble on 
my account; indeed she has thought of nothing but 
me. 


LETTER DIX. 


'lO THE S\ME. 


,\Vell, 
^ now 
'lowft 



Villtneuve-Ic-Roi, Wodnesilay, Aug IS, Ifi??- 

d, are j'ou satisfied at last? You see I 
road. 1 set out on Monday, when the 
of a piece of news which had not been so 
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much as suspected. 1 was extremely anxious to know 
whether we had not given battle, for we have been un¬ 
deceived as to the raising the .siege of Charleroi, which 
had been, yve know not how, falsely reported. I there¬ 
fore begged M. de Coulanges to sciid me word to Melun, 
where I was to sleep, what he learned from inadanie de 
Ji.ouvois relative to the alfair; in short, 1 saw the ser¬ 
vant arrive, who inhirim d we tiiat the siege of Charle¬ 
roi was raised in good earnest, and timt he liad seen the 
letter I\I. de I.ouvois had written to his lady ; so that, 
thank heaven, f can now' pursue my jdurncy in tran- ' 
quillity; this is certainly a great satisfaction, as I shall 
experience none of the inquietudes which are the natu¬ 
ral effects of war. Wliat say you to this good-natured 
prince of Orange? Would you not be apt to imagine, 
that his whole care is employed in rendering the w’siter* 
of service to me, and turning our letters, written four 
years ago, into ridicule, in which we very gravely rea¬ 
soned on an event that had not come to pass f We 
will take care he shall not catch us napping a third 
time*. 

I am now going to proceed on my journey, in which' 

I follow you step by step: I had some little qualms at 
Villeueuve-Saint-Georges, on seeing, a second time, 
the place wlicre we wept so heartily together; the host- 
«'ss appeared to me a good conversible sort of a persoti- 
age : I questioned her very earnestly about the state of 
your health the last time you were there; site told me 
you were very melancholy, very thin, and that M. de 
tirignan tried what he could to raise your spirits, and 
prevail on you to eat something: so you see I guessed 
but too truly. She told me she heartily partook of my 


• The experience of tlie prince of Orange was very ill seconded 
die Spaniards. 



anxiety; that she, too> had a daughter married at a 
great distance froni her, and that on the day of their 
fiarting, they both fainted away. 1 fancied tlie daugh¬ 
ter must be, at the lowest computation, as f»r as l.yons. 
1 asked her, how she came to let her go so far from herf 
She told me, it was for the sake of an advaniageous 
match, with a very honest man, thank God! i ther^ 
asked the name of the place ; she told me it was at Pa¬ 
ris, that he was a hutclier near the Mazarine palace, 
and that he had the honour to serve M. du Maine, ma- 
dame de Montespan, and very often his majesty; I 
leave you to meditate on the justness of the comparison, 
as well as the simplicity of my good hostess. 1 partook 
in her alHiction, as she had done in mine. I have since 
travelled in the finest weather, through the mostdelight- 
Ail country, and over tlic best roads in t^ie world. You 
told me it was winter when you travelled this way ; it 
ii now summer, and the finest season you can possibly 
imagine. I am every where inquiring after you, and 
have every where the sjuisfaction to receive informa¬ 
tion ; if I had heard no news of you since you passed 
this way, I should have been very unhappy, for 1 hear 
of nothing but your thinness; but 1 live in hopes the 
princess Olympia will have made way for the princess 
Cleopatra. The good abhc is very careful of me ; 
though 1 think the complaisance, alacrity, and atten¬ 
tion, he shows in what relates to me, are properly to be 
charged to your account; since his extreme attention 
in conducting me -safely, is, as he tells me, from his 
great desire to oblige you: I told liim I would take care 
you should be informed of his assiduity, ^^’’e are now 
reading a history of the emperors of the East, written 
by a young princess, daughter of the emperor Alexis*. 


• The prince^: Anne Coinnitne wrote this history at the beginninn 
ft{ the twell'ih century, wlilch is in reality very interesting, and has lieeu 
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It i» extremely entertaining; but be it bfiown to yow* 
we read it without any prejudice to Lucians 1 bad 
ver, till now, seen any of bis pieces, except feur 
celebrated opes; the rest are 4o every respect etptal t#? 
these: but what I prefer even to Luciao, is your let» 
ters; I assure yoq, my regard for them is in no respect 
i^ing to my affection; you may ask all your acquaint'' 
ances: answer me, M. de Grignan, M. de la Garde, 
and M. I’abbe; is it not true, that nobody writes as 
she does ? 1 accordingly amuse myself with two or three 
I have brought with me. What you say bf a certain 
lady deserves to be printed. However, I do not retract; 

I have seen the stage-coach pass, and am more fully 
persuaded than ever, that it is impossible to be languish-^ 
ing in such a vehicle. A-propos, La B**** has distin¬ 
guished herself by her cruel and inhuman conduct oa 
the death of her mother f: she ought certainly to have 
lamented her, were it ("nly from interested motives; 
she is equally generous and unnatural; she has scandal¬ 
ised every body; she did nothing but chatter and brush 
her teeth, whilst the poor woman wa.s dying. 1 think 
1 hear you exclaim at this.,. .\h, my child, how ex¬ 
tremely opposite is your conduct! 1 have had very se¬ 
rious thoughts on this subject. Madame de G**** bad 
figured high in life, had.macic the fortune of some, and 
constituted the happiness and pleasure of others; she had 
a hand in great afl'airs ; she enjoyed the confidence of twa 
ministers (M. de Cliavigny and M. l ouquet), to whose 
taste she did real honour. She possessed great elevation 
of mind, had high views, and the art of employing a 

w«U timnslated by th« pretitlrnt Cousin. She gives a very diiiferent iitnt 
of the croises and the crusades frota what we receive from so many 

boasted panegyrics. 

% 

t Madame dc Gu^ndgautl. See Letter oNhe imh o^Augugt. 
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»plen(!.'(i fortune to the most noble purposes; the loss 
of tills she was unable to support: the disorder of her 
afl&irs soured her temper, and she was irritated by mis¬ 
fortune ; this had a wonderful influence on .every thing 
that related to her, and might possibly serve as a pie- 
text to the coldness of her friends*. In this respect her 
behaviour was quite opposite to that of M. Fouquetj. 
who, though intoxicated with his exaltation, supported 
most heroically his disgrace: I have always been struck 
with the comparison. These are the reflexions of \’il- 
leiieuve-le-Roi: you may easily judge there would have 
been no leisure for such meditations, but for the conve¬ 
nience of sitting entirely at my ease in my own carriage. 
I add to these, that I think the world is too easily con- 
•ekid at the death of a person w'hose good qualities cer¬ 
tainly very far exceeded her bad ones. 


Joigny, Wednesday evening. 

We have had the finest ride imaginable since dinnei. 
Tins IS really a beautiful country, and a delightful lit¬ 
tle estate: though it has been let for no more than 
twenty thousand crowns since the late bad times, it was 
formerly rented at a much higher sum. There is only 
one life upon it, before it will come into your posses¬ 
sion: this will be a lucky throw. IIow are you? do 
you begin to grow plumji ? do you sleep well ? Count, 
you never say a word about my daughter; does your 
pen refuse to set down any thing on this subject? Let 

• It lies been eton elsewhere, that her husband, secretary of slate, 
had been farippiM of the greatest part of bis fortune by the ehamber of 
jnsUce thjbbiolltett established against tlie financiers. IVladame dc Ciuii- 
udgaud was of the faiiuly of Chniseui. She interested herself warmly, 
•ceordiug to the spirit of the times, in the eivil wars, and Itad consi- 
..^jrahle influeure: she negotiated the return of the great Coudd, his 
and pattuaus, to France. 



mo hear how your music goes on; for that wife of 
yours begins, methiuks, to play the learned and fiuft 
lady, and I am soiftetimes inclined to think she is nf* 
great admirer of your harmony. My advice to you is, 

E to trouble yourself any more about Arnoux. His 
s are by no means directed towards your conveni- 
at (Jrignan. lie is young, gets a great deal of 
money, and will get still more; he even aspires to be 
admitted into the king's chapel. Do as I do. my deaf 
count, when I find people begin to be indifferent abou^ 
mej which is, to adopt the resolution from that mo¬ 
ment, to be equally indillerent about them; this pro¬ 
duces the happiest consequences imaginable. 1 supped 
the Ollier evening w'ith the marchioness d’Huvelle|^^ 
where I found Rouville, who spoke to me of you so se-,' 
riously, and with so much esteem and repect, that I 
really think he will not live long. I have an infinity of 
complmients besides, from your St. Ueraus, your de 
Vins, &c.; in short, enough to make up the number to 
ivhich you want, as they say, to augment them, on 
count of the discovery you happened to make the other 
day at Aix. 1 letum to you, niy dear child; I grow 
micasy at not hearing from you, and if 1 have no letter 
lo-niorrow, I shall really be grieved. I hope you will 
scud me word whether 1 have guessed rightly in regard 
to the false heart you are unwilling to reckon upon. 

Auxerr*, Thurbday at noon. 

We are just arrived, after a tolerably hot journey* 
We saw the ca.llc of Seignelai, as we passed, and be¬ 
stowed our blessing on it, so that we are in hope it will 
thrive. But we had the iiiisforluiie not to lodge in the 
. a place where you lodged. We were badly accom- 
Jated, having contented ourselves with following the 
I beaten track. I have sent to the post-office, to know 



^36 tETTEBS OF MAOAME DE 8EVIGNE. 

whether there is any letter for me; the post-master it 
seems was out of the way, and I wait his retujn. His, 
wife told uf, she had lodged the countess dc C.Ignan as 
■die passed that way, and that she locked rather thin; 
that this was on a Friday, and that they had, notwith¬ 
standing, set the pot on the fire; but that the count ate* 
nothing but a few strawberries. I am quite vexed to' 
hive put up where there is such wretched accommocla' 
tions ; and the more so, as we are to pass the remainder 
of the day here, to rest our horses. To-morrow we 
may expect to reach Epoisses, where W. de Guitaut 
,will receive us with a hearty welcome. I am sorry I 
chail not have the pleasure of meeting his lady there, 
who is a woman of vety good sense, and of easy man- 
‘ hers. She stays behind, on account of a law-suit, which 
^a$ so hastened her reckoning, that she has sent as far 
as this place for her midwife, who is to deliver her in 
tjte very heart of Paris; it is impossible to pay a greater 
Ci^pliment to the force of habit. I am wholly yours, 

' dearest; I shall never be prevailed upon ,]h» believe 
,itjean possibly be for my advantage to be ib&ent from 
ydu; I did not think you could have been persuaded 
liho this ridiculous notion; but you have written me 
f^h things on this head as 1 shall never forget We 
^all be very much to be pitied w hen your afi'airs oblige 
you to come and see me once more. 
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